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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE 

FIRST EDITION, 1772. 

^Tp HIS Volume contains a complete Colleftion of 
-*• the Poems o{ the late Dr. Akenfide, eltiier ix- 
pilnted from the original Editions, or fiiithfuliy pub- 
lilhed from Copies which had been prepared by liini- 
(:\{ for publication. 

That the principal Poem fliould appear* in fo diful- 
rantageous a ftate, may require fome explanation. 
The firft publication of it was at a very early p:a t of 
the Author's life. That it wanted Revihon and Ccr- 
re5tion, he was fufficiently fenlible j but fo quick was 
the demand for feveral fucceflivc republications, that in 
any of the intervals to have completed the whole of lii , 
Corre6lions was utterly impofllblej and yet to liaw 
gone on from time to time making farther Impro\ c- 
mv.nts in every new Edition would (he thought) Ir.wc 
had the appeai-ancc at leaft of abufmg the fa\or of tli.: 
Public. He chofc therefore to continue for um-j thw: 
leprinting it without altci*aticn, and to forlca;- ri^b- 
iill'.ingany Correflions or Improvements urti! he f/. i:l.' 
be able at cnce to give thi^m to the PubVic C'OVa\'/.\v. 
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And with this view he went on for feveral years 
to review and correft the Poem at his leifure; till 
at lengtk he Ibund de talk grow fo much ufon 
his hands, that, defpairing of ever being able to 
execute it fufficiently to his own fatisfaftion, he aban- 
doned the purpofe of correfting, and refolved to write 
the Poem over anew upon a fomewhat different and an 
' enlarged Plan. And in the execution of this Defign 
he had made a confiderable Progrefs. What realbn 
there may be to regret that he did not live to execute 
the whole of it, will beft appear from the pcrufal of 
the Plan itfelf, as ilated in the General Argument, and 
- of the parts which he had executed, and which are 
here publi(hed. For the perfon *, to whom he in- 
truftcd the Difpofal of his Papers, would have thought 
himfelf wanting, as well to the Service of the Public, 
as to the Fame of his Friend, if he had not produced 
as much of the Work as appeared to have been pre- 
pared for publication. In this light he confidercd the 
intire firft and fecond Books, of which a few Copies 
had been printed for the ufe only of the Author and 
certain Friends : alfo a veiy confiderable part of the 
third Book, which had been tranfcribed in order to its 
tcing printed in the fame manner: and to thcfe is added 
the Introduftion to a fubfequent Book, which in the 
Manufcript is called the Fourth, and which appears to 
have been compofcd at the time when the Author in- 
tended 

[* The 'Right Hon. JehemiakB^so^ \ \i^ >?A\^\tv 
'this advertj'ftment was written."! ' 
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tended to coxsyprize tke ^hfi\^ in Four Books -, but 
which, as he had afterwards determined to diftribute 
ik Poem ixito more 3oo]cs, might perhaps more pro- 
perly be called the Laft ^ook. Aijfd this is all that is 
executed of the new wor|^ which« although it appeared 
to the Editor too valuable, even in its imperfe6l State, 
to be withholden from the Public, yet (he conceives) 
takes in by much too fmall a part of the original 
Poem to fupply its plf ce, ai\d to fuperfede the re-pub« 
iicadon of it. For vrhich reafon both the Poems are 
inferted in this colle^kion. 

Of Odes the Author had deigned to make up Two 
Books, coniliUng of twenty Odes ^ach, including the 
C:veral Odes which he had before published at different 
tiaes. 

The Hymn to the Naiads is reprinted from the flxth 
Volume of Dodfley's Mifcellanies, with a few Cor- 
re6Uons and the addition of fome Notes. To the In- 
fcriptions taken from the fame Volume three new In- 
fcriptions are added ; the laft of which is the only in- 
ftance wherein liberty has been taken of inferting any 
thing in this Colle6Uon, which did not appear to have 
been intended by the Author for publication * j among 
whofe papers no Copy of this was found, but it h 
B * printed 

[* In the prefent Edition, a few pieces are added, 
uhich are known to be genuine, and which certainly 
aire no difcredit to their Author. But thefe ?tYt ^\\ 
p'laced at the end of the volume, ] 
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printed from a Copy which he had many years fincc 
l^ven to the Editor. 

The Author of thcfc Poems was bom at Newcaftk 
upohTyne, on the 9th Day of November 172 1. He 
was educated at the Grammar School at Newcaftlc, 
and at the Univeriities of Edinburgh and Leyden, at 
the latter of which he took hrs Degree of Doflor in 
Phyfic' 'He lva« afterwards admitted by Mandamus 
to the Degree of Doftor in Phyfic in the Univer- 
lity of Cambridge : elefted a Fellow of the Royal Col- 
lege of Phyficians, and one of the Phyficians of St. 
Thomas's Hofpital : and upon the Eftablifhment of 
the Queen's Houfehold, appointed one of the Pliyii- 
cians to Her Majefty. He died of a putrid Fever, on 
the 23d Day of June 1770, and is buried in the Pa- 
Tifh Church of St. James's Weftminfter. 
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HE design: 



^R£ are certain powers in human nature 
lich feem to hold a middle place between the 
of bodily fenfe and the faculties of moral per- 

They have been called by a very genera] 
^be Poivers of Imagination. Like the external 
hey relate to matter and motion j and, at the 
ne, give the mind ideas analogous to thofe of 
pprobation and dillike. As they are the in- 
3me of the moft exquifite pleal'ui-es with which * 
c<iuainted, it has naturally happened that men of 
id fenfible tempers have fought means to recall 
rhtful perceptions which they afford, indepen- 

the obje6l which originally produced them, 
ive rife to the imitative or defigning arts ; fome 
h, as paindng and fculpture, dire£lly copy the 
I appearances which were admired in nature j 
as mufic and poetry, bring them back to re- 
ince by figns univerfally eftablifhed and «m* 
1. 

thefe arts, as they grew more correft and deli- 
werc of courfcled to extend their imitation be- 
le peculiar objefls of the imaginative powers j 
ly poetry, which, making ufe of language as 
hument by which it imitates, it confec^uently 
c an unlimited reprefentatlve o{ cver^ t^d^*** 
jB 4 ^v\ 
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and mode of being. Yet, as their intention was only to 
cxprefs the objefts of imagination, and as they ftill 
abound chiefly in ideas of that clafs, they of coiirfe 
retain their original chara£^er; and all the different 
pleafures which they excite> are termed, in general, 
Pieafures of Imagination. 

The defign of the following poem is to give a view 
of tbefe in the largefl acceptation of the term ; fo that 
lubaie'ver our imagination feels from the agreeable ap- 
pearances of nature, and all the ^various entertainment 
'uoe meet ivitb eitber in poetry, painting, mujic, or any 
of tbe elegant arts, might be deducible from one or 
otber of tbofe principles in tbe confiitution of the hu- 
man mind, ivhicb are here eftahlijbed and explained. 

In executing this general plan, it was neceflaiy firft 
cf all to diftinguifli the Imagination from our other 
faculties \ and in the next place to chara6lerize thofe 
x)riginal forms or properties of being, about which it 
is converfant, and which are by nature adapted to it, 
as light is to the eyes, or truth to the underftanding. 
Thefe properties Mr. Addifon had reduced to the three 
general clafles of greatnefs, novelty, and beauty j and into 
thefe we may analyfe every objeft, however complex, 
which, properly fpeaking, is delightful to the imagi- 
nation. But fuch an obje£l may alfo include many 
other fourccs of pleafurej and its beauty, or novelty, 
or grandeur, will make a ftronger imprcflion by rcalbn 
of this concurrence. Befides which, the imitative arts, 
e/pecially poetry, owe much of their cffecl to a Jimi- 
^r exhibition of properties c^Mitt foreign to v\v^ 
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imagination y infomuch that in every line of the moil 
i^plauded poems, we meet with either ideas drawn 
from the external fenfes, or truths dilcovered to the 
underftanding, or illuflrations of contiivance and final 
caufes, or, above all the reft, with circumftances pro- 
pcito awaken and engage the paflions. It was there- 
fore neceflary to enumerate and exemplify thefe dif- 
ferent fpecies of pleafure ; efpecially that fiom the 
pafiions, which, as it is fupreme in the nobleft work of 
human genius, fo being in fome particulars not a little 
furprizing, give an opportunity to enliven the di- 
da£lic turn of the poem, by introducing an allegory 
to account for the appearance. 

After thefc parts of the fubjeft which hold chiefly 
of admiration, or naturally warm and intercft tlie 
mind, a pleafure of a very different nature, that wliich 
ariics from ridicule, came next to be confldered. As 
this is the foundation of the comic manner in all the 
arts, and has been but very impcrfeftly treated by mo- 
ral writers, it was thought proper to give it a particular 
iiluftration, and to diftinguifh the general fources 
from which the ridicule of charafters is derived. Here 
too a change of ftile became neceffary ; fuch a one 
as might yet be confiftent, if poffible, with the gene- 
ral taftc of compofition in tJie ferious parts of the fub- 
JL-a : nor is it an eafy tafk to give any tolerable force 
to Images of this kind, without running either into 
I'v.* frJgantic cxpreffions of the mock heroic, or the 
ixmil'iar and poetical raillery of profefTed fauie*, T\t\- 
iter of which would have been proper here^ 
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The nuserbih of iB imitation being thus hid c 
ncthiitg TiGW leuuizRd but to ilhxftrzte fbme parti 
plofiim, which Irife eithtfr from the relations of 
ffrent objefts cr.e to another, or from the natu 
imitation itlclf. Of the firft kind is th?.t ^-arioui 
ccirplicated rcicmblancc exiiiing between 'everal 
of the matrriil arJ immaterial worlds, which i 
fcunc-tior. cf metaphor and wit. As it feems 
gycit meafure to depend on the early affociation o 
idtas, and as this habi: of aAbciathig is the f 
of many pleaiiires and pains in life, and on ths 
count bears a great fliare in the influence of p 
and the other arts, it is therefore mentioned her 
its effefts defcribed. Then follows a g^meral ac< 
of the prodnftion of thefe elegant arts, and o 
fecondary pleafnre, as it is called, ariring fron 
jefemblance of their imitations to the original ap 
dnces of nature. After which, the work cone 
with fbme reflections on the general condu^ i 
powers of imagination, and on their natural and i 
ttfefulnefs in life. 

Concerning diemsnner or tnm of compofition ^ 
pferails in this piece, little can be faid wi^ pro] 
by tjie ailthor. He had two models ; that ancien 
fimple one tf the firft Grecian poets, as it is refin< 
Virgil in the Georgics, and the familiar epiftolan 
of Horace. This latter has feveral advantages 
admits of a greater variety of ftile j it more n 
engages the generality of readers, as partaking 
^/ the air of converBition i and, efpecially witl 
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afllfiancc of rliynie, leads to aclofer and more concii'e 
aprdllon. Add to this the example of the mcll pcr- 
itftof modern poets, who has fo happily applied ihi.; 
manner to the nobleft parts of philofophy, tb^.t ib.c 
pobh'c taftc is in a great meafure formed to it alone 
Yet, after all, the lubjeft before us, tending lilmolt 
cotftaLntly to admiration and enthuiiafm, fr-emcd rather 
to demand a more open, pathetic, and figure:! flilc. 
This too aj^ared more natural, as tlie author's aim 
wa not fo much to give formal precepts, or enter into 
the way of direct argumentation, as, by cxlii- 
hitingthemoft cpgaging profpe^lsof nature, to enl rge 
and liarmonize the imagination, and by that means 
idoffibly di^fe the minds of men to a fimilar tadc 
aiAltffbit of thinking in religion, morals, and civil 
Bk. It is 0*1 this account that he is fo careful to point 
out the "befnevolcnt intention of the Author of nature in 
woy principle of the human conftitution here infiftcd 
on; and alfo to unite the liwral excellencies of life in 
the fimoe point of view with the mcer external objefts 
of gooJi tafte; tlms recommending them in common 
to our natural propenfity for admiring what is beautiful 
tad lovely. Tlie feme views have aMb led him to in- 
troduce fome fentiments which may perhaps be looked 
upon as not quite direft to tlie fubjc£l 5 but, fmce they 
bear an obvious relation to it, the authority of Virgil, 
the faultlefs model of dida6lic poetr)', will btft Tupport 
him in this particular. For the fentiments theml'elves, 
he makes no apoJo^. 
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THE 

PLEASURES 

OF :: 

IMAGINATION.; 

BOOKTHEFIRST. 

THE fubjeft propofcd. Difficulty of treating It poeti- ■ 
cally. The ideas of the divine mind, the origin of ■ 
every quality pleafing to the imagination. The na- 
tural variety of conilitution in the minds of men \ 
with its final caufe. The idea of a fine imagination, 
and the ftate of the mind in the enjoyment of thoie 
plcafures which it affords. All the primary plea- 
fures of the imagination refult from the perception of 
greatnefs, or wonderfulnefs, or beauty in obje6ls. 
The pleafure from greatnefs, with its final caufe. 
Pleafure from novelty or wonderfulnefs, with its 
final caufe. Pleafure from beauty, with its final 
caufe. The connexion of beauty with truth and 
good, applied to the conduft of life. Invitation to 
the ftudy of moral philofophy. The different de- 
grees of beauty in. different fpecies of obje6is s 
colour J fiiapej natural concretes j vegetables; ani- 
mals \ the mind. The fublime, the fair, the won- 
derful of the mind. The connection of the imagi- 
nation and the moral faculty. Coxid>xWtv. 
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■I what attra6live charms this goodly frame 
nature touches the confenting hearts 
Tien ; and what the pleafing (lores 
it'eous imitation thence derives 
B poet's, or the painter's toil ; 5 

afold^. Attend, ye gentle powers 
delight ! and while i fmg 
your honours, dance around my drain* 
ing queen of every tuneful breaft, 
Taney \ from the fruitful banks 10 

whence thy rofy fingers cull 
rs and dews to fprinkle on the turf 
kefpeare lies, be prefent : and with thee 
. come, upon her vagrant wings 
rn thoufand colours through the air, 15 

f the glances of her magic eye, 
and fhrfts at will, through countlefs forms, 
reation. Goddefs of the lyre, 
es the accents of the moving fphere, 
, eternal Harmony ! dtfcend 20 

his feftive train ? for with thee comes 
, the guardian of their lovely fports, 
'ruth 5 and where Truth deigns to come, 
l-iberty will not be far. 
all ye Genii, who condu6t 45 

eriiig footfteps of the youthful bard, 
ur fprings and ftiades : who touch his ear 
founds ; who licightcn to Wis eye 
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The bloom of nature, and before him turn 
The gayeft, happieft attitude of things. 
Oft have the laws of each poetic ftrain 
The critic-verfe employ'd 5 yet ftill unfui;ig 
Lay this prime fubjeft, though importing moft 
A Poet's name : for fruiUefe is the attempt. 
By dull obedience and by creeping toil 
Obfcure to conquer the fevere afcent 
Of high Parnaflus. Nature's kindling breath 
Muft £re the chofen genius 5 nature's hand 
Muft firing his nerves, and imp his eagle-wings 
Impatient of tlie painful deep, to foar 
High as the fummit 5 there to breatlie at large 
^therial air j with bards and fages old. 
Immortal fons of praife. Thefe flattei'ing fcenes. 
To this negle6led labour court my fongj 
Yet not unconfcious what a doubtful talk 
To paint the fincft features of the mind. 
Anil to moft fubtle and myfterious things 
Give colour, &rength, and motion. But the love 
Of Nature and the Mufes bids explore. 
Through fecret paths erewhile unt;-od by man. 
The fair poetic region, to detect 
Untafted fprings, to drink infpiring draughts. 
And fliade my temples with unfading flowers 
Cuird from the laureate vale's profound recefs, 
Where never poet gain'd a wreath before. 

From heaven my drains begin ; from heaven defcen 
The flame of genius to the human breaft. 
And Jove and beauty, and poetic joy 



LEASURBS OF IMAGINATION, Bookl. I5 

(piratioH. Ere the radiant fun 

from the eaft, or ^mid the vault of mght $0 

on fufpended her ferener lan^p $ 

mtainsy woods, or ftreams, adomM the globe, 

om taught the fons of men her lore $ 

v'd the almighty Ones then, deep-retirM 

nfathom^d eflence, view'd the forms, £5 

ms eternal of created things 5 

liant fun, the moon^s no6tumaI lamp, 

vuntains, woods, and fhvams, the rowling globe, 

ifdom's mien celeftial. From the firft 

s, on them his love divine he fix'd, 70 

airation : till in time compleat, 

ic admit 'd and lov'd, his vital fmile 

2d into being. Hence the breath 

informing each organic frame, 
the green eanh, and wild refounding waves; 75 
light and fhade alternate ; warmth and cold j 
ear* autumnal Ikies and vemal Ibowers^ 
11 the fair variety of things, 
not alike to every mortal eye 

great fcene unveil'd. For fnice the claims ^o 
ial life, to different labours urge 
5live powers of man $ with wife intent 
and of nature on peculiar minds 
Its a different byafs, and to each 
:s its province in the common toil. 3^ 

ne (he taught the fabric of the fphere, 
h^ng-efu] moon, the circuit of the ftars, 
Iden zones of heaven : tQ fomc Ihc gave 
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To weigh the moment of eternal things. 

Of time, and fpace, and fate's unbroken chain. 

And will's quick impulfe i others by the hand 

She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 

What healing virtue fwcUs the tender veins 

Of herbs and flowers ; or what the beams of morn 

Draw forth, diftilling from the clifted rind 

In balmy tears. But feme, to higher hopes 

Were deftin'd ; fome within a finer mould 

She wrought, and tempered with a purer flame. 

To thefe the Sire Omnipotent unfolds 

The world's harmonious volume, there to read 

The tranfcript of himfelf. On every pait 

They trace the bright imprcflions of his hand : 

In earth or air, the meadow's purple ftores. 

The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 

Blooming with rofy imiles, they fee portray'd 

That uncreated beauty, which delights 

The mind fupreme. They alfo feel her chirms, 

Enamour'd ; they partake the eternal joy. 

For as old Memnon's image, long renown'd 
By fabling Nilus, to the quivering touch 
Of Titan's ray, with each repulfive firing 
Confenting, founded through the warbling air 
Unbidden flrain« ; even fo did nature's hand 
To certain fpecies of external things. 
Attune the finer organs of the mind : 
So the glad impulfe of congenial powers. 
Or of fweet found, or fair proportion'd form. 
The grace of motion, or the \>\oom oi V\^\., 



Thrills through iqiaginatioa'a tender frame« 

-From nerve 4o aerw : al) naked and alive 1 20 

They catch the fpreading rays : tiH now the -ibol 

At length difclofes every tuneful fpring. 

To that harmonious movement -from without 

Rdponilve. Then the iaexpreffive ftrain 

DiiiVifes its inchantment : fancy dreams 7 :t 5 

Of facred -fountains and Ely^n groves^ 

And vales of blifs: the intellectual power 

Bends from his awful throne a wondering ear, 

And fmiles : the paffions, gently footh^d away, 

Sink to divine repofe» and love and joy 130 

Alone ape wakings love and joy, fereqe 

As airs that fan the ftimmer. O ! attend, 

>^nioe*er tliou art, whom ihefe delights can touch> 

Whofe candid bofom the refining love 

Of nature warms, O ! liilcn to my io»g> 135 

Aad I will guide thee to her favourite walks. 

And teach thy folitude her voice to hear, 

And point her lovelieft features to thy view. 

Know then, whatever of nature's pregnant (lores, 
\Vhate''er of mimic art's reflected forms 140 

With love and admiration thus inflame 
The powers of fancy, her delighted fons 
To tliree illuftrious orders have referred $ 
Three fifter-graces, whom the painter's hand, 
The poet's tongue, confefles ; the fublime, 14.5 

The wonderful, the fair. I fee them dawn ! 
i fee the radiant vifwns, where they rifci 

c yifst 
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More lovely than when Lucifer difplays 

His beaming forehead through the gates of morn, 

To lead liie train of Phoebus and the fpring. i 

Say, why was man fo enftinently rais'd 
Amid the vaft creation ; \^hy ordai&M 
Through life arid death to 'dart his piercing eye. 
With thoughts beyond the lirtiit of his frame ; 
Bvt that the. omnipotent might fend him forth i 

In light of Auortal and immortal powers, 
As pn a bouridlefs theatre, to run 
The great-career of juftice ; to exalt 
Hi*. generous aim to all diviner deeds} 
TftrCLhafe each -partial pui-pofe from hi s bread 5 1 ( 
Aifdrthrough Ae-mifts of paiTion and of fenfe, 
Andthrou^the tofling tide of chance and pain. 
To hold his courfe-unfaultering, while the voice 
Of ti*uth and virtue, up the Aeep afcent 
Of nature, calls him to his high reward, li 

The applauding fmlle of heaven? Elfe whei-eforebur 
In mortal bofoms this unquenched hope. 
That breathes, from day to day fublimer things. 
And mocks poffeflion ? wherefore darts the mind, 
With fuch reiiftlefs ardour to embrace j ; 

Majeftic forms ; impatient to be free. 
Spurning the grofs control of wilful might ; 
Proud of the ftrong contention of her toils j 
Proud to be daring ? Who but rather turns 
To heaven's brp^d fire his unconftrained view, 17 
iThan to the glimmering of a waxen flame } 
9 Who that, from Aipuie litig\itft, \sa% \a\wi>ixvTv% eye 
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•Shoots round the wide horizon, to furvey 
Nilus or Ganges. Fowling his bright wave 
Through mountain?, plains, through enxpires black, with 
•ihade 180 

And continents of fand^ will turn his gaze 
.To mark the windings of a fcanty rill 
That murmurs at his feet ? Thehigh-born foul 
Difdains to i-eft her heaven-afpiringwing 
Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth 185 

And tills diurnal fcene, flie fprings aloft 
Through, fields of air j purfues tlie flying ftorm 5 
Rides on the voUied lightning through the heavens ; 
Or, yok'd with whirlwinds and the northern blaft, 
SvTtps the long traft of day. Then high flie Ibars 190 
The blue profound^ and' hovering round the fiin 
Beholds him pouring the redundant ftream 
•Of light ; beholds his unrelenting fway 
Bend the relu6lant planets to abfolve 
The fated rounds of time. Thence far effusM 195 
She darts her fwiftnefs up the long career 
Of devious comets j through its burning figiu 
Exulting meafures the pei^ennial wheel 
Of nature, and looks back on all the ftars, 
Whofe blended light, as with a milky zone, 200 

Invefts the orient. Now amaz'd flie views 
The empyreal wafte, where happy fpirits hold. 
Beyond this concave heaven, their calm abode 5 
And fields of radiance, whofe unfading light 
Has travel'd the profound fix thoufand years, ^o^ 

^oryet sun'ves in (ight of mortal things. 
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Even on the barriers of the world untirM 

She meditates the eternal depth below ; 

Till half recoiling, down the headlong fteep 

She plunges; foon o'erwhelm'd and fwallcWM up 210 

In that iromenfe of being. There her hopes 

Reft at the fated goal. For from the birth 

Of mortal man, the Sovran Maker faid^ 

That not in humble nor in brief delight. 

Not in tlic fading echoes of renown, 215 

Power's purple robes, nor pleafure's flowciy lap. 

The (bul Oiould find enjoyment : but from thefe 

Turning diftlainful to an equal good. 

Through all the afcent of things inlarge her view. 

Till every bound at length (hould difappear, 220 

And infinite perfeftion clofe the fcenc. 

Call now to mind what high capacious powers 
Lie folded up in man ; how far beyond 
The praife of mortals, may the eternal growth 
Of nature to perfe£lion half divine, 225 

Expand the blooming foul ? What pity then 
Should floth's unkindly fogs deprefs to earth 
Her tender blofibm ; choak the ftreams of life. 
And blaft her fpring ! Far otherwife defign'd 
Almighty wifdom; nature's happy cares 2jo 

The obedient heart far otherwife incline. 
Witnefs the fprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick fenfe, and wakes each a£live power 
To briiker meafures : witnefs the neglc£h 
Of all fanuViar profyt&Si though beheld 235 

IVjth traDfpoirt once j the fond atttrvUvt %;aa^ 
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Of young aftoniihment ; the fober zeal 
Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 
For fuch the bounteous providence of heaven, 
k every breaft implanting this defire 240 

Of obje^ls new and ftrange, to urge us on 
With unremitted labour to purfue 
Thofe facrcd (lores tliat wait the ripening foul. 
In Truth's exhauftlcfs bofom. What need words 
To paint its power ? For this the daiing youth 245 
Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms. 
In foreign climes; to rovfe i the penfive (age, 
Hcedlefs of (leep, or midnight's harmful damp. 
Hangs o'er the fickly taper ^ and untir'd 
The virgin follows, with inchanted ftep,' 250 

The mazes of fome wild and wondrous tale, 
Frwn mom to eye j unmindful of her form, 
Unqaindful of the happy drefs that ftole 
The wiflies of the youth, when every maid 
With cnyy pin'd. Hence, finally, by night 255 

The vi!lage-matroD> round the blazing hearth^ 
Sufpends the infant-audience with her tales, 
Breathing aftoniftiment ! of witching rhymes. 
And evil ipiritt) of the death-bed call 
Of him who robbM the widow, and devoured 260 
The orpban*» portion ; of unquiet fouls 
Rifen from the grave to ea(e the heavy guilt 
Of dec«ls in life concealM ; of (hapes that walk 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and Nv^ivt 
The torchofhcU around the murderer'* bed. 1.6 ^ 

Atertrjr^kmnp^vtft the crowd recoil 

^ ^ Gax\ 
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Gazing each other fpeechlefs, and congeal'd 

With fliivering fighs: till eager for the event, 

Around the Beldame all ere6^ they hang, 

Each trembling heart with giateful terrors quel IM. 27a. 

But lo ! difclos'd in all her fmiling pomp, 
Where beauty onward moving claims the verfe 
Her channs infpire : the freely-flowing verfe 
In thy immortal pralfe, O form divine^ 
Smooths her mellifluent ftream. Thee, Beauty, thee ^75- 
The regal dome, and thy enlivening ray 
The moffy roofs adore : thou, better fun ! 
For ever beameft on the enchanted heart 
Love, and harmonious wonder, and delight" 
Poetic. Brighteft progeny of heaven ! 28a 

How fliall I trace thy features ? where feleft 
The rofeate hues to emulate thy bloom ? 
Hafte then, my fong, through nature's wide expand, 
Hafte then, and gather all her comelieft wealth. 
Whatever bright fpoils the florid earth contains,. 285 
Whatever the waters, or the liquid lair. 
To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 
With laughing Autumn to the Atlantic ifleSy 
And range with him tlie Hefperian field, and fee 
Where'er his flnger& touch the fruitful grove, 290 
The branches fhoot with gold ; where'er his ftep • 
Marks the glad foil, the tender clufters grow 
With purple ripenefs, and inveft each hill 
As wi'Ji the blufhcs of an evening Iky ? * 

Or wilt thou rather ftoou thy vagrant plume, 295 

^Vhcre gliding through hU da\jgVvl«"%VwMioxKf ^^oj^^^i^ 
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The fmooth Peneus from hi« glafly flood ' 

Rcflefts purpureal Tcmpe- § pleafant fcene ? 

Pair Tcmpe ! haunt belov'd of fylvan powers, 

Df Nymphs and Fauns ; where in the golden age 300 

They, played in fecret on the Ihady brink 

Vith ancient Pan j while round their choral fteps 

^oung Hours and genial Gales with conftant hand 

hower'd bloflbms,: odours,- fhower*d'ambrofial -dews, 

Ind fpring's Elyfian bloom. Her flowery ftore- 305 

"o thee nor Terape fliall refufe $ • nor watch • 

)f winged Hydra guard Hefperian fruits 

rom thy free fpoil. O bear then, • imreprov -d, • 

Thy fmiling treafures to the green recefs 

Vhere young Dione ftays. With fweeteft airs- 310 

Intice her forth to lend her angel-form 

•or Beauty's honoured image. Hither turn 

riiy graceful footftep^ ; hither^ gentle maid, . 

ncline thy polifh'd forehead ; let thy. eyes 

Iffufe the mildnefs of their azure dawn 5 3a 5 

^nd may the fanning breezes waft aflde 

^hy radiant locks : difclofing, as it besdt' 

Vith -airy foftnefs from the marble neek,- 

^he cheek fair-blooming, and the rofy lip,-- 

Vhere winning fmiles and pleafures fweet as h)ve, 320 • 

Vjth fanftity and wifdom, tempering blend 

"heir foft allurement. Then the pleafing force 

){ nature, and her kind parental care 

Vor^hier I'd Cimg : th«n all 'the enamour -d youths 

Vith each admiriij^ virgin, to my lyre \^^ 

hould throng attentive, while I point on liigV ' 

C 4. >NVwet* 
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Where beauty's Hying image, like the mom 
That wakes in Zephyr's arms the blufliing May,. 
Moves- onward; or as Venns, when (he flood 
Effulgent on the peaxly car, and fmil'd, 33 

Freih from the deep, and eonfcious of her form. 
To fee the Tritons tune their Vocal fliells. 
And each coerulean fifter of the flood 
With lovd accktim attend her o'er the waves. 
To feek the Idalian bowet. Ye fmiling band 3; 
Of youths and virgins, who through all the maze 
Of young defirc with rival-ftc^ purfue 
This charm of beauty ; if the pleafmg toil 
Can yield a moment's refpile, hither turn 
Your fwrouraWe ear, and tnift my words.. 3. 

I do not mean to wake the gloomy form 
Of fupcrftition drcfs'd in Wifdorti's garb, 
To damp your tender hopes j I do not mean 
To bid the jealous thunderer fire the heavens, 
Or fhapcs infernal rend the groaning earth 3 

To fright you from your joys-: my cheerful fong 
With better Omens calls you to the field, 
PleasN^ with your genesous ardour in t^e chace. 
And warm like you. Then tell me, for ye know, 
. Poes beauty ever deign to dwell where health 3 

And adUye ufe are ftrangera I Is her charm 
ConfefsM in aughtf whofe moft peculiar ends 
Are lame and fmitlefs ? Or did nature meaa. 
Thikpleafit^g call the bertild of a lye ; 
To hid* the (hame of difc^rd and difeafe, '. 

^nd cstch with faix: hypocfxCY t\i«\i«»xt 
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Of idle faith ? • O no ! with hetter cares 

The indulgent mother^ confdous how infirm 

Her oflfspring tread the paths of good and ill,. 

By this illuftrious image,, in each kind 360 

Still moft illuftrious where the ohjtSt holds 

Its native powera- moft perfeft, (he by diis 

Illumes^ the headftrong impulie of defire, 

And fan&ifies hiachoice. The- generous glebe 

Whofe bofom imiles with verdure, the clear tra^ 365 

Of ftreams delicious to the thirfty foul. 

The bloom of.nedarM fruitage ripe to fenfe^ 

And every charm of. animated things,, 

Are.only pledges, of a ftate fmoere, 

The integrity and order of dieir frame, 370 

When all is well within, and every end 

Accompliih'*d. Thus -was beanty jfent from heaven. 

The lovely mini^b-efs of truth and good • 

In this dark world : for truth and good are one. 

And beauty dwells in them, andtheyinJier, 375; 

With like participation.. Wherefore then,. 

O Tons of. earth ! wonld ye diifelve die tye ? 

O wherefore, with a ra(h impetnous aim. 

Seek ye dioie flowery joys with which the hand' 

Of lavifti fancy paints each flattering (cene 3 So 

Where beauty icems to dwell,, nor once enquire 

Where i« tbefan^lion of eternal truth. 

Or where the ieal of undeceitf^il good. 

To fave your fearch from felly ! Wanting dieie, 

Lo ! beauty withers in your void embrace, •^tk ^ 

And with tbegUttering of an idiot's toy 
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Did fancy mock y6ut vows. Nor letlhc gleam 
Of youthful hope that ihnies upon your hearts. 
Be chiird or clouded at this awful tafk-. 
To learn the lore of undeceitful good, 390 

And ti-uth eternal. Though thi poifbnous charms 
Of baleful fiiperftition guide the feet- 
Of fervile numb^rar, through a dreary v^ay 
To iheir abode, through defarts, thorns, and mire ; 
And leave the wi^tohed pilgri mall forlorn 395 

To mufe at laft, amid tlw ghoftly gloom 
Of graves^-and hoary vaults, and cloifter'd cclls-j 
To walk with fpeftres through the midnight Oiade, 
And to the fcrcaming owPs accurfed fong 
Attune the dreadful workings of his heart j 400 

Yet be not ye difmayMi . A gentler ftar 
Your loveJy fcarch illumines. Frotfi the grove 
Whei-c wifdom talk'd with her Athenian ions, 
Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreath 
Of Plato^s olive with the Mantuan bay, 405 

Then ihouid my powerful verfe atonce difpell 
Thofe monkifli horrors : then in light divine 
Difclofe the Elyfian profpcft, where the ftcps 
Of thofe whom nature charms, through blooming walks, 
Through fragrant mountains and poetic ftrtams, 410 
Amid ithe train of Sages^ Heroes, Bards, 
htd by their winged Genius and the Choir 
Of laurePd fcieAce,.and harmonious art) 
Proceed exulting to the> 0t€mal ihrine, 
Where Truth confpicuou» with lier fKler-twIns-, 415 
Tbc undivided partners gf Utr Cwa^, 
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f*Mth (Jood anil Beauty reigns. O let not us, 

'Uird by luxurious pleafure^s languid ftrain, 

^rcroikhifig to the frowns of big6t-rage,- 

ftlet us not a mor.-»cnt paufc to join 410- 

riiaf ^d-Hkc band. And if the gi*aciou8 power 

Vhofirft awaken'd my untotor'dfottg, 

Vill to my invocation breathe anew 

Tbc tuneful fph it ; then tlirough all our paths, 

»Vcrflia]I the found of this devoted lyre 415 

{c wanting; whether on the rofy mead, 

^Ticn fummer fmiles, to warn the melting heart 

^f luxury's allurement j whether firm 

^gainft the torrent and the ftubbbrn hill 

''ourgc bold virtue's unremitted nerve, • 430 

'Dd wake the ftrong divinity of foul ■ 

iiHt conquers chance* and fate; or whether ftruck/ 

>r founds of triumph, to proclaim her tuils 

)on tiic lofty funimit, round licr brow 

) twine the wreath of incorrupvive praife ; 435 

) trace hec hallowM light through future worlds, 

id blefs Heaven's image in the heart of man. 

thus with a faithful aim have we prefum'd, 

Iventurous, to, delineate nature's foim ; 

hether in vafl, majeftic pomp array'dj . 440 

dreft for pleafmg wonder, or-ferene 

beauty's rofy fmile. It now remains, 

rougli various being's fair-proportion'd fcalf, 

trace the rifing luftre of her ch irms, 

m their fail twilight, fliining forth at length 445 

full mvritiian iplendQur, Of dcgrw 
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The leaft and lowlieft^ in the effiiilve warmth 
Of colours mingling ¥rith a random blaze. 
Doth Beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 
And variation of determine (hape. 
Where Truth's eternal meafures mark the bound 
Of circle, cube, or fphere. The third afcent 
Unites this varied fymmetry of parts 
With colour^s bland allurement i as the pearl 
Shines in the concave of its azure bed. 
And painted (hells indent their fpeckled wreath. 
Then more attra^ve rife the blooming forms 
Through which the breath of nature has infus'd 
Her genial power to draw with pregnant veins 
Nutritious moifture from the bounteous earth, 
In fruit and (eed prolific : thus the flowers 
Their puiple honours with the ipring refume j 
And fuch the ftately tree which autumn bends 
WiA bluihing treafures. But more lovely ftill 
Is nature's charm, where to the full confent 
Of complicated members, to the bloom- 
Of cokror,^ and the vital change of growth. 
Life's h(dy flame and piercing fenfe are given. 
And a6^e motion fpeaks the tempered foul : 
So moves the bird of Jano i (b ths fteed 
Wkh rival ardour beats the dufty plain. 
And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute their feHows. Thus doth beauty dwell 
There noft cottfpiciioiis, even in outward fliape. 
Where dawns the high catpreflion of a mind : 
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Or the mild majefty of private life. 
Where peace with ever-blooming olive crowns 
The gate; where honour's. liberal hands etfuie 
.Unenvied trcafuresy and the fnowy wings jn 

Of.innocenceandlove prote6l the fcene ? 
Once more fearch, undifmay'd, the dark profound 
Where nature works in fecrct 5 view, the beds 
'Of mineral treafure, and the eternal vault 
That bounds the hoai-y ocean; trace the. forms 5^ 
-Of atoms moving with incefiant change 
Their elemental round ; behold ilie feeds 
Of being, and the energy of life 
Kindling the mafs with ever-aclive flame t 
:Tben to the fccrets of the working mind 511 

Attentive turn ; from dim oblivion call 
Her fleets . ideal band ; and bid them, go ! 
Break through time's barrier, and overtake the hour 
That faw the heavens created : then declare 
:If .aught were found in thofe external. fcencs ^%^ 

To move, thy wonder now. Por what ai*e ail 
The forms which brute, unconfcious matter wears^ 
Greatnefs of bulk, or fymmctry of parts ? 
Not reaching to the heart, foon feeble grows 
The fuperficialimpuire; dull their charms, j^c 

And fatiate foon, and pall the.languid eye. 
Not fo the moral fpccies, nor the powers 
Of genius and defign ; the ambitious mind 
There fees faerfelf : by thefe congenial forms 
Xouch'd and awaken'd, with intenfer a6l .53^ 

She bendi each nenrei uid mtd\uie« YrfilUi^leai'd 

4 ^ 
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:Her features in the mirror. For of all 

The inhabitants of earthy to man alone 

Creative wifdom gave to lift his eye 

ToLtruth^s eternal meafures ; thence to frame 540 

The (acred laws of adbion and. of will^ 

Difceming juftice from: unequal deeds. 

And tempenmce from folly. But beyond 

This energy of truth, whofe idi6lates bind 

Aienting ceafon, the benignant fir?, 54^; 

To deck the honoured paths of juft and good. 

Has added bright imagination's rays : 

Where virtue,. rifmg from the awful depth 

Of truth's myfterious bofom, doth forfake 

H>e unadorn'd condition of her birth j 55a 

And drcfsM by fancy in ten thoufajid hues, 

Afiimes a various feature, to attra^V, 

With charms refponfive to each gazer's eye. 

The hearts of men- sAmid his rural walk. 

The ingenuous youth, whom folitude infpires 555 

With pureil wi(hc'?, .from the penfive fhade 

Beholds her moving, like a virgin^mufe 

That wakes her lyre to feme. indulgent theme 

Of harmony and wonder : while among 

The herd of feryile minds, her ftrenuous form 56^ 

Icdignant flaflies on the patriot's eye. 

And through the rolls of memory appeals 

To ancient honour, or, in a£t ferene. 

Yet watchful, raifes the majeftic fword 

Of public power, from dark ambition's reach 565 

To guard the facred volume of the laws. 
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Genius of ancient Greece ! whofevimkkfol ftq» 
Well-pleasM I ibllowthrougk die facred paths 
^ Of nature and of i<iience ; mirfe diving 
^ all heroic deeds and- -fair defires! 
O ! let the breath of tby extended praife 
Infpire my kindling boibm to the height 
Of this untempted theme. Nor he my thoughts 
: PrefuiQptuovs counted, if amid the calm 
'Xhat fooths this vernal evening into fmileSy 
J fteal impatient from the fordid haunts 
•Of ftrifc and low ambition, to attend 
Thy facred prefence in the fylvan fiiade, 
By their malignant footfteps ne'er proian'd. 
Defccnd, propitious ! to my favoured eye; 
Such in thy mien, thy warm, exalted air. 
As when tlie Pedian tyrant, foiled and ftung 
With ihame and defperation, gnafh'd his teeth 
To fee thee rend the pageants of his throne j 
iftind at the lightning of thy lifted fpear 
CrouchM like a Have. Bring all thy martisd fpoils 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongs. 
Thy fmiling band of arts, thy god-like fires 
Qf civil wifdom, thy heroic youth 
Warm from the fchools of glory. Gui de my way 
Through fair Lyceum's walk, the green retreats 
Of Academus, and the thymy vale. 
Where oft inchanted with Socratic founds, 
IJifTus pure devolvM his tuneful ftream 
iln gentler murmurs. From the blooming ftore 

Of thefe auipicious fields., may I unblamM 

4 Tstto 
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» 

Tnniplant fbme living bloffoms to adorn 

My native clime : while far above the flight 

Of fancy's plume afpiriHg)- l^inlock 

The^rings of ancient wifdora I while I joija 600 

Tbyname, thrice honoured ^ with thfe imrtdrtal fraifc 

Of nature, while to my compatriot youth 

I point the high example of thy fons, 

had tuae to Attic th^es Ae JQitifli lyr^*.- 
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BOOK THE SECOND 

THE ieparation x>f the i^orks of imaginatior 
philofophy, the caufe of their abuie among t 
•derns. Proi]pe£l of their re-union under the 
ence of public liberty. Enumeration of ace 
pleafuresy whidi increafe the cfFeft of objei 
lightful to the imagination. The pleafures oi 
Particular circumftances of the min<l. Difco 
truth. Perception of contrivance and deftgn . 
tion of the paiHons. All the natural paiTioi 
take of a pleafing fenfation ; with the final c 
this conftitution illuftrated by an allegorical 
and exemplified in forrow, pity, terror, and 
nation. 

WHEN fhall the laurel and the vocal ftrini 
Refume their honours ? When fhall we 1 
The tuneful tongue, the Promethean hand, 
Afpire^to ancient praifc ? Alas I how faint. 
Now Mow, the dawn of bw»ty atiA oi xmxiv 
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Breaks the relu&ant fliades of Gothic night 
Which yet involve the nations ! Long they groan'4 
Beneath the furies of rapacious force 5 
Oft as the gloomy north,; with iron-fwarms 
Tempeftuous pouring from her frozen caves, to 

Blafted the Italian (hore, and fwept the works 
Of liberty and wifdom down the gulpli 
Of all-devouring night. As long immurM 
In noon-tide darknefs by the glimmering lamp. 
Bach Mufe and each fair fcience pin'd away 1 5 

The fordid hours : while foul, barbarian hands 
Their myfteries profaned, unilrung the lyre. 
And chaiziM the foaring pinion down to earth. 
Athft the Mufes rofe, and fpurnM their bonds, 
Aad, wildly warbling, fcatter'd, as they flew, 20 
Their blooming wreaths from fair Valclufa's bowers 
To Amo^s myrtle border and the fhore 
Of toh Parthenope. But ftill the rage 
Of dire ambition and gigantic power, 
Ffom public aims and from the bufy walk 25 

Of civil commerce, drove the bolder train 
Of penetrating fcience to the cells. 
Where ftudious eafe confumes the filent hour 
In /hadowy fearches and unfruitful care. 
Thus from their guardians torn, the tender arts 3a 
Of mimic fancy and harmonious joy. 
To prieflly domination and the luft 
Of lawlefs courts, their amiable toil 
Far three iDglorious ages bavs refigli'd, 
br^unreluaaBt: ani/ Torquato's tongue 
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Was Uin'd for Haviih paean i at ihe throne 
Of tinfel pomp : and Raphaers magic hand 
££[us''d its fair creation to enchant 
The fond adoring herd in Latian fanes 
To blind belief j while on their proftrate necks 
The fable tyrant plants his heel fecure. 
But now» behold ! the radiant aera dawns. 
When freedom^s ample fabric, fix^d at length 
For endlefs years on Albion^s happy (hore 
In full pix>portion» once more (hall extend- 
To all the kindred powers of focial blifs 
A common manfion, a parental. roof. 
There ihall the Virtues, there ihall Wifdom^s train, 
Their long-loft ^ends rejoining, as of old. 
Embrace the finiling family of arts. 
The MuXes and the Graces. Then no more 
Shall vice, diftra£ting their delicious gifts 
To aims abhorred, widi high diftade and fcom 
Turn from their charms the philofophic eye. 
The patriot-bofom^; then no more the paths 
Of public care or intelle£lual toil. 
Alone by footftcps haughty and fevere 
In gloomy ftate be trod : the harmonious Mufe 
And her perfuaiive fifters then fliall plant 
Their ftieltering laurels o'er tlw bleak afcent. 
And fcatter flowers along tlie rugged way. 
ArrnM with the. lyre, already have we dar'd 
To pierce divine Philofophy's retreats, 
And teach the Mi^e her love \ alicudy drove 
T4c/r /ong-divided honours to \iw\vc. 
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mpering this cteep argument we fang 
h and Beauty. Now the fame glad tafk 
5 now urging our ambitious toil^ 
n to recount the various (prings ' 

ititioiK pleafurftf which adjoin yo 

ateful influence to the prime effeft 
Is grand or beauteous, and inlarge 
plicated joy. The fwcets of fenfe, 
not oft with kind accefllon flow, 
hai-monious Fancy^s native charm ? 75 

we tafte the fragrance of the rofc, 
Dt her blufli the fairer ? While we view 
e noontide walk a limpid rill 
ough the trickling herbage, to the third 
ler yielding the delicious draught 80 

refrefhment 5 o'er the mofly brink 
>t the furface clearer, and the waves 
eeter mufic murmur as they flow"? 
lis alone ; the various lot of life 
I external circumftance afliimes 85 

nt's difpofition to rejoice 
delights which at a different hour 
)afs unheeded. Fair the face of fpring, 
iral fongs and odours wake the mom, 
r eye ; but how much more to his 90 

rhom the bed of ficknefs long diffused 
icholy gloom !^ how doubly fair, 
rft with frefh-born vigour he inhales 
07 breeze, and feels the'blefled luti 

^3 tt "VsT^vxTCv 
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Warm at his bofom, from the fprings of life 
Cliafing oppreflive damps and languid pain ! 

Or /faall I mention, where coeieftial Truth 
Her awful light difclof^s, to beftow 
A more majeftic pomp on Beauty*s frame ? 
Forman loves knowledge, and the beams of Truth 
More welcome touch his iinderftanding'*s eye. 
Than all the blandilhments^ of found his ear. 
Than all of tafte his tongue. Nor ever yet 
The melting rainbow's vernal-tinftur'd Imcs 
To me have (hone fo pleafmg, as when firft 
Theliand of fcience pointed out the path 
In whicli the fun-beams gleaming from the weft 
Fall on tlie watery cloud, whofe darkfome veil 
Involves the orient j and that trickling fhower 
Piercing through every cryftalline convex 
Of cluftering dew-drops to their flight opposed. 
Recoil at kngth where concave all behind' 
Tlie internal furface of each glaffy orb 
Repells their forward paffage into air 5 
'irhat thence direft they feek the radiant goal 
From which their coui*fe began j and, as they ftrik 
In different lines the gazer^s obvious eye, 
Affume a different luftre, through the brede 
Of colours changing from the fplendid rofe 
To the pale violet's dejefted hue. 

Or (hall we touch that kind accefs of joy. 
That fprings to each fair objeft, while we trace 
Through all its fabric, wifdom's artful aim 
Dl/pofmg every part, and gaimtvg te\\ 
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jportlonM her benignant end } 115. 

he pure delight^ whofe favour^ ftept 

fcience through the jealout nuace 
lidety when haply yoa reveal 
nours t whether in the (ky, 
J8 laws of light, the centtal powers x 30 
he peniile planets round the year i. 
KTonders of the rowling deep, 
ruits of all-fuflaining earth, 
(led fprings of life and fenfe, 
rcunfels of their author'^s hand. 135. 

yen to raife the meditated fcene, 
r paiTion, through the (Iruggling foul 
i, ftiows acrofs tliat fudden blue 
f its rapture, vaft of iize, 
colours and a night of ihade ? 140 

a ftoma from their capacious bed . 
g feas o'erwhclming, when the might 
ptions, working from the depth 
ong appreheniion, fliakes his. frame 
bafe i from every naked fcnfi: 14.5 

>leafure diflipating all 
eble coverings, and the veil 
he cobweb faAiion of the times 
feeling heart ? Then nature fpeaks 

language, and the words of men, 1 50 
; very motion of their fouls, 
1 what accumulated force, 
:>us nerve of paipon urges on 
weight and eacr^v. of thu>g«i» 

7> + ' . Xv:v 
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Yet'more: her honours where nor beauty claims, i 
Nor fhews of good the thirfty (tnk allure. 
From paflRon's power alone our nature holds 
EfTential pleafure. PaflTon^s fierce illapfe 
Rouzes the mind's whole flkbric 5 witk fupplies 
Of daily impulfe keeps the elailic powers 
Intenfely poiz'd, and poliihes anew 
By that collifion all tht fine machine : 
Elfe ruft would rife, and fouln^s, by degrees 
Incumbering, choak at laft what heaven defign'd 
For ceafelefs motion and a round of toil. 
— But fay, does eveiy pafrK>n thus to man 
Adminifter delight ? That name indeed 
Becomes the rofy breath of love ) becomes 
The radiant fmiles of joy, the applauding hand 
Of admiration : but the bitter (hower 
That forrow iheds upon a brother's grave. 
But the dumb palfy of no^himal fear. 
Or thofe confuming fires that gnaw the heart 
Of pantiiig indignation, find we there 
To move delight ?— Then liften while my tongue 
The unalter'd will of heaven with faithfol awe 
Reveals; what old Harmodius wont to -teach 
My early age j Hannod^us, who had weigh'd 
Within his learned mind whati^er thb fchbols 
Of Wifdom, or thy Irniely-wbifperiiHg voice, 
O faithful Nature ! dilate- of the laws 
Which govern and fupport this mighty frame 
Of univerfal being. Oft th^ hcAirft 
From nioin to eve -have ftokn \iTiTT\??^Ci%<NVj% 
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attention hung upon his lips, 185 

Page his awful tale began, 
the windings of an ancient wood^ 
fs youth with folitudc reiigns 
ilofophy the ftudious day, 
)alfe autumn fliades the filent eve, 190 

v'd. Of good arid evil much, 
>f mortal man my thought revolv'd 5 
ng full on Fancy's gufhing eye 
ful image of Parthenia*s fate, 
O long belov'd and long deplor*d ! 195 
ning youth, nor gentleft wifdom's arts, 
Cs honoms gathered for thy brow, 
lover's, all thy. father's tears ' 

fnatch thee from the cruel grave ; 
ing looks, thy laft farewel aod 

le inmoft feeling of my foul 
; hand of death. At once the fhade 
I nodded o'er me, and the winds 
sr murmuring (hook the branches. Dark 
It ftorms, the fcene of human things 205 
efore me j defarts, burning fahds, 
parchM adder dies ; the frozen fouth, 
tion blafting all the weft 
e and with murder : tyrant powfer 
thron'd with blood ; the baleful charms «I0 
tion there infe£l the (kies, 
:he fun to horror. Gracious heaven ! 
le life of man ? Or cannot thefe, 
wrtents thy awful will fuffict^ 
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That, propagated thus beyond their fcope, 215 

They rile to aft their cruelties anew 

In my affiifted bofom, thus decreed 

The univerfal fenfitive of pain. 

The wretched heirs of evils not its own ! 

Thus I impatient J when, at once efFusM> 2aa 

A flashing torrent of cceleftial day 
Burft through tbe Ihadowy void. With How defcent 
A purple cloud came floating through the (ky» 
And poisM at length within tlie circling trees, 
Hung obvious to my view; till opening wide 225 

Its lucid orb, a more than human form 
Emerging lean'd majeHic o'er my head„ 
And iiiftant thunder (hook the confcixHis grove. 
Then melted into air the liquid cloudy 
'if hen all the (hining vifion ftood reveaPd. 23a 

A wreath of palm his ample forehead bound. 
And o'er his (houlder, mantling to his knee, 
Flow'd the tranfparent robe, around his waift 
Collefted with a radiant zone of gold 
Ethereal t there in myftic figns engrav'd, 235 

I read his ofEce high and facred name, 
Genius of human kind. Appall'd I gaz'd 
The godlike prefence j for athwart his brow 
Difpleafure, tempered with a mild concern, 
Look'd down reluftant on me, and his words 24a 
Like diftant thunders broke the murmuring air. 

Vain are thy thoughts, O child of mortal birth ! 

And impotent thy tongue. Is thy ihort fpau 

Capacious of this univerfal frame I 

1 T\v>j 
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'hy wifdom all-Aifficient ? Thou, aJas ! 245 

'oft thou afpire to judge between the Lord 

f nature and his works ? to lift thy voice 

igainft the fovran order he decreed, 

HI good and lovely ? to biafpheme the bands 

f tendemefs innate and focial love, 250 

oiieft of things ! by which the general orb 

r being, as by adamantine links, 

as drawR $q perfe£^ union and ruftafn^d 

-om evcrlafting ? Haft thou felt the pang» 

r foftening forrow, of indignant zeal 25.5 

> grievous to the foul, as thence to wrih 

he ties of nature broken from thy frame f 

hat Co thy felfiih, unrelenting heait 

light ceafe to mourn its lot, no longer tJien 

Tie wretched heir ©f evils not it» own ? 260 

fair benevolence of generous minds ! 

man by nature formed for all mankind ! 

He fpoke ; abadVd and filent I remained, 

s conic ious of my tongue's ofTence, and aw*d 

ffore his prefence, though my feeret foul 265 

i((lain*d the impiitation. On the ground 

fixM iny eyes ; till from his airy couch 

e ftoopM fublime, and touching wiik hi^hand 

y dazzling forehead, Raife thy ilght, he cry'd, 

nd let thy fenfe convince thy erring tongue. 2^70 

I lookM, and lo ! the former fcene was changM ; 

:t verdant alleys and furrounding trees, 

iblitary profpe^^t wide and wild, 

nibVi on my (enfcs. 'Twas an horrid plVe 
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Of liills with many a fliaggy foreft mix^ct, 27^ : 

With many a fable cliff and glittering ftream. 
Aloft recumbent o'er the hanging ndge. 
The brown woods wav'd 5 while ever-trickling fpringi - 
Wafh^l from the naked roots of oak and pine 
The cnimbling foil 5 and ftill at cvci*y fall %ii ^ 

Down the fteep windings of the channcIM rock, 
Remurmuring rofli'd the congregated floods ^ 

With hoarfer inundation 5 till at laft :. 

They reach'd a grafly plain, which from the (kirts :; 

Of that high defart fpread her verdant lap, at| ^^^ 

And drank the gufhing moifture, Where confined 
In one fmooth current, o'er the lilied vale .>. 

Clearer than glafs it flowed. Autumnal fpoils c; 

L\ncuriant fpreading to the rays of mom, 5- 

Blufh'd o'er the cliffs, whofe half-incircling mound ij*';:. 
As in a fylvan theatre incloi'd' .^.- 

That flowery level. On the river's brink s. 

I fpy'd a fair pavilion, which diffiis'd 
Its floating umbrage 'mid the filvfer (hade 
Of ofiers. Now the wcftem fun reveal'd %^ :^ 

Between two parting cliffs his golden orb, ^ 

And p<nir*d acrofs the (hadow of the hills. 
On rocks and floods, a yellow ftream of light 
That cheer'd the folemn fcene. My liftening powen ^ 
Were aWd, and every thought in filefnce hung, 309 
And wondering expe6kation. Then the voice 
Of that coeleftial power, th« myftic" ftiow 
Declaring^ thus i6y d«cp «&tiUo«i cAV d:, ' 
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Mabitint of earth, tp whom is given 
riic gracious ways of. providence to Icam, 3P5 

Uceiye my fayings with ^ ftedfaft car — 
Cnowthcn, the fovran fpirit of the world, 
Iwugh, fclf-colleSed from eternal ^ime, 
Within his own deep eiience he beheld 
he bounds of true felicity complete 5 310 

ct by immenfe benignity inclin'd 
fpread around him that primxval joy 
^ch fiird himfelf, he raisM his plaftic arm 
jid founded through the hollow depth of fpace 
1ie ftrong, creative mandate. Strait arofp 315 

'hcfc heavenly orbs, the glad abodes of life 
^ffofire kindled by his breath divine 
Through endlefs fonns of being. Each inhal'd 
Prom him its portion of the vital flame, 
^meafure fuch, that, from the wide complex 310 
)f coexiftent orders, one might rife, 
5ne order, all-involving and intire.. 
ie too beholding in the facred light. 
)f his eifential reafon, all the (hapcs 
)f fwift contingencc, all fucceilive ties- 325 

)f aftion propagated through the fum 
3f poflible cxiftcnce, he at once, 
3own the long feries of eventful time, 
>o fixM the dates of b«ng, fo difpos'd, 
To eveiy living foul of evciy kind 330 

The field of motion and, the hour of reft> 
That all coiifpir'd to his fupreme defign,. 
To univciiaJ good : with full accord 



46 AKENSIDE^S POEMS. 

Anfwering the mighty model he had chofen. 
The beft and faireft of unnumbered worlds 
That lay from cverlafting in the ftorc 
Of his divine conceptions. Nor content. 
By one exertion of creative power 
His goodnefs to reveal ; through evet-y age, 
Tlwough evrey moment up the trail of time 
His parent-hand with ever-new increafe 
Of happinefs and virtue has adomM 
The vaft harmonious fi*ame : his parent-hand. 
From the mute (hell-fiih gafping on the £hore. 
To men, to angels, to coeleftial minds, 
For ever leads the generations on 
To higher fcenes of being; while fupply'd 
From day to day with his enlivening breath. 
Inferior orders in fucceiTion rife 
To fill the void below. As flame afcends. 
As bodies to their proper centre move, 
As the pois'd ocean to the attracting moon 
Obedient fwells, and every headlong ilream 
Devolves its winding waters to the main ; 
So all things which have life afpire to God, 
The fun of being, boundlefs, unimpaired, 
Centre of fouls ! Nor does the faithful voice 
Of nature ceafe to prompt their eager fteps 
Aright; nor is the caie of heavgn withheld 
Ecom granting to tlie tafk proportioned aid ; 
That in their ihitions all may pcrfeverc 
To climb the aiccnt of being, and a^i^to?LcK 
-For evsrncsLivr to tbie life d'mnc. 
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y pile thou fceft, that verdant lawn 

d from the mountains . Let the fcene 365 

fancy the primaeval feat 
I where the will fupreme ordain'd 
, that pavilion fair-difFus'd 
lady brink 5 in this recefs 

appointed feafon of his youth, 370 

lurs (hould open to his toil 
nmiunion of fuperior minds^ 
:ed heroes and of gods. 
Sire Omnipotent forget 
iloom to cheri(h$ nor withheld 375 

)tfteps from his green abode, 
; radiant honours of his throne, 
m moft he lov'd, the fovran fair, 
e of his glory, whom he placM 
yes for ever to behold 3 380 

. from whofe infpiration flows 
patriots, the delight of friends j 
ofe work divine, in heaven or earth, 
ly, naught propitious comes to pafs, 
or pnrife, nor honour. Her the fire 3)5 
barge to rear the blooming mind, 
powers to open, to direft 

luxuriant of his young defires, 
le laws of this majcftic world 
1 what was good. As thus the nymph 390 
re attended, by her fide 
nt fteps her gay companion llayM, 
jhrofyn^j the gentle queen 
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Of fmlksj and graceful gkdnels, bd4 deligh 
That cheer alii-e the heiirts of mortal mca 
And powers jTinnortaL See the ihining pair ! 
Behold, where fi^m hit dwelling tww dlTclos 
They quit their youtiiful charge and fetk the i 
t look'd, and on the flowery turf there ftoe 
Betweeii two radiant forms % fimillng youth 
Whofe tender cheek* difplay^d the vernal flovi 
Of beauty i fweeteft inaocence illum*d 
His bafhful eyes, and on his poUfh*d brow 

^ Sate yoting fimplitity. With fond regard 
He viewed the tffbciatcsj hs ihcir ftep$ they mo 
The younger chief hi5 ardent eyes detain 'J> 
With mild regret invoking her retum. 
Bright as the ftar of evening fhe appeared 
Amid the dufky fceae» Eternal youth 
O^er all her form its glowing litutoiui breatli* 
And fmiles eteraai from ber candid eyes 
Flowed, like the dewy Itiilre of the. mom 
EflfkfiTe tiiemblijag on the placid wavesr. 
The fpriiig of heaven h^d {bed its blufldug (^ 
To bind her fable tre^e^ : full diffused 
Her yellow mantle fioated m ihe breeze ; 
And )Q her hand ftie wav*d a living branch 
Rich with immortal firiit^, of power to ca^m 
The wrathful hesit, and £mm the brigbteninj 
To chafe the cloud of fadneii. More fublim 
The heavenly partner mov^d. The prime of 
Composed her /kpi* The prefence of a god, 

High oa the circle of bsr brow uii\itoYCtit 
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From each majeftxc motion darted awe, 
DcToted awe ! till, cheri(h''d by her looks 425 

BencTolent and^meek, confiding love 
To filial rapture foFten"^d all the fouL 
Free in her graceful liand fhe poisM the fword 
Of chafte dominlcn. An heroic crown 
Difplay'd the old fimpHcity of pomp 430 

Around ' her Tionotir'd head. A matron's robe, 
White as the funfhine dreams through vernal clouds. 
Her ftately-form invefted. Hand in hand 
The immortal pair forfook the enamePd green, 
Afcending fiowly. Rays of limpid light ' 435 

Gleam^'d round their path ; coeJeftial foxmds werclieaid, 
And tlirough the fragrant air xthereal dews 
Diftiird around them ; till at once the clouds 
Djfparting wide in riiidway (ky, withdrew 
Their airy veil, and left a bright expanle 340 

■Of empyrean flame, where fpent and drown'd. 
Afflicted vifion plungM in vain to fcan 
What obje£l it involved. My feeble eyes 
IndurM not. Bending down to earth I ftood, 
Widi dumb attention. Soon a female voice, 445 

As watery murmurs fv^reet, or warbling fliades, 
With facred invocation thus beg»n. 

Father of gods and mcsrtals ! v^ioTe right aim 
With reins eternal guides the moving heavens, 
Bend thy propitious ear. Behold well-pleas'd 450 
I feek to finifli thy divine decree. 
With frequent fteps I vifit yonder feat 
Of man, thy offhpnng ,• from the tender feed^ 
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Of Juflice and of wifdoni, to evolve 
The latent honours of his gcTierous frame ; 
1^1] thy cor- du£ting hand /liall raife his lot 
From eardi's dim fcenc to tbefc sthercal walk 
Tile temple of thy glory. But not mcj 
.Not my dire£ilng voice, he oft requires. 
Or hear^ delighted : this iticb anting maid, 
The alTociate thou hail given me, her alone 
He loves, O Fatlier I abient^ her he craves ^ 
And but for her glad prefencc ever joln'dj 
K^ji^ecs not m tnme ; that ^1 my hopes 
Thii thy benign a.i:t purpofe to fulfil, 
I deem uncertain : a^nd niy daily carea 
tPnfruitful ^11 atid vain, unUfs by thee 
Still farther aided in the work tlivine. 

ShcceasM; a voice more awful tlms reply *d 
O ihou 1 in whom for ever 1 delight^ 
Fairer than all the inhabitants of heaven, 
Beft image of thy author t far from thee 
Be difappotntment^ or diftaiie, or blame ; 
Who foon or late ftiail every work fuliil, 
And no reilftanee find. If man refufe 
To hearken to thy diflates i or, allufd 
By meaner joys* to any other power 
Transfer the honours due to thee alone j 
That joy which he purfues he ne'er fliall tafte, 
' That power in whom dclighteth ne'^er behold* 
Go then, once more, and happy he thy toil ; 
Go then l but let not thU thy fm\l\w^ ftleiid 
^^^ ^^^ K^c tliy footfteps. In \icr ftt^Ld, )q^q\^\ 
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Widi thee the fon of Nemcfis I fend ; 

The fiend abhorr'd I whofe rengeance takes accour.i 48 5: 

Of facred order's violated laws. 

See where he calls thee, burning to be gone» 

fierce to exhauft the tempeft of his vrratli 

On yon devoted head. But thou, my child> 

Control his cruel phrenzy^ and proteft 4.9 d 

rhy tender charge j tliat when defpair fhall grafp 

His agonizing bofom, he may learn. 

Then he may learn ta love the gracious, hand 

Alone Efficient in the hour of ill, 

To fave his feeble fpirrt 5 then confefs 495 

Thy genuine honours, O excelling fair I 

When all the plagues that wait the dcadJy will 

Of this avenging daemon, all the ftonns 

Of night infernal, ferve but to difplay 

The energy of thy fuperior charms 500 

With mildeft awe triumphant o'er his lage, 

And (hining clearer in the horrid gfeom. 

Here ceasM that awful voice, and (©on I felt 
The cloudy curtain of refrefhing eve 
Was clos'd once more, from that immortal fire co;; 
Sheltering my eye- lids. Looking up, I view'd 
A vaft gigantic fpcftre ftriding on 
Through murmuring thunders and a wade of clgud , 
With dreadful aclion. Black as night his brow 
Relentlefs frowns involved. His favage limbs ck. 
With ihai-p impatience violent he writh\l. 
As tluou^h con vvl five angiiiili j and h'vs hAud, 
IrmW w/t/j a fcorpion-lafh, full oft he rAu'd 
K 7. 
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In madneft to his boibm 5 while his eyes 
UtinM bitter tears j and beli owing bud he Ihoo 
The void with horror* Site at by his fide 
The V irgifi came. ^ No dlfcompofure ftirr'd 
Her fcarurep. From the glooms which huog ai 
No ilain of darkiifC^Ts mingled svith^the beam 
Qf her divine effiitgence. Now they4t<?op 
Upon the dvcr-bank j and now to haii 
His wonted guefiif widi eagier ftep^ advanced 
The iknTufpe^ing inmate of the /hade. 

As when a famiih'd wolf, th^t aJl night long 
.Had tzngW th« AJptne foows, by chance at moi 
Sees from-a clifFmcuinbciito''ei:the fmokc 
Of fomc lone vilisge, a ncg]e£led ittd 
That llrays along the wild for herb or ^prin^ ; 
Dowj> from the winding ridge he fweep* artiaiu. 
And thinks he tears him : fo with :cnfqld ragr. 
The itnjnf!er fpctmg tcmorfdefs on his prey. 
Amaz'd the ftripliag flood ; with panting hreaii 
reehly he ponrM the hmcn table wy.U 
Qf hdplds confttrnatioii, ftruck at once. 
And rooted to the ground* The queen beheld 
His terror, and with looks of tendercil care 
Advanced to fave him, ijoon the tyrant felt 
Hcrawfiilpawer* His keen, tempeiktous arm 
Hung ncnelefs, jTOrdeitended whcii:hhrage 
Hiid aim'd the deadly bk>\v : then d\iinb retired 
V/'a\i iiillen ran con r* Lo I the fovran maid 
Foiih with a mother'* arms the. faitvtin^ boy. 
Til J life rclpjidkfl in his rofy cHetk ^ 
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rhen grafpe his hands, and cheers him with her tongue. 

wake thee, rouze thy fpirit ! Shall the fpite 54.5 
Of yon tormentor thus appall thy heart, 
Wliiie I, thy friend and guardian, am at hand 
Torefcue and to heal? O let thy foul 
Remember, what the will of heaven ordains 
[sever good for all 5 and if for all, 550 

Then good for thee. Nor only by the warmth 
And Toothing funihine of dtlightful things. 
Do minds grow up and flouriih • Oft milled 
By that bland light, the young unpra^lis'd views 
Of reafon wander* through a fatal road, 555 

Far from their native aim : as if to lye 

Inglorious in the fragrant (hade, and wait 

The foft accefs of ever-circling joys. 

Were all the end of being. Alk thyfelf. 

Tills plcafing error did it never lull 560 

Thy wiflies ? Has thy conftant heart refused 

The filken fetters of delicious cafe ? 

Or when divine Euphrofyne appear*d 

Within this dwelling, did not thy dc/ires 

Hang far below the meafure of tlvy fate, 565 

Which I reveal 'd before thee ? and thy eyes. 

Impatient of my counfels, tttrn away 

To drink the foft ef{ufion of hfir iiniles ? 

Know then, for this the eveila^ng iire 

Deprives thee of her prefence, and inftead, 570 

wife and flUl benevolent ! ordains 

This horrid vifage hither to purfuc 

My &epsj that /bfbynafurc may difcern 

K.3 V 
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Its real good, and what alone can fave 

Thy feeble fpirit in this hour of ill 

From folly and deipair. O xpt Ijelov'd I 

•Let not this headlong terror quite overwhelm 

Thy fcatterM powers j nor fatal deem the rage 

Of this tormentor, nor his proud airault, 

While I am here to vindicate thy toil. 

Above the generous queftion of thy arm. 

Brave by thy fears, and in thy weaknefs ftrong, 

This hour he triumphs : but confront his mighr, 

And dare him to the K:ombat, then with cafe 

toifarmM and quell'd, his fiercenefs he refigns 

To bondage and to fcom : while thus imir'd 

By watchful danger, by \inceafing toil. 

The immortal mind, fuperior to his fate, 

Amid the outrage of external things, 

Firm as the folid bafe of this great world, 

Refts on his own foundations. Blow, ye winds ! 

Ye waves ! ye thunders 1 rowl your tempeft on ; 

Shake, ye old pillars of the marble Iky! 

Till all its orbs and all its worlds of fire 

Be loofenM from their feats ; yet ftill ferene, 

The unconquer'd mind looks down upon the wi*ec 

And ever ftronger as the ftorms advance. 

Firm through the clofing min holds his way. 

Where nature calls him to the deftinM goal. 

So fpake the goddefs $ while through all her frar 
Coeleftial raptures flow'd, in every word, 
Jn every motion kind ling "warmtK divitve 
To feize who Kften'd^ Vcbemeivt ^ivd i^^\. 



\jmM% OF iMAGINATJONy Book II. $$ 

g fires the aromatic (hade 

in fieldty the tripling felt 605 

tion catch his fervid foul, 

l from his languor thus exclaim'd* 

the trial come ! and witnefs thou, 

upon me J if I ftirink 

ftorm, or faulter in my ftrength Cio 

;ft it befets me. Do not think 
fearful and infirm of foul, 
eyes beheld : for thou haft chang'd 

thy rommanding voice has wak'd 
powers to bear me boldly on, 6x5 

,e will divine my path ordains 
il or peril : only do not thou 
, O be thou for ever jiear, 

liften to thy facred voice, 
oy thy decrees my conftant feet. -620 

ever are my eyes bereft ? 
le fair Euphrofyni not once 
n to charm me ? Thou, in heaven ! 
al arbiter of things ! 

bidding done : for who am I, 625 

thy appointment ^ Let the frowns 
gcr every mom o'ercaft 
I dawn, and every evening damp 
e night my dwelling; I will learn 
n both, and unrepining bear 630 

)refence : but permit my tongue 
[ueft, and if my deeds may find 
re propitious, O rcftore 

E 4 TV* 
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The rofy- featured maid ; again to cheer 

This lonely feat, and bid's me with her fmlles. 6^$ 

He fpoke ; when inftant through the fable glooms 
With wliich that furious prcfence had involv'd 
The ambient air, a flood of radiance came 
Swift as the lightning flafli j the melting clouds 
Fiewdiverfe, and amid the blue fercne 640 

Euphrofyne appeared. With fprightly ftep 
The nymph alighted on the irriguous lawn. 
And to her wondering audience thus began. 

Lo ! I am here to anfwer to your vows. 
And be the meeting fortunate ! I come S^^ . 

With joyful tidings j we fhall part no more- 
Hark I how the gentle echo from her cell 
Talks through the cliffs, and murmuring o'er the (ireais 
Repeats the accents ; we (liall part no more. 
O ray delightful friends ! well plcas'd on high 650 
The father has beheld you, while the might 
Of that Item foe with bitter trial provM 
Your equal doings j then for ever fpake 
The high decree : that thou, cneleftial maid ! 
Howe'er that griefly phantom on thy iteps 655 

May Ipmctimes dare intrude, yet never more 
Shalt thou, defcending to the abode of man. 
Alone endure the rancour of his arm, 
Or leave thy lovM Euphrofyne behind. 

She ended j and the whole romantic fcene 660 

Immediate vaniftrd ; rocks, and woods, and rills, 
'I'he mantling tent, and each myfterious form, 
ri^w like til? pi6lurcs of a moi\\\\\w ^\^"wtv^ 
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When Ain-fiiine fills the bed. A while I (bo^ 
yplexM and giddy ; till the radiant power 665 

Vho bade the vifienary landfcape rife^ 
U up to him I tum'd, with gentleft lodc» 
're venting my enquiry, thus began. 
There let thy foul acknowledge its complainf 
low blind, how impious ! There behold the ways* 679 
)f lieaven*s eternal de^ny to man, 
^or ever juft, benevoleirty and wife : 
rhat Virtue's awful fteps, howe'er purfued 
5y vexing Fortune and intrufive Pain, 
Should never be divided from her chafte, 675 

Her fair attendant, Pleafure. Need I urge 
Thy tardy thought through all the various round 
Of this exigence, that thy foftening foul 
At length may learn what energy the hand 
Oi Virtue mingles in the bitter tide 680 

Of PaHion fwelling with Dilbrefs and Pain, 
To mitigate the iharp with gracious drops 
Of cordial Pleafure ? AJk the faithful youth. 
Why the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd 
So often fills his arms; fo often draws (S5 

His lonely footfteps at the (ilent hour. 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 
O ! he will tell thee, that tlie wealth of worlds 
Should ne'er feduce his bofom to forego 
That facred hour, when, flealing from the noife 690 
Of care and envy, fweet remembrance fooths 
With Virtue's kindeil looks his aking bread. 
And turot hi$ tears to raptuj-e^^^Afk thfi ctovid 
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Which flies impatient from the village-walk 
To climb the neighbouring cliiFs, when far below 695 
The cruel winds have hurl'd upon the coafl 
Some helplciV bark ; while facred pity melts 
The general eye, or terror's icy hand 
Smites their diftortcd limbs and horrent hair; 
While every mother clofcr to her breaft yo*. 

Catches her child, and pointing where the waves 
Foam through thi fhatterM veffel, flarieks aloud. 
As one poor wretch that fpreads his piteous arms 
For fuccour, fwallowM by the roaring I'urgc, 
As now another, dafliM again il the rock, 705 

Drops lifelefs down ■: O ! deemefl thou indeed 
No kind endearment here by Nature given 
To mutual terror and Compaflion's tears ? 
No fwcetly-melting foftnefs which attracts. 
O'er all tliat edge of pain, the focial powtcrs ' 71© 

To this their proper a6lion and their end ? 
«-A(k thy own heart j when at the midnight hour. 
Slow through that ftudious gloom thy paufmg eye 
Led by the glimmering taper moves around 
The facred volumes of the dead, the Tongs 715 

Of Grecian bards, and records writ by Fame 
For Grecian heroes, where the prefent power 
Of heaven and earth furveys the immortal page. 
Even as a father blefling, while he reads 
The praifes of his Ton. If then thy foul, 720 

Spurning the yoke of thefc inglorious days, 
Mix in their deeds and kindle with their flame $ 
Say, when the profpc^ blacVLtiv% oxv xivj N\tw.> 
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When rooted from the bafe, heroic ftates 

Mdum in tlie duft, and tremble at the frown 725 

Of cunl ambition ; when the pious band 

Of youths who fought for freedom and tlieir fires, 

Lie iide by fide in gore--; when ruffian pride 

Ufurps the throne of juftice, turns tlie pomp 

t)f public power, tl\e majefty of rule, 730 

The fword, the laurel, aiid the purple robe, 

To flavifli empty pageants, to adorn 

A tyrant's walk, and glitter in the eyes 

Of fuch as bow the knee ; when hoiiour'd urns 

Of patriots and of chiefs, the awful buft 735 

And ftoriedarch, to glut the coward-rage 

Of regal envy, ftrew the public way 

With hallowed ruins 5 when the Mufe's haunt, 

The marble porch where Wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates or Tully, hears no more, 740 

Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks.. 

Or female fuperftition's midnight prayer ; 

When ruthlefs rapine from the hand of time 

Tears the deftroying fcythe, with furer blow 

To fweep the works of glory from their bafe ; 74.5 

Tiii defolation o'er the grafs-grown ftreet 

Expands his raven-wings, and up the wall. 

Where fenates once the price of monarchs doomM, 

HiiFes the gliding fnake through hoary weeds 

That clafp the mouldering column; thusdefac\l, 750 

Thus widely mournful when the profpe6l thrills 

Thy fceatin^ hofom, when the patriot's tear 

Startf: from thine eye, and thy extended arm 
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In fancy hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

To fire the impious wreath on Philip's brow. 

Or daih 0£hiviu« from the trophied cari 

Say, decs thy fecret ioul repine to tafte 

The big diftrefs ? Ot wotfld'il thou then exchan 

Thofe heart-ennobiing forrows for the lot 

Of hiip who fits amid the gaudy herd 

Of mute barbarians bending to ius nod. 

And bears aloft his gold-invefted front. 

And fays within himielf, *^ I am a king, 

** And wherefore fiiould the clamorous voice of 

•« Intrude upon mine ear ?— " The baleful drc 

Of thefe late ages, this inglorious draught 

Of fervitude and folly, have not yet, 

Bleft be the eternal ruler of the world ! 

Defird to fuch a depth of fordid (hame 

The native honours of the human fovl, 

Kor fo efiacM the image of its fire. 
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3MAGINATIt)N, 

B O.O K THE THIRD. 

PLEASURE in obferving tlie tempers and manners cff 
men, even where vicious or aibfurd. The origin of 
vice, *from falfe reprefentations of the fancy, pro- 
ducing falfe opinions concerning good and evil. 
Inquiry into ridicule. The general fources of ridi- 
cule in the minds and chai-aSers of men, enumerated. 
•Final caufc of the fenfe of ridicule. The refem- 
blance of certain afpefts of inanimate things to 
the fenfations and properties of the mind. The 
operations of the mind in theprodu£lion of the works 
cf imagination, defcribed. The fecondary pleafure 
from imitation. The benevolent order of tlie world 
illuftrated in the arbitrary -connexion of thefe plea- 
furcs with the obje^^s which excite them. The na- 
ture and conduct cff tafte. Concluding with r.n ac- 
count of the natural and moral advantages reftilting 
flbm a. fenfible and wcll*formed imagination. 

"WT HAT wonder therefore, fince the indearing tiea 

Of pdlion link the univerfal kind 
Of nuui lb cJo/e, whit wonder if to fearc\i 
This common nature throvgh the various c\x^Tv^« 
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Of fex, and age, and fortune, and the frame 5 

Of each peculiar, draw the bui'y mind 
With unrefiftcd charms ? The I'pacious weft. 
And all tlw teeming regions of the foath 
Hold not a quarry, to the curious flight 
Of knowledge, Balf fo tempting or fo fair, la 

A^ man to man. Nor only where the fmlles 
X)f love invite ; nor only where the applaufe 
Of cordial honour tiuiis the attentive eye 
On Virtue's graceful deeds. For fmcc the courfe 
Of things external a6ls in different ways 15 

On human apprehenfLons, as the hand 
Of nature tempered to a different fi-arae 
Peculiar minds ; fo haply where the powers 
Of fancy neither leffen nor enlarge 
The images of things, but paint in all so 

Their genuine hues, the features wluch they wore 
In natine 5 there opinion will be true. 
And action right. For a6lion treads the path 
In which opinion fays he follows good. 
Or flies from evil 5 and opinion gives 25 

Report of good or evil, as the fcene 
Was drawn by Fancy, lovely or dcform'd : 
Thus her report can never there be tru« 
Where Fancy cheats the intellcftual eye, 
With glaiing colours and diftorted lines* 30 

Is there a man, who at the found of death • 

iiees ghaftiy fhapes of terror conjurM up, 
And black before him ; nought but death^bed groans 
And fearful prayers, and \>\v\r\^\t\^£iomN^\>>c\t^ 
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rht and being, down the gloomy air 35 

nknown depth ? Alas ! in fuch a mind,^ 
bright forms of excellence attend 
mage of his country ; nor the pomp 
cred fenates, nor the guardian voice 
(lice on her throne, nor aught that wakes 40 
ronfcious bofom with a patriot*s flame ; 
not opinion tell him, that to die, 
jid the hazard, is a greater ill 
to betray his country ? And in aft 
he not chufe to be a wretch and live ? 45 

vice begins then* From the inchanting cup 
h fancy holds to all, the unwary thirib 
>uth oft fwallows a Circaean draught, 
(beds a baleful tinfture o'er the eye 
afon, till no longer he difcerns, 50 

3nly guides to err. Then revel forth 
ious band that fpum him from the throne ! 
all is uproar. Thus ambition grafps 
jmpire of the foul : thus pale revenge 
:atbs her murderous dagger ; and the hands 55 
ft and rapine, with unholy arts, 
h to overturn the barrier of the laws 
keeps them from their prey : thus all the plagues 
vicked bear, or o'er the trembling fccne 
Tragic Mufe difclofes, under ihapcs 60 

>iiour, fafety, pleafure, eaffe, or pomp, 
firft into the mind. Yet not by all 
r lying forms which Fancy in the bra\iv 
ders, are the kindling pafTions dTivcti» 



To 
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To guilty deeds ; nor reafon bound in chains^ i 

That vice alone may lord it: oft adorn'd 
With folcmn pageants, folly mounts the throne. 
And plays her idiot-anticks, like a queen. 
A thoufand garbs (ht wears { a thoufand ways 
:6he wlveels her giddy empire. — Lo ! thus far 
With bold adventure, to the Mantuan lyre 
I fing of nature's charms, and touch well-plcas'd 
A ftrifter note : now haply muft my fong 
Unbend herierious meafurc, and reveal 
In lighter ftrains, how folly's aukward arts 
Excite impetuous laughter" s gay rebuke; 
The fportive province of tlie Comic Mufc. 

See ! in what crouds the uncouth forms advances 
Each would outilrip the odier, each prevent 
^ur careful fearch, and oftei* to your gaze, 
Unaflc'd, his motley features. Wait a while. 
My curious friends ! and let us Aril arrange 
In proper order your promifcuous throng. 

Behold theibremoil band j of (lender thought, 
,.And eaiy faith.4 v^liom .flattering fancy fooths 
With lying fpe^es, in themfdves to view 
lUuftrious forms of excellence and good, 
That fcom the maniion. With exulting hearts 
They fpread their fpurious treafures to the fun. 
And bid the wocld admire ! but chief the glance 
Of wi/hful envy draws their joy-bright eyes. 
And lifts with felf-applaufe each lordly brow. 
In nunibers bound lefs as the blooms of fpring, 
JBehold their glaring idoU, em^t^ ^^^^ 
By Fancy gilded o^er, and tVv^w C^t >^^ 
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Tor adoration. Some in learning's garb, 

With formal band, and fable-cinftur'd gown. 

And rags of mouldy volumes. Some elate 

With martial fplendor, fteely pikes and fwords 

Of coftly frame, and gay Phoenician robes ico 

Inwrought with flowery gold, aiTume tlie port 

Of (lately valour : liftening by his fide 

There ftands a female form j to her, with looks 

Of eameft import, pregnant with amaze, 

He talks of deadly deteds^ of breaches, ftorms, 105 

And fulphurous mines, and ambufh : then at once 

Breaks off, and fmiles to fee her look fo pale. 

And alks fome wondering queftion of her fears. 

OtKcrs of g^vcr mien ^ behold, adorn'd 

With holy enfigns, how fublime they move, 110 

And bending oft their fanftimonious eyes 

Take homage of the fimple-minded throng 5 

Ambafladors of heaven 1 Nor much unlike 

Is he whofe vifage, in the lazy mift 

That mantles every featiwe, hides a brood 1 1 5 

Of politic conceits j.of whiipers, nods. 

And hints deep omen'd with unwieldy fclKmcs, 

And dark portents of ftate. Ten thoufand mere, 

Prodigious habits and tumultuous tongues, 

Pour dauntlefs in, and fwell the boaftful hand. 1 10 

Then comes the fecond order j all wlio feck 
The debt of praife, where watchful unbeliJf 
Darts through the thin pretence her fqintln;;^ eye 
On fome retir'd appearance which belies 
^ The bonded rhrtue, or anmh the ^{jp^mfe • i: 
F X 
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That juftice elfe would pay. Here fide by fide 
I fee two leaders of the fiDlemn train 
Approaching : one a female old and grey, 
With eyes demure, and wrinkic-furrow'd brow, 
' Pale as the cheeks of death $ yet ftill (he i^uns i^ 
The fickening audience with a naufeous tale j 
How many youths her myrtle-chains have worn. 
How many virgins at her triumphs pin'd ! 
Yet how refolv'd ftie guards her cautious heart ; 
Such is Tier terror at jhe rii'quet of love, ij 

An J man's fcducing tongue ! The other feems 
A bearded fage, ungentle in his mien. 
And fordid ail his habit j, pecvifh want * 

Grins at his heels, while down the g^ing throng . 
He ftalks, refounding in maguific phrafe 24 

The vanity of riches, the contempt 
Of pomp and power. Be prudent in your zeal. 
Ye grave aflbciates ! let the filent grace 
Of her who bluihes at thfk^iCE|y|i4 '^^^ 
Her charms infpire,^ niorc ^Q^|][^t tWplcl i^ 

The praife of fpotlefs honatir :. b^t tjm man 
Whofe ey€ regards not !ys ^luftrious pomp 
And ample ftore, but as ij|>d^|piit .ftreams 
To cheer the barren foiiaiMl.fpreaxi t^ finiits 
Of ]oy, let him by juiler roeafures ^^ i 

Tlic price of riches and the end of power. 

Another tribe fucceeds ; deluded long 
By Fancy's dazzling optics, thefe. behold 
1 he images of fome peculiar things 
Wi$h brighter hues refpUivAem, wv^ v^tVtvf d 1 
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IS^ith features nobler far than e^er adornM 
Their genuine objc^s. Hence the fcvev'd heart 
Pants with delirious hope for tinfel cfaarms^ i 
Hence oft obtrufite on the eye of fcorn, 
Pnlimely zeal her witlefs pride betrays ! 1 69 

And ferious manhood from the towering aim 
Of Wifdx)m, ftoops to emulate the boaft 
Of childifh toil. Behold yon myftic fonn, 
BedeckM with feathers, infc6ls, weeds, aud (hells ! 
Not with intenfer view the Samian iUge 165 

Bent his fixt eye on heaven's intenlLr ures, 
When firft the order of that radiant fcene 
Swtird his exulting thought, than this lurveys 
A muckworm's entiails or a Ipider's fang. 
Stit him a youth, with flowers and myrtles crown\l, 1 70 
Attends that virgin form, and blu/hing kneels. 
With fondcffc gefture and a fuppliant's tongue, 
To win her coy regard : adieu, for him. 
The dull engagements of the buftling v/orld ! 
Adieu the iick impertinence of praifc ! 175 

And hope, and a£lion ! for with her alone. 
By flreams and (hades, to ileal thefe fighing hours, 
Is all he a(ks, and all that fate can give ! 
Thee too, facetious Momion, wandering here, 
,Thee, dreaded cenfor, oft have I beheld 18© 

Bewildered unawares : alas ! too long 
Flulh'd with thy comic triumphs and the fpoils 
Of fly derifion 1 till on every fide 
Hurling: thy random bolts, ofFende4 truth 
ABgn^d thee here thy Hntion with the ■ ^Vi^% -v*?^ ^ 

Ft' C 
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Of folly. Thy once formidable name 
Shall grace her humbk records, and be heard 
In feoffs and mockery bandied from the lip^ 
Of all the vengeful brotherhood around, 
So oft the patient yiftims of thy fcom. 

But now, ye gay ! to whom indulgent fate, 
Of all the Mufes* empire hath aflign^d 
^he fields of folly, hither each advance 
Your fickles 5 here the teeming foil affords 
Itsricheft growth. A favourite brood appears ; 
In whom the d«mon, witli a mother's joy. 
Views all her charms refiefted, all her cares 
At full repay'd. Ye moft illuitrious band ? 
Who, fcorning rcafon's tame, pedantic rules» 
And order's vulgar bondage, never meant 
For fouls fublime as yours, with generous zeal 
Pay Vice the reverence Virtue long ufurp'd. 
And yield deformity the fond applaufe 
Which beauty, wont to claim j forgive my fbng, 
That for the bluihing diffidence of youth. 
It fhuns the unequal province of your praife. 
Thus far triumphant in the pleafing guile 
Of bland imagination* folly's train 
Have dar'd our iearch i biit now a dailard-kind 
Advance relu£lant, and with faultering feet 
Shrink from the gazer's eye : infeebled hearts 
Whom Fancy chills with vifionary fears. 
Or bends to fervile tamenefs with conceits 
Of (hame, of evil, or of bafe defeft, 
FsntaiUc ^d ddufive* Hw^ t!^ CL^re 
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WIk) droop8 abaihM when Allien pomp furveys 

flis humbler habit $ here the trembling wretch 

Unncrv'd and ftruck with terror's icy boltSy 

^pent in weak wailings, drownM in ihameful tears. 

At every dream of danger: here fubdued 220 

By frontlefs laughter and the hardy fcom 

Of old, unfeeling vice^ the abjeft foul. 

Who bluftiing half refigns the candid praife 

Of temperance and honour ; half difowns 

A freeman's hatred of tyrannic pride^ 225 

And hears with fickly Goalies the venal mouth 

Widi fouleft licence mock the patriot's name. 

Laft of the motley bands on whom the power 
Of gay deriiion bends her hoilile aim, 
li^t where (hameful ignorance prefides. 230 

BcKath her fordid banners, lo ! they march, 
Lit blind and lame. Whatever their doubtful hands 
Attempt, confuflon ftraight appears behind, 
And troubles all the work. Through many a maze, 
Feq>lex''d they ftruggle, changing every path, 235 
Ortuming every purpofe-^ then at laft 
Sit down difmay'd, and leave the entangled fcene 
For fcom to fport with. Such then is the abode 
Of folly in the mind ; and fuch the (hapes 
In which flie governs her obfequious train. ^40 

Through every fcene of ridicule in things 
To lead the tenour of my devious lay 5 
Through every fwift occafion, which the hand 
Of laughter points at, when the mirthful ftin^ 
Mends AcriaiJjrwg nerves and choaks bet tongvike s "^^^ 
F 3 ^Xv. 
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What were it but to count each cryftal drop 
Which Morning*6 dewy fingers on the blooms 
Of May diftil f Suffice it to have faid. 
Where'er the power of ridicule difplays 
Her quaint-eyM vifage, fonie incongruous form^ 
Some ihibbom diiTonance of things combinM, 
Strikes on the quick obfervcr : whether Pomp, 
Or Praiie, or Beauty, mix their partial claim 
Where fordid fa/hions> where ignoble deeds, 
Wticre foul deformity, are wont to dwell j 
Or whether dicie witii violation loathM, 
Invade refplendent Pomp's imperious mien. 
The clkarms of Beauty, or the boaft of Praiie. 

Alk we for what fair end, the Almighty Sire 
Jn .mortal bofoms^wakes this gay contempt, 
Thefe grateful ftings of laughter, from difguft 
Educing plealure ? Wherefore, but to aid 
The tardy fteps of reafon, and at once 
By this prompt impulfe urge us to deprefs 
The giddy aims of folly ? Though tlie light 
Of truth flow dawning on tlie inquiring mind. 
At kngih unfolds, through many a fubtile tie. 
How thele uncouth diforders end i\t laft 
In public evil ! yet benignant Heaven, 
Confcicus how dim. the dawn of Truth appears 
To thoufands 5 confcious what a fcanty paule 
From labours and from care, the wider lot 
Of-fiumble life affords for ftudious thought 
To lean the maze of nature ; therefore ftamp'd 
The glaring fcenes with Oiav?i^tt% q1 (^o\tv^ 
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As broad, as obvious, to the pafTing clown, 
^to the lettered fage^s curious eye. 

Such are the various afpefts of the mind- 
Some heavenly genius, ^whofe unclouded thoughts 
Attain that iecret harmony which blends 280 

Tnc sethereal fpirit with its mold of clay ; 
0! teach nie to reveal the grateful charm 
That fearchlefs nature o'er the fenfe of man 
Dliiures, to behold, in lifelefs things. 
The inexprcfiive femblance of himfelf, 285 

Of thought and paiTion. Mark the fable woods 
That (hade fublime yon mouutain*s nodding brow i 
With what religious awe the folemn fcene 
Commands your fteps ! as if the reverend form 
Of Minos or of Numa fliould forfake 290 

Tfce Elyfian feats, and down the embowering glade 
Move to your paufmg eye ! Behold the expanfe 
Of yon gay landfcape, where the filver clouds 
Flit o'er the heavens before the fprightly breeze : 
Now their grey cin6lure (kirts the doubtful fun ; 295 
Now dreams of fplendor, through their opening veil 
Effulgent, fweep from off the gilded lawn 
The aerial fhadows ; on the curling brook. 
And on the ihady margin's quivering leaves 
With quickeft luftre glancing 5 while you view 3:0 
The profpcft, fay, within your cheerful breaft 
Plays not the lively fenfe of winning mirth 
With clouds and fun-fhine chequer'd, while tht round 
Of fecial converfc, to the infpiring tongue 

Of feme ^y nymph amid her fwb]e6l tndn, '>^o ' 

P 4 lAoN 
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Moves all obfequious ? Whence is this efFeft, 

This kindred power of fuch difcordant things ? 

Or flows their femblance from that myftic tone 

To which the new-born mind's harmonious powers \^ 

At firft were ftrung? Or rather from the links SioV 

Which artlul cuftom twines around her frame f 

For when the different images of things 
By chance combined) have ftruck the attentive foul 
With deeper impulfe, or, conne£ked long, 
Have drawn her frequent eye ; howe'er diftin^ 315 ^ 
The external fcenes, yet oft the ideas gain 
From that conjunSion an eternal tie, 
And fympathy unbroken. Let the mind 
Recall one partner of the various league. 
Immediate, lo \ the firm confederates rife, jzp . 

And each his former ftation ftrait refumcs : 
One movement governs the confenting throng, 
And all at once with rofy pleafure fhine. 
Or all are fadden'd with the glooms of care. 
'Twras thus, if ancient fame the truth unfold, 325 
Two faithful needles, from tlie informing touch 
Of the fame parent-ftone, together drew 
Its myftic virtue, and at firfl confpirM 
With fata] impulfe quivering to the pole : 
Then, though disjoined by kingdoms, though the main 
JRowrd its broad furge betwixt, and different ftars 331 
Beheld their wakeful motions, yet prefcrv'd 
The former friendfhip, and remembered ttill 
T he alliance of their birth : whatever the line 
Which one'pofTefs'd, nor paufe, ivor <y\\\<i.\. Vycv^^w t^-i,^ 



eAire aflbciate, ert wUli trcnibling f|)ecJ 
: found its path, and fixM unerring the it. 
Such j$ the fccret iiiiion, when we feel 
A ToiLgT a flower^ ^ name, at once re (lore 
i Tbofe long -conriefled fceue $ where fi rit th^' mo%^ *d 540 
The attention i backward thrtnigh her mixty wallcs 
I OuMing the wanton fancy to her fcopCj 
■To temples, courts, or fields j with all the band 
lOfjkamtcd forrtis, of pafllon^ and dofigr.G 
I Attendant ^ 'whciiccj if pleafing m itfelfj 34.^ 

I profpe^t from that fwest accelHon Ej^ins 
ubicil Influence o^er the ilftcrung mind- 
By tJieid myHerrous ties the bufy power 
[ memory her ideal train preferves 

I i or when tliey wo%Tld elude ber watch, 350 
JIb^Biiiis tlieir fleeitng footfteps from the wafte 
fflfdark oblivion j thii& coUcfllng all 
; various forms of bi^iug to pr^rfentj 
&re the cunous aim of mimic ait, 
llVlrlaxgefl choice J like fpr in g's unfolded blooms 355 
T Exhaling; fweetnefs, that the Ikillful bee 
IMiy raiie at will, from their fele£letl fpoils 
■ To work Iier dulcet food. For not the cxpanfe 
lOf living lakes In fummer'^a noontide calm, 
|]telle£ts the bordering fhade, and fun- bright heavens 360 
With fairer femb lance j not the fculptur'd gold 
More faithful keeps the graver's lively trace, 
I Than he whofe biith the fiiler powers of art 
Piopiiious viewed, ^d from his genial flu 
S^ed w^i^encc to tht f^ed^ of fmcy kind- \^i 
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Than his attempcr'd bofom muft preferve • 
The feal of nature. There alone uncliang*dy 
Her form remains. The balmy walks of May 
There breathe perennial fweets : the trembling chord 
Refounds for ever in the ab(lra£led ear^ 37 

Melodious : and the virgin's radiant eye, 
Superior to difeafe, to grief, and time. 
Shines with unbating luftre. Thus at length 
Indow'd with all that nature can beftow. 
The child of fancy oft in lllcnce bends 37 

0*er thefe mixt treafures of his pregnant bread, 
With confcious pride. From them he oft refolves 
To frame he knows not what excelling things j 
And win he knows not what fublimc reward 
Of praife and wonder. By degrees, the mind 3J 
Feels her young nerves dilate : the plalllc powers 
Labour for aftion : blind emotions heave * 

His bofom $ and with lovelieft frenzy caught. 
From earth to heaven he rowls his daring eye, 
From heaven to earth. Anon ten thoufand ihapes, 3I 
Like fpe6lres trooping to the wifard's call. 
Flit fwift before him. From the womb of earth, 
From ocean's bed they come : the eternal heivens 
Dilclofe their fplendors, and the dark abyfs 
pours out her birtlis unknown. With fixed gaze 3; 
He marks the rifing phantoms. Now compares 
Their different forms 5 now bloids them, now divid 
Inlarges and extenuates by turns j 
Oppofcs, ranges in fantaftic bands, 
A/zdin^iitely varies. Hither now, 3 
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No«r thither flu&uates his inconftant aim, 

With cndlds choice perplexM. At length his plan 

Begins to open.' Lucid order dawns ; 

And as from Chaos old the jarring feeds 

Qf nature at the voice divine repaired 400 

Each to its place, till rofy earth unveilM 

Her frigrant bofom, and the joyful fun 

Sprung up the blue ferene j by fwift degrees 

Thus difentangled, his entire defign 

Emerges. Colours mingle, features join, 405 

And lines converge : the fainter parts retire ; 

The fairer eminent in light advance ; 

And every image on its neighbour fmiles. 

Awhile he ftands, and with a father's joy 

Contemplates. Then with Promethean art, 410 

Into its proper vehicle he breathes 

Tut fair conception j which, imbodied thus. 

And permanent, becomes to eyes or ears 

Aja obje6l afccrtain'd : while thus inforni'd. 

The various organs of his mimic fkill, 41 ^ 

The confonance of founds, the featured rock. 

The ihadowy piftui*e and impafTion'd vcrfe, 

Beyond their proper powers attra^ the foul 

By that expreflive femblance, while in fight 

Of nature's great original we fcan 420 

The lively child of art j while line by line. 

And feature after feature we refer 

To that fublime exemplar whence it dole 

Thofe animating charms. Thus beauty's palm 

BccwixtthemwaYcnnghsmgSk appla^iding \oNt «^^ 
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Doubts where to chufe ; and mortal man afpires 

To tempt creative praile. As when a cloud 

Of gathering hail with limpid cnifts of ice 

Inclos'd and obvious to the beaming fun, 

GoHe6ls his large effulgence j ftrait the heavens /^.%9 

With equal flames prefent on cither hand 

The radiant vifage : Perfia ftands at gaze, 

Appaird ; and on the brink of Ganges doubts 

The fnowy-vefted feer, in Mitbira's nara^^ 

To which the fragrance of the fouth (hall burn, 43$ 

To which his warbled orifons afcend. 

Such vai'ious blifs the well-tim'd heart enjoys, 
FavourM of heaven ! while, plung'd in fordid cai*es. 
The unfeeling vulgar mocks the boon divine : 
Anxl harih aufterity, from whofe rabtike 440 

Yourvg love and fmiling wonder fhrink away 
■ A'baftiM and chill of heait, with fager frowns 
Condemns the fair inchantment. On my ftrain, 
Perhaps even now, fome cold, faftidious judge 
Cafts a dildainful /eye ; and calls my toil, 445 

And calls the love and beauty which I fmg, 
The dream of folly. Thou, grave cenfor! fay. 
Is beauty then a dream, becaufe the glooms 
Of dulnefs hang too heavy on thy lenfe. 
To let her ftiine upon thee ? So the man 4^0 

Whofe eye ne*cr open'd on the light of heaven. 
Might fmile with fcom while raptur'd vifion tells 
Of the gay-colour'd radiance fluihing bright 
O'er all creation. From the wife be far 
Such grofg tiniiftlloVdpridt^ nor twc^%trpf ^cstv^ >j\^ 
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Dticend fo low; but rather now unfold, 

If human thought could reach, or words unfold. 

By what myfterious fabric of the mind. 

The deep-felt joys and harmony of found 

Refult from airy niotion 5 and from fhape 460 

The lovely phantoms of fublime and fair. 

By what fine ties hath God cbnnefted things 

When prefent in the mind, whr^h in themfclves 

Have no conneftion ? Sure the rifmg fun 

O'er the coerulean convex of the fea, 465 

With equal brightnefs and with equal vrarmth 

Mght rowl his fiery orb ; nor yet the foul 

Thus feel her frame expanded, and her powers 

Exulting in the fplendor (he beholds ; 

like a young conqueror moving through the pomp 470 

Of feme triumphal day. When join'd at eve, 

Soft-mtirmuring ftreams and gales of gentleft breath 

Melodious Philomela^s wakeful (Irain 

Attemper, could not man's difcerning ear 

Through all its tones the fympathy piu*fue; 475 

Nor yet this- breath divine of namelefs joy 

Steal through his veins and fan the awakenM heart, 

Mild as the breeze, yet rapturous as the fong. 

But were not nature ftili endow'd at large 
With all which life requires, though unadorn'd 480 
With fucli inchantment ? Wherefore then her form 
So exquifitely fair ? her breath perfum'd 
With fuch sethereal fweetnefs ? whence her voice 
I-.'.form'd at will to raife or to deprefs 
TheimpsUEon'd fovl ? aj3ff whence the robes o£ V\^\\t fif'is 
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Which thus inveft her with more lovely pom; 
Thaa fancy can defcribe ? Whence but troi: 
O fource divine of ever-flowing love. 
And thy unmeafur\l goodnefs ? Not content 
With every food of life to nourifh man. 
By kind illufions of the wondering fenfc 
Thou mak'ft all nature beauty to his eye, 
Or mufic to his ear: well-pleasM he fcans 
The goodly profpe^j and with inward fmil 
Treads the gay verdure of the painted plain 
Beholds the azure canopy of heaven. 
And living lamps that over-arch his head 
With more than regal fplendorj bends his i 
To the full choir x)f water, air, .and earth; 
Nor heeds the pleafmg en*or of his thought. 
Nor doubts the painted green >or azure arch, 
Nor queftions more the mu(ic^£ mingling foi 
Than fpace, or motion, or eternal time j 
So fweet he feels their influence to attra6l 
The flxed foul $ to brighten the dull gloom 
Of care^ and make the deflin'd road of life 
Delightful to his feet. So fables tell. 
The adventurous heroe, bound on hard exp 
Beholds with glad furprize, by fecret fpells 
,.Of fome kind fage, the patron of his toils, 
A yiiionary paradife difclos'd 
Amid the dubious wild : with flreams, and 
And airy fongs, the enchanted landfcape fn 
Cheers his long laboufs and renews his fnu 
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What then is tafte, but thefe Internal* powers 51 ^ 
ASve, and ftrong, and feelingly alive 
To each fine hnpulfe ? a difceming fenfe 
Of decent and fijblime, with quick dilgiift 
* From things defonn'd, or difarrang'd, or grofs 
la ^ies i This, nor gems, nor ftores of gold, 520 
Nor purple ftate, nor culture can beflow ; 
But God alone, when firft his af^ive hand 
Imprints the fecret byafs of the fouJ. • 
He, mighty piarcnt ! wife and jiifl: in all. 
Free as the vital breeze or light of heaven, 51 q 

Reveals the charms of nature. Aik the Iwain 
Who journeys homeward from a fummer day's 
Long labour, why, forgetful of his toils 
And due repofe, he loiters to behold 
• The funfliine gleaming as through amber clouds, 530 
O'er all the weftem fky ; full foon, I ween. 
His mde expreflion and untutored airs. 
Beyond the power of language, will unfold 
The form of beauty fmiling at his heart. 
How lovely ! how commanding 1 But though heaven 
In every breaft hath fown thefe early feeds 5 ^(; 

Of love and admiration, yet in vain. 
Without fair culture's kind parental aid. 
Without enlivening funs, and genial fliowers. 
And flielter from the blaft, in vain we hope 540 

The tender plant fliould rear its blooming head. 
Or yield the harveft promised in its fpring. 
Nor yet will every foil with equal ftores 
Repa/ the tWer's Jabovr^ ,or attend 

W 



-1^ will, €>bieqiuous, whether to produqe 
The olive or tlwt Uurel. Different iniadd- 
Incline to different objeAs : one purfues 
The vaft alone, the wonderful, the wild j 
Another fighs for harmony, and ^prace, 
. And gcntlcft befraty. Hence when lightni 
The arch of heaven, and thunders rock di 
When furious whirlwinds rend the howlin 
And ocean, groaning from his Icfwefl: bed, 
Heaves his tempefhious billows to the iky; 
Amid the mighty uproar, while below 
The nations tremble, Shakefpeare looks a1 
From ibme high cliff,' fupcrior, and enjoya 
The elemental war. But Waller longs. 
All on the margin of fome flowery ftream 
To fpread his carclefs limbs amid the cool 
Of plantane ihadcs, and to the liftening d( 
The tale of flighted vows and lovers difdai 
Refound foft-warbling all tlve live-long da 
Confenting i^ephyr fighs ; the weeping rill 
}f>itt8 in his plaint, melodious i mute tiie § 

V And hill and dale with all their echoes mo 
Such and fo various are the taffes of nien. 

Oh! bled of :heaven, whom not thelang 
Of luxury, the 8yrcn L not the bribes 

♦ Of fordid vrealth, nor all the gaudy fpoils 
Of p^eant honoxu- can feduce to leave 
Thofe ever-blooming fwcets, which from t 
Of nature fair imagins^tion culls 
To charm the inlivtn'd foul! Whatthougl 
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I offspring can attain the heights 575 

life i tliough only few poflefs 
treafures or imperial ftate ; 
e's care, to all her children juft, 
er treafui-es and an ampler (late^ 
large whatevei* happy man 580 

n to ufe them. His the city's pomp, 
honors his. Whatever adorns 
ely dome, the column and the arch, 
hing marbles and the fcnlptiir*d gold, 
e proud poireflbr''s narrow claim, 585 

il breall injoys. For him, the I'pring 
dews, and from tlic filken gem 
:avcs unfolds : for him, the hand 
1 tinges every fertile branch 
)ming gold and bluihcs like the mom. 510 
ng hour fh^s tiibute from her wings ; 
new beauties meet his lonely walk, 
; unfclt attra£l liim. Not a breeze 
the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 
;g fun's effulgence, not a ftrain 595 

:he tenants of the warbling (hade 
but whence his bofom can partake 
fure, unrcprov'd. Nor thence partakes •* 
furc only : for the attentive mind, 
rmoniouR aftion on her powers 600 

erfelf harmonious : wont fo oft » 

d things to meditate the charm ' ■'• 

order, foon fhe feek^ at home - » v 

kindred order, to exert \ . "^ 
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Within herfelf this elegance of love, 
This fair infpir'd delight : her tempered powers 
Refine at length, 'and every paflion wears 
A chafter, milder, more attraftiye mien. 
But if to ampler prpfpe^^s, if to guze 
On nature's form, where, negligent of all 
Thcfe lefler graces, fhe aflumes the port 
- Of that eternal majefty that weigh'd 
The world's foundations, if to ihefe the mind 
Exalts her daring eye; then mightier far 
Will be the change, and nobler. Would the forms 
. Of fervile cuftom cramp her generous powers ? 
V/ould fordid policies, the barbarous growtli 
Of ignorance and rapine, bow her down 
■ To tame purfuits, to indolence and fear ? 
Lo ! flie appeals to nature, to the winds 
And rowling waves, the fun's unwearied courfe. 
The elements and feafons : all declare 
For what the eternal maker has ordainM 
The powers of man : we feel witliin ourfelves 
. His energy divine : he tells the heart, ,i 

He meant, he made us to behold and love 
What he beholds and lov€s, the general orb 
Of life and being ; to be great like him. 
Beneficent and a6Uvc. Thus the men 
Whom nature*8 works can charm, with God hrmfelf < 
Hold coMverfej grow familiar, day by day. 
With his conceptions, a^ upon his plan j 
And form to his, the rt\iftv o? iVidt ^ouU, 

THE END OF BOOK. TBS. TU^I>- 
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Iter. 151. Sayy nuby fmarman^ &€.] In apolo- 
gizing for the frequent negligence* of the fu- 
Wimeft authors of Greece, " Thofe god-like geniures," 
%8 Longinusy " were \«eU affured, that Nature 
''had not intended man for ^a,,low-fpirited or ignoble 
*' beii>g 1 but bringing us- into life and the midd of 
** this.^ide univerfe, a^ befwc a multitude aflembled 
** at feme heroic folemnity, that we might be fpe6lators 
"of ajl* her. -nagoi^cepace^. and' candidates high in 
G. *. li ■ .. - *^ tlK^W 
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kons its fituation really pleafurablc, ccmpared wltb 
what it had experienced btfore. 

The diflike conceived cf the obje^l at firft, might be 
owing to prejudice or want of attention'. Confe- 
quently the mind, being neccf/itatcd to review it oftcn^ 
may at length perceive its own iniilake, and be recon- 
ciled to what it Iiad luLJied on with avcnlon. In which 
cafe, a fort of inrdnclive jullice natnrally leads it to 
make amends for the in /; ry", ' by running toward the 
other extreme of for.dncfs and attachment. 

Or laAly, though the objc^ itfclf fnould alwayi 
continue dilagreeabic," yet clrciimdances of pleafurc 
or good fortune may occur along with it. Thus ail 
aflbciation may arifc In the mind, and the objefl never 
be remembered without thofe pleafmg circumftanccs 
attending it ; by which me-jns the difagreeable im- 
preflion which it at firft occafioned will in time be quite 
obliterated. 

Ver. 240. ■ tkis defire 

Ofchjc^s iv:.\wand flrange ] Thcie 

two ideas arc often confounded ; though it Is evident 
the mere 'noi'dlty of an objcft makes it agreeable, even 
where the mind is net affcfled with the leaft degree of 
ivcnder: whereas ^vonder indeed always implies no* 
i-eity, being never excited by common or well-known 
appearances. But the pleafurc in both cafes is explil 
cable from the lame final caufe, tlie acquifition of 
knovi^Icdgc and inlargemcnt of cur views of nature : 
on this account, it is natural to Ivcat of them together. 
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Yer. 3 7+. ■ Truth and good are one^ 

And beauty dwells in theni^ &c.] « Do 
" you imagine," fayjs Socrates to Ariftippus, *< th::^ 
" what is good is not beautiful ? Have you not ob- 
" fcn-ed that thele appearances always coincide ? 
*' Virtue, for inftance, in the fame rcfpeft as to which 
" we call it good, is ever acknowledged to be hcau- 
" tiful alfo. In the chara6lcrs of men we always •■ 
" join the two denominations together. The beauty of 
<< human bodies correfppnds, in like manner, witli 
" that oeconoiny of parts. which.conftitutes them good ; 
" and in every circumllance of lifc^- the fame cbjeil: 
** is conftantly accounted both, beau .if ul and good, 
" inafmuch as it anfwers tlic purpofes for which it 
" wasdeilgned.'' Xc-nophont. Mcmorab. Sccrat. l.iii. 
t.8. . ' " 

This excellent obfcn'ation has been illuftrated an: I 
extended by the noble reftorer of ancient philofophy ; 
yjr/ the Chcraaerifi'icks, vol. ii. p. 339 and 422, and 
rol. iii. p. z8i« And anotlicr ingenious author has 
particularly ihewn, that it holds in tlic gencrai la-As 
of nature, in the works of art, and the conduct of the 
fcicDces. Inquiry i.ito the ori^iKcl of our ideas of beau- 
ty and 'virtue^ Treat, i. § 8.. As to tiie coniiciSllon 
between beauty and truth y there ui*e two opinions con- 
cerning it. Some phllcfcphcrs ;:lll,rt an independent 
and invariable law in nature, in coufcquence cf which 
•* all i*ational beings muft alike perceive beauty in 

G 4 " ^:vi\T.^ 

• This the Athenians did in a pavl\cvAM tu^iv^wt^ 
brthe word x^AcH^r^Sof, kx7,chx%^\ol. 
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" fomc certain pi:oport'ions, and deformity in the coi 
*• trary." And this ncceflity being fuppoftd the fan 
with that which commands the afTent or diiTent of t! 
underftanding, it follows of conrfc that beauty is fo\in 
cd on the univerfal and unchangeable law o£ truth. 

But others there are, who believe beauty to be ma 
\y t relati\x and arbitrary thing ; that indeed it w 
a benevolent provifion rn nature to annex fo delightf 
^ fenfation to thofe objects which arc bcfi andtneftpe 
feS in them/el<uej, that fo we might be engaged to t 
choice of them at once and without (htying to ini 
their ufefulnefs from their ftrufture and effe6h ; b 
that it is not impoflible, in a phyficiU fen!^, that t\ 
beings, of equal capacities for trutJi, (hould perceii 
one of them beauty^ and the other deformi^^ in t 
fame proportions. And upon this fuppofition, by th 
truth which is always connected whh beauty ^ nothii 
more can be meant than the conformity of any ob}( 
to thofe proportions upon which, after careRiI ex an 
nation, the beauty of that (pedes is found to depen 
Polytletus, for inftance, a famous ancient fculptc 
■ff^ an accurate menfm*ation of the feveral parts 
'31 ntoft perfef^ hinman bodies, deduced a canon 
fyfirm of proporti^fTs, which was the rule of all fu 
lc:ff(fiing artiih. Suppofc a ftatue modeled accordti 
19 this t a man. of mere natural lade, upon looking 
it, without entering into its proportions, confeffes a: 
armies its beauty \ whereas a profcKTor of the art a 
j^Jirs his meofures to the head, the neck, or the han 
• . ■ "w 
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asi, without attending to its beauty, pronounces the 
mrkmanfhip to be juft and true, 

Ver. 4.92. As icben Brutus rofsy &c.] Cicero him- 
ft!f defcribe^ this faft — ** Caefare interfefto — ftatim 
" crocntum altc extollens M. Brutus pugionein, Ci- 
•* ceroncm noniinatim cxclamavit, atque ci recupera- 
" tarn libertatem eft gratulatus." Cic. Philipp. ii. 12. 

Ver. 54.8 - UHsere 'virtue rifingfrom tke aioful depth 
Of trntb^s myjierious bufofHf &c.] Accord - 
ag to the opinion of thole who afl'ert moral obligation 
to be founded on an immutable anduniverfal law; and 
Alt which is ui'ually called the moral fenfe^ to bede- 
ttmiined by the peculiar temper of the imagination and 
ik earlieft afllociations of ideas. 

Ver. 591. Lyceum,^ The fchool of Ariftotlc. 

Ver. 59*. Acadcmus.'] The fchool of Plato. 

Ver. 594. Iljjus.'] One of the rivers on which Athens 
vufituated. Phto, in fome of his fineft dialogues, 
\iy% the fcene of the converfatton with Socrates on its 
knks. 

NOTES ON BOOK II. 

Ver. 19. At laft the Mufes rofe, &c.] About the 
Jge of Hugh Capet, founder of the third race of French 
kings, the poets of Provence were in high reputation 5 
a fort cf ftrolling bards or rhapfodifts, who went 
about the courts of princes and noblemen, entertain- 
I ir^ \\it:m at i'eR'n'^h with mufic and poetry* T\vt.^ 
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attempted both the epic, ode, and fatire ^ 
ed in a wild and fantafbc vein of fable, p 
rical, and partly founded on traditional) 
the Saracen wars. Thefe were the nidumei 
poetry. But their tafte and compofltion m 
extremely barbarous, as we may judge h 
followed the turn of their fable in much p 
fuch as Boiardoy Bernardo, Taifo, Ariofl 
Vcr. 21. yalclufa.'ji The famous retrc 
xifco Petrarcha, the father of Italian po( 
miftrefs Laura, a lady cf Avignon. 

Vcr. ai. Amo,'} The river which runs 
;the birth-place of Dante and Boccacio. 

Ver. 23. Partkenopcl Or Naples, th( 
of Sannazaro. Thx; gieat Torquato Tj 
at Sorrento, in the kingdom of Naples. 
Ibid. — - the rage 

Of dire ambitiojt, &c.] This 
cruel wars among the republics of Italy, 
nable politics of its little princes, about 
century. Thefe at laft, in conjun6lion w 
power, intirely extinguiihed the fpirit 
that country, and eftablifhed that abufe o 
,which has been fince propagated over all 
Ver. 30. Thus from their guardians to? 
■tarts y &c.] Nor were they only lofers I: 
tion. For philofophy itfelf, to ufe the wo 
philofopher, ** being thus fevered by the 
'." and fciences, muft confequently grov 
J' 6pid, pedantic, \ifeUfc, ^tv^ ^\t^SOi>j ^ 
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'ol knowledge and pra6lice of the world. ^* Info- 
loch that " a Gentleman," fays another cxccllcrit 
ir, " cannot eafily bring himfdf to like io auitere 
nd ungainly a fonn ; fo greatly is it changed from 
^hat was once the delight of the iincft Gentlemi^^n 
f antiquity, and their recreation after the luiriy 
f public affairs I" From this condition it canmit 
ecoveredbut by uniting it once more with the works 
nagination ; and we have had the picafure of obfcrv- 
i very great progi-cfs made towards their union mi 
land within thefe few years. It is hardly poflible :o 
«ife them at a greater diftr.nee from ^ach othertb;«n 
>e Revolution, when Locke ft'-^od nt t!ic hea*! c>t" 
party, and Dryden of the other. Bv.t thegcnfr:.! 
tof liberty, which has ever firce been growinj , 
rally invited our men of wit and genius to improvL- 
Influence which the aits of perfuafion gave them witli 
leople, by applying tliem to fiibjcfts of importance 
ciety. Thus poetry and eloquence became con- 
able; and philofophy is now of courfe cbn<jed to 
Dw of their embellifhmcnts, in order even to gain 
:nce with the public. 

:r. 157. From Pajion^s f'O^.ver clcfie, 5:c.] This 
myfterious kind of pleafure, which is often fciiiKl 
!ie excrcife of pafllons generally counted painful, 
)een taken notice of by feveral aut!:cis. Lucretius 
ves it into felf-lovc : 

" Suave Mari magno," Sec, lib. ii. i. 
!f a man was never pleafcd in being moved at the 
efs of a tragedy, without a cool r<;ftc£uoTv \\\.iX 
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though thefc fiftitious perfonages were io unhapB' 
he himfelf was perfectly at eafe and in fafety. 
ingenious author of the RefleiHoHs critiques fur U 
& fur la pemturey accounts for it by the genen 
light which the mind takes in its own a6Vivityy ar 
abhorrence it feels of an indolent ind inattentive 
and this, joined with the moral approbation of it 
temper, which attends thefe emotions when ns 
and juft, is certainly the true foundation of the pie: 
which, as it is the origin and bafis of tragedy and 
deferved a very particular confideration in this po< 
Ver. 304. Inhabitant rf earthy &c.] The ao 
of the oeconomy of Providence here inu-oduced, s 
moft proper to calm and fatisfy the .mind whent 
the compunction of private evils, feqms to have com' 
ginally from the Pythagorean fchool : but of the an 
philofophers, Plato has moft largely iufifted up< 
has eftablilhed it with all the ftreugth of I?is capai 
underftanding, and ennobled it with all the mag 
cence of his divine imagination. He has one pa 

/o full and clear on this head, that I am perAiade< 
reader will be pleafed to fee it here, though forae* 

.long. AddrefTmg himielf to fuch as are not fati 
concerning Divine Providence : " The Being who 
«« fides over tlie whole,'' fays he, " has difpofed 
<< complicated all things for the happinefs and vi 
«• of the whole, every part of which, according t< 
*< extent of its influence, does and fufters what ; 
«( and proper. One of thefe parts is yours, O unh: 

*' maxii whicfa though vn it£t\£ TCi,Qft.«i^QTv.^^«^U« 
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1 " nloate, yet being connef^ed with the univerfe, ever 
* inks to co-operate with that fupreme order. You 
■ in the mean time are ignorant of the very end for 
'which all particular natures are brought into exilU 
" ence, that the ail -comprehending nature of the whole 
may be perfccc and iiappy ; exilling as it does, not 
[■for your fake, but the caufe and realbn of yourcx- 
iftence, which, as in the iymmetry of every artificial 
worJt, r.-.uft of nccefiity concur wiiii the general de- 
fignof the-artift, and be fubfcrvicnt to the whole of 
[■which it is a part. Your complaint therefore is 
• ignorant and groundlefs j fince, according to the 

■ Various cncrg)' of creation, and the common laws 
" of nature, there is a con(bint proviiion of that which 

■ isbsft at the fame time for you and for the whole.— 
"Forlhc governing intelligence c'cajrly beholding all 
"Ae anions of animated and fcif-moving creatures, 
" and that mixture of good nnd evil which diverfifies 
* thtm, conliclereil firft of all by wha< diipofilion of 
" things, and l:y what fituation of each individual in 
" the general fylcem, vice might be deprcfTcd and fub- 
" dacJ, and virtue made fecure of victory and happi- 
" aeft, with the greatcil facility, and in the highcft de- 
gree polliblc : In this manner he ordered through 

" she entire circle of being, the internal conftitution 

of CAcrj- mind, where (hould be its ftation in the 

I " unircrfal fabric, nnd through what variety of cir- 

1 " cumibnccs it Ihculd proceed in the whole teno\ir of 

T ** its exiftence/' He goes on in his fublimc m:vivt\ct 

J ^ ^^ a future ihtc of retribution, " aswcU for x\\ofc 
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*^ whOf by die exercife of good difpofitions being '. 
*f monized and aflunilated into the divine virtue, 
'< conlequently removed to a piucs of i.nble!ni 
** fan£lity and happinefs ; as oi' thole wlio by the i 
<' flagitious arts have rifsn from contemptible be 
*' nings to the greateft affluence and jx>wcr, and w 
** you therefore look upon as unanfwcrable in^ 
" of negligence in the gods, becaufe you are ii 
•* rant of the purpofes to which they are lubfcrvi 
*' and in what manner they contribute to that inpr 
** intention of good to the whole.'* Plato dc ] 
X. i6. 

This theory has }>een delivered of late, efpeci 
al)road, in a manner which fubveits the frecdoi 
human anions 5 whereas Plato appears very carefi 
preferve it^ and has been in that refpefl imitated h] 
beft of his followers. 

Ver. 311. — one might rife. 

One order, &c.] Seethe Medittt 
of Antoninus, and the Chara£leriftics, paflim. 

Ver. 355. The beft and fair efi, Scc.^ This4>pi 
as fo old, that Timaeus Locrus calls the Supreme B 
^jxwpy^ t5 PiATwi^, ** the artificer of that whi< 
** beft^"' and reprefents him as refolving in the be 
ning to produce the moft excellent work, and as o 
ing the world moft exaflly from his own intelli{ 
^nd eflential idea ; « fo that it yet remains, as it 
*' at firft, perfeft in beauty, and will never ton 
*' weed of any correftion or improvement." T 
•can be no room for a ca.>\tvoti \itt«, \s^ >itiderftand 
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fxpreffions, not of any particular circ\imftaiice$ of hu- 
man life feparately confidered, but of the fum or uni- 
▼crfal fyftcm of life and being. Sec alfo the viiion at 
the end of the Theodic^e of Leibnitz. 

Ver. 350. As fiame afcendsy &c.] This opinion, 
ftough not held by Plato nor any of the ancients, is 
yet a very natural confequence of his principles. But 
*be difquifition is too complex and cxtcnfive to be en- 
tered upon here. 
Ver. 755. Pbilip,'\ The Macedonian. 

NOTES ON BOOK III- 

Ver. 18. '^"'^ fwhere the pfnvers 

Of fancy ^ &c.] The influence of the ima- 
'llinaticn on the conduct of life, is one of the moft im- 
Jjortant points in moral philofophy. It were eafy by 
4n indu6lion of fafts to prove that the imagination di- 
iiefts almoft all the paflions, and mixes with almoft 
«Tcry circumftance of aftion or pleafure. Let any 
vuin, even of the x:oldeft head and fobereft induftry, 
analyfe the idea of what he calls his intereft ; he will 
€nd that it confifts chiefly of certain degrees of decency, 
beaut)', and order, varioufly combined into one fyftem, 
-the idol which he feeks to enjoy by labour, hazard, 
-and felf-denial. It is on this account of the lafl con* 
■fcquence to regulate thefe images by the ftandard of 
nature and the general good 5 otherwife the iipagination, 
by heightening fome objefts beyond their real excel- 
lence and beauty, or by reprefenting olVi^^ m ^ Tcv^t^ 



^ NOTESONTHE 

odious or terrible (hape than they defence, may c 
courfe engage us in purfuits utterly Inconfillent wit 
^e moral order of things. 

If it be objcfted that this account of things fuppofi 

the pafTions to be merely accidental, whereas there a| 

pears in fome a natural and hereditary difpoittion i 

certain paffions prior to all circumllances of educatic 

or fortune ; it may be aniwered, that though no ma 

is born ambitious or a mifer^ yet he may inherit fro: 

his parents a jpeculiar temper or complexicn of mii)« 

which (hall render his imagination mere liable to 1 

ftruck with fome particular objefts, coniequentlydifpo 

him to form opinions of good and ill, and enterta' 

paflions of a particular turn. Some men, for inllanc 

by the original frame of their minds, are moredeligh 

ed with the vaft and magnificent, others on the col 

trary with the elegant and gentle afpe^ls of natui 

And it is veiy remarkable, that the dirpofition of tl 

moral powers is always iimilar to this of the imagin: 

tion } that thofe who are moft inclined to admire pr 

digious and fublime objcfts in the phyiical worUI, a 

alfomoft inclined to applaud examples of fortitude ai 

heroic virtue in the moral. While thofe who a 

charmed rather with the delicacy and f^'cctnefs of c 

fours, and forms, and founds, never fail in like ma 

ier to yield the preference to the fofter fcenes of virt 

and the fympathies of a domeftic life. And this 

Sufficient to account for the objeftion. 

Among the ancient philofophers though we hr 
/creraJ hin ts concerning Oii^ m^VMcxvoit o£ \i\t VcK^^^xati 
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ifn morals among the remains of the Socratic fchooU 
tit the Stoics were the firft who paid it a due attention. 
Zoo, their fotinder, thought it impofiible to preferre 
atf tolerable regularity in life, without frequently in- 
^e&ing thofe pi£l:ures or appearances of things^ which 
ike imagination offers to the mind (Diog. Laert. 1. vii.) 
Tbe meditations of M. Aurelius, and the difcourfes 
rfEpi£letus, are full of the fame fen timent; infomuch 
Att the latter makes the Xp^^K oToiy ^«r ^ufituTMv, or 
■ rig^t management of the fancies,*' tbe only thing 
jfarwluch we are accountable to Providence, and with- 
Nt iH^ich a man is no other than ftupid or frantic. 
in. 1. i. c. 12. Sc 1. ii. c. 92. See alfo the Cha- 
nBetiftics, vol. i. from p. 31J, to 321, where this 
Stoinl do6brine is embeliiihed with all tlie elegance and 
pets of Plato. 
Ttr. j^.^mto'wfo'lly s auknvard arts, Sec,'] Notwith- 
fading the general influence of ridicule on private and 
Qdlife, as well as on learning and the fciences, it 
kibeen almoin conftantly negle6Ved ormifreprefented, 
iy divines efpecially. The mannner of treating thefe 
ttjcfts in the fcience of human nature, fhould be 
jRcifely the fame as in natural philofophy ; from par- 
ticular fafts to inveftigate the flated order in which they 
appear, and then apply the general law, tlius difcover- 
*I| to the explication of other appearances and the 
■nprovcment of ufcful arts. 

Ver. 84. BeboU tbe foremoft band, &c.] The firit 

•d mofl general fourcc 0/ rldlcvilQ in the cKaraE\.tTs oi 

^9tB, h Ysaiity, or felf-apphuCe for fomc dt^raJoVc; 
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quality or pofTefEon which evidently does not belong 
thofe who aiTume it. 

Yer. III. Iben ames the fecond order ^ &c.} Ridicu 
from tlie £uiie Yanity, where, though the pofle/Iioo b 
real, T^t no merit can arife from it, becanfe of fin 
particuKur eircumftances, which, though obvious to tl 
fpe^tator, are yet overlooked by the ridiculous cha 
ra6ter. 

Ver. 15a. Another tribe Jucceeds^ &c.] Ridicule froo 

a notion of excellence in particular obje^a diiprO' 
portioned to their intrinfic value, and incon/iftent with 
the order of nature. 

Ver. S91 . But now, je gay, &:c.] Ridicule from 1 
n«Uon of excellence, when tlie objefl is abfolutdy 
odious or contemptible. This is the higheft degree of 
the ridiculous ^ as in the affeflation of difeafes or vicet« 

Ver. ao7. 7bus fear triumphant ^ &c.] Ridicule frail 
faUb ihame or groundlefs fear. 

Ver. aiS. Lftfi »f tbe^ kc.'\ Ridicule fironftthe igni»- 
rajlce of fuch things as our circumftances require us to 
know. 

Ver. %{%.^ Suffice it to have JJaid^ &c.] By com* 
paring thefe genei-al iburces of ridicule with each othcTi 
and examining the ridiculous in other objeflSf wemiy 
obtain a general definition of it, equally applicable to 
every fpecies. The moft important circumftance of 
this definition is laid down in the lines referred tO| 
but others more minute we (hall fubjoin here. Ariftotle^s 
account of the matter feems both imperfedb and falfo) 
TQ ya^ ytMTaiff Cays be> i^\% c4««^|»a iv imX aT«7(j^i 
2 V.i)iK'« 
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tfv^Mv xai tf ^Oa^»x«y : ** the ruliculous is Ibmc cor- 
« tain fault or turpitude without pain, and not dc- 
" ilniflive to its fubjcft/* (Poet. c. 5.) For allow- 
ing it to be true, as it is not, that the ridiculous \% 
Jierer accompanied witli pain, yet we might produce 
many inftances of fuch a fault or turpitude which can- 
not with any tolerable propriety be called ridiculous. 
So that the definition does not diftinguifli the thing dc- 
figned. Nay farther | even when we perceive the tur- 
pitude tending to the deftiuftion of its fubjcft, wemtiy 
ftill be fenfible of a ridiculous appearance, till tiie ruin 
become imminent, and the keener fenfations of pity or 
terror baniih the ludicrous apprehenfion from our minds. 
For the fcnfation of ridicule is not a bare perception of 
the agreement or difagreement of ideaA j but a pafTion 
or emotion of the mind confequential to that percep- 
tion. So that the mind may perceive the agreement or 
difagreement, and yet not feel the ridiculous, becaufe 
it is engroffed by a more violent emotion. Thus it 
happens tliat fome men think thofe obje6ls ridiculous, 
to which others cannot endure to apply the name ; be- 
cause in them they excite a much intenfer and more im- 
portant feeling. And this difference, among other 
caufes, has brought a good deal of confufion into this 
queftion. 

" That which makes objecls ridiculous, U fomc 
«« ground of admiration or efleem connected with other 
«* more greneral circumilances comparatively worthlds 
" or deformed 5 or it Is fomc circun\fta\\ce o^ vcvr^X- 
** tvde or deformity connefted with w\ut U\\\ ^<ctvc:x- 
H 2 ^y.^viW 
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** excellent or beautiful : the inconMent pn 
** exifting either in the objects themfelvesy or 
*' aprehenfion of the perfon to whom they rela 
** longing always to the fame order or clafs of 
" imply ientiment or defign $ and exciting no 2 
*< rehement emotion of the licart." 

To prove the feveral parts of this definition : 
<< a^^pearance of excellence or beauty conne£(e< 
<' general condition comparatively ibrdid or defc 
k ridiculous : for inftance, pompous pretenl 
wifdom joined with ignorance or folly iii the Soc 
Ariftophanes ; and the oftentationt of militai 
with cowardice and ftupidityin theThrafoof '] 
** The appearance of deformity or turpitude 
*f ^tinflion with what is in general excellent ( 
** rable»^* is alfo ridiculous : for inilance, the 
weaknefTes of a magiftrate appearing in the fbh 
public fun£li.<ms of his ftation. 

** The incongruous properties may either ex 
•« obye^s .themfeljres, or in apprchenfibn of th 
*< to whom they relate ;" in the laft-mentic 
-Ibmcey they both es^ift in the obje^s ; in the : 
4[rom Ariftophanes and Terence, one. of ther 
jejStiye and real, the other only founded in tl 
henfion of the ridiculous character. 

*« Theinconfiftent properties muft belong to 
•» orderorclafs of being." A coxcomb in fin< 
bedaubed by accident in foul weather, is a r 
6bje6l ; becaufc his general apprehenfion of e 
fleem i$ refen^ed to the %Uudour and e: 
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Iw4ii%rs4 A man of fenfe and merit, in the fame 
ofcumftanees, is not counted ridiculous : becaufe the 
fcnetal ground of excellence and efteem in him is, 
both in fa& and in his own appreheniion/ of a very 
diiierent ipecies. 

" Every ridiculous objedt implies fentiment or de- 
'* fign/* A column placed by an archite£l without a 
capital or bafe> is laughed at : the fame column in a 
ruin canfes a very different fenfation. 

And iaftlyj ** the occurrence muft excite no acute or 
** vehement emotion of theheart,^* fuch as terror^ pity, 
or indignation 3. for in that cafe, as was obferved above, 
the mind is not at leifureto contemplate the ridiculous. 

Whether any appearance not ridiculous be involved 
in this description^ and whether it comprehend every 
ipecies and form of the ridiculous, muft be determined 
by repeated applications of it to particular inftances. 

Vcr. 459. AJk.'we for nuhat fair eniy &c.] Since it 
is beyond all contradi6Uon evident that we have 3, natu- 
ral ienfe or feeling of the ridiculous, andfince fo good 
a reaibn may be aligned to juftify the Supreme Being 
for beftowing it^, one cannot without aftoni(hment re- 
fitSt on the condu£l of thofe men who imagine it is for 
the fervice of true religion to vilify and blacken it 
without diftin6Uon, and endeavour to perfuade us that 
it is never applied but in a bad caufe. Ridicule is not 
concerned with mere fpeculative truth or falfehood. 
It is not in abftrad proportions or theorems, but in 
s&ions and pafllons^ good and evil, beauty ^tv<\ ^^- 
formltXf thatwcUnd materials for iti^oad ^W ^^^^- 
H 3 ■ w^^*' 
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ternis are relative, implying approbation or blame. 
To aik them whether ridicule he ateft of truths ii, in 
other words, to afk whether that which is ridiculotit 
can be morally trusy can be jiift and becoming ; or 
whether that which is Juft and becoming, can be ridi- 
culous. A qiieftlon that docs not deferve a ferioui 
anfwcr. For it is moft evident, that, as in a metaphy-' 
fical propofition offered to the undcrftanding for its 
a/Tcnt, the faculty of reafon examines the terms of the 
propofition, and finding one idea, which was fuppofed 
equal to another, to be in fa£l unequal, of confequence 
rcjcfts the propofition as • a falfehood j fb, in obje^ 
offered to the mind for its cftcem or applaufe, the 
faculty of ridicule, finding an incongruity in the claim, 
urges the mind to rcjeft it with laughter and contempt. 
When therefore we obfervc fuch a claim obtruded 
upon mankind, and the inconfiftent ciixumftanccs cait- 
fully concealed from the e)'e of the public, it is our 
bufincfs, if tlic matter be of importance to fociety, to 
drag out thofe latent circumfVances, and, by fetting 
them in full view, to convince the world how ridicu- 
lous the claim is : and thus a double advantage is 
gained; for we both deteft the moral falfehood ioontt 
than in the way of Q^cculative inquiry, and imprefi 
the minds of men with a ftronger fcnfe of the vanity 
and error of its authors. And this and no more is 
meant by the application of ridicule. 

But it is faid, the pra£llcc is dangerous, and may 

be inconfiHent with the regard we owe to objefts of real 

di'jrnity and excellence. 1 JLV^C^'ev, V\vt ^jx-afiCv^ ^iwVj 
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fBanamed can never be dangerous j men may be dif- 

intft in obtruding circumftanccs foreign to theobjeiSt, 

we may be inad^rertent in allowing th(jle circum- 

iccs to impofe upon us ; biit the fenfe of rjdiculc 

lyf ju<lgca rigbt- The Socrates of Ariftophanes 

7ti truly ridictiloirs a cliaraBcr as ever was drawn ;-i- 

'me; hMt it h not the clmra^er of Socratci^ 

8rc divine m oral i It and father of ancient wlfdom. 

What ttien ? did the rldiclik of tht* poet fiindei the 

Itjfopher from deteftingand dtfd aiming ihofe foreign 

■cum^iinccs which lit had falfdy intro^fuced mto M& 

:er, and thus rendered the fatf rill doubly ridku- 

in his njrn } No ; btrt it n^vcj-thelefe had an ill 

ice on the mtnttfl of the people. And fo has the 

Toning of Spinoza nuidEf TnaBy atheift$ : lie ha$ 

idcd It indeed on flippofltIoi\s utterly falfe j but 

aJlow him tlieicj and his conchifioas are unaTO<Jab}y 

troe. AiKi if T?re mtilt rejeft the tife of ridictile, be- 

caufe, by the impofiticn df fslfe cifCAimftancts, tliingg 

may bt ntade to feem ridiculous, which are not ib in 

feEmfelves 5 why we ought n<it in the fame man lier to 

:]t£l tlie ufeof reafon, becaufej by proceeding on falfe 

^nciples, coticlufions will appear true -whkh arc i!h-» 

JcHlblc in natiu-Cj let the vehement and obHinate dc^ 

'daJmers again ft ndlcule determine. * 

Ver. 185, "The insxpr^^^e femhlami^ &c,] Thi« 

Smilitxide is the fonndatlon of a!moft aM theomamentH 

"tf poetic diHion. 

Vfir* 3s6* 7w^ faithful nfedlfs^ Ac] See the ele- 
pnt poem recited hj Cardinal BemVi \Ti, li^e cV-\^8«t 
'^l&mimi BtndmPrdltif. vi. AcuAAji. a. c, \- 
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Vcr. 348. By tbefe myfiertous ties^ &c.] The aft d( 
Kmembering feems almoft wholly to depend on dM 
aflbciation of ideas. 

Ver. 411. Into its proper ^ebkle^ icci ThisreUtei 
to the different forts of corporeal mediums^ by which 
the ideas of the artifts are rendered palpable to tke 
fenfes ; as by founds^ -in rauiic : by lines and ihadowi^ 
in painting} by di£Uon in poetry, &c. 
Ver. 547. •'"^One purfuei 

The *imfi ahue, &c.3 See the note to 
ver. 18. of this book. 

Ver. 558. WaUer longs, &c.] 
** O ! how I long my carelefs limbs to lay 
** Under the plantane ihade^ and all the day 
** With amorous airs my fancy entertain, &c." 
Waller, Battle of the Summer-Iilands, Canto !• 
And again, 

« While in the park I £ng, the liftening deer 
« Attend my paffion, and forget to fear, &c." 

At Pens-hurf. 
Ver. 593.—-?^^' « brieze, &c.] That this account 
may not appear rather potically extravagant than juft 
in philofophy, it may be proper to produce the fentl- 
ment of one of the greateft, wifeft, and beft of men 
on this head 5 one fo little to be fufpefted of partiality 
in the oafe, that he reckons it among thofe favours for 
which he was «fpccially thankful to the gods, that they 
had not fuffered him to make any great proficiency in 
the arts of eloquence and poetry, left by that meanJ 
.he (hould have becii dwcrtfcd itom y"^^^*^ ^^ ««»« 
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to his high ftation . Speaking of the beauty 
i nature, he obfenres, that " there is a 
md graceful a^e6l in every objef^ we per- 
vhen once we confider its conne^on with 
. order. He inftances in many things which 
would be thought rather deformities ; and 
" that a man who enjoys a feniibility of 
ith a juft compreheniion of the imiverfal 
nil difcem many amiable things, not cre- 
every mind, but to thofe alone who have 
nto an honourable familiarity with nature 
srorks«'^ M. Antonin. iii* 2. 
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THE GENERAL ARGUMENT. 

The pleafures of the imagination proceed citlier 
from natural objefts, as from a flourishing grove, 
a clear and murmuring fountain, a calm fea by 
^•oon-light J or from works of art, fuch as a noble 
itdifice, a mufical ttme, a ftatue, a pii^ure, a poem. 
In treating of thefe pleafures, we muft begin with 
the former clafs ; they being original to the other 5 
and nothing more being neceflary, in order to ex-'- 
^n them, than a view of our natural inclination 
toward greatnefs and beauty, and of thofe appear- 
luces, in the world around us, to which that in- 
clination is adapted. This is the fubjeft of the firft 
book of the following poem. 

It the pleafures which we receive from the elegant 
arts, from mufic, fculpture, painting, and poetry, 
are much more vaiious and complicated. In them 
(befides greatnefs and beauty> or forms proper to the 
imagination) we find interwoven frequent reprefen- 
tations of truth, of virtue and vice, of circumftan- 
ccs proper to move us with laugliter, or to excite 
in us pity, fear, and the other paffions. Thefe mo- 
ral and intelleftual objefts are delcribed in the fe- 
cond book j to which the third properly belongs as 
an cpifode, though too large to have been included 
i&i^ 

1 \^^^^ 



no THE GENERAL ARGUMENT. 

With the above-mentioned caufes of pleafure, w 

are uniyerfai in the courfe of human lif& and ap 

fain to our higher faculties, many others do gi 

rally concur, more limited in their operation, or c 

' inferior origin : fuch are the novelty of objef^s, 

. afibciation of ideas, affections of the bodily fei 

influences of education, national habits, and thel 

To illuflrate thefe, and form the whole to deteri 

the chara^er of a perfeft taflc, is the argument of 

. fourth book. 

Hitherto the pleafures of tlie ima^nadon belong 
the human fpccies in general. But there are cer 
particular men whofe imagination is endowed ^ 
powers, and fufceptible of pleafures, which the 
nerality of m^uokind never participate, thefe are 
men of genius, deilined by nature to excell in 
or other of the arts already mentioned. It is 

• pofed therefore, in the laft place, to delineate 
genius which in fome degree appears commoi 
them all ; yet with a more peculiar confideratio 
poetry : inafmuch as poetry is the moft extenfn 
thofe arts^ the mofl pliilofophical, and the 
ufeful. 
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LEASURES 

OF THE 

PAGINATION. 

BOOK THE TIRST. 

MDCCLVII. 

I fubje^l propofed. De(Ccation. The ideas of 
Supreme Being, the exemplars of all things. Tlie 
iety of conftitution in the minds of men ; with 
final caufe. The general character of a fine ima- 
lation. All the immediate pleafures of the human 
agination proceed either from greatnefs or beauty 
external objefts. The pleafure from greatnefs ; 
th its final cauie. The natural connedlion of 
luty with * truth and good. The different orders 
beauty in different objefts. The infinite and all- 
mprehending form of beauty, which belongs to the 

divine 

Truth is here taken, not in a logical, but in a 
^ and popular fenfe, or for what has been called 
"uth of things ; denoting as well their natural and 
ar condition, as a proper eftifflate or jud^ent 
ra/iTg- them. 
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divine mind. The partial and artificial fo 
beauty, which belong to inferior intellectual 
The origin and general conduft of beauty i 
Tlite fubordina(ion of local beauties to the be: 
tlie univerfe. Conclufion. 

"1 ¥ r I T H whaft mchantment nature^ goodly 
^^ Attrafts the fenfe of niortals 5 how the 
For its own eye doth objefVs nobler ftill 
Prepare ; how men by various lefTons learn 
To judge of beauty*s pi*aife ; what raptures fill 
The breaft with fancy's native arts indowM 
And what true culture guides it to renown ;. 
My verfe unfolds. Ye gods, or godlike power 
Ye guardians of the facred talk, attend 
Propitious. Hand in hand around your bard 
Move in majeflic meafures, leading on 
His doubtful ftep through many a folemn patli 
Confcious of fecrets which to human fight 
Ye only can reveal. Be great in him : 
And let your favor make him wife to fpeak 
Of all your wondrous empire 5 ivith a voice 
So tempered to his theme, that thole, who hear 
May yield perpetual homage to yourfelves. 
Thou chief, O daughter of eternal Love, 
Whatever thy name j or Mufe, or Grace, ador 
By Grecian prophets j to the fons of heaven 
Known, while with deep amazement thou doft 
Tiieperfe^ counfels read, the ideas old» 
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Of thine omnifcient father ; known on earth 
By the ftill horror and the blifsful tear 25 

With which thou feizeft on the foul of man j 
rhou chief. Poetic Spirit, from the bank* 
Of Avon 9 whence thy holy fingers cull ' 
Freih flowers and dews to fprinkle on the turf 
Where Shakefpeare lies, be prefent. And with thee 30 
Let Fi6lion come ; on her aerial wings 
Wafting ten thoufand colors j which in fport. 
By the light glances of her magic eye, 
8he blends and (hifts at will through countlefs fonns, 
Her wild creation. Ooddefs of the lyre 35 

Whofe awful tones control the moving fphere. 
Wilt thou, eternal Harmony, defcend. 
And join this happy train ? for with thee comes 
The guide, the guardian of their myftic rites. 
Wife Order : and, where Order deigns to come, 40 
Her filter. Liberty, will not be far. 
Be prefent all ye Genii, who conduct 
Of youthful bards the lonely-wandering ftcp 
New to your fprings and fliadcs j who touch their car 
With finer founds, and heighten to their eye 45 

The pomp of imtiirc, and bcfor* them place 
The fairest, lofutft countenance of things. 
Nor thou, my Dyfon, to the lay refufe 
Thy wonted parthil audience. Wint, though firft 
In years unfeafonM, haply ere tlis fpoits 50 

Of cliiidiiood yet v/ere o'er, the adventurous lay 
With muny fpIenJIJ profpeSls, many c\\Mn\%, 
AJIur'd my heart, mrcon/cious whcuc : l>\'>3' CyYVvvor^^ 
I S 
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Nor heedful of their end ? yet ferious truth 
Her empire o'er the czlm, fequeHerM theme 
Aflerted foon ; while falfchood*8 evil broody 
Vice and deceitful pleafurc, flie at once 
Excluded, and my fancy's carelefs toil 
Drew to the better caufc. Maturer aid 
Thy fricndftiip added, in the paths of life. 
The bufy paths, my unaccuilom'd feet 
Preferving ; nor to truth"'s recefs divine. 
Through this wide argument's unbeaten fpacc. 
Withholding furer guidance j while by turns 
We tracM the fages old, or while the queen 
Of fciences (whom manners and the mind 
Acknowledge) to my true companion's voice 
Not unattcntivc, o'er the wintcry lamp 
Inclin'd her fceptre, favoring. Now the fates 
Have other talks impos'd. To thee, ray friend, 
The miniltry of freedom and the faith 
Of popular decrees, in early youth. 
Not vainly they committed. Me they fent 
To wait on pain ; and filent arts to urge. 
Inglorious : not ignoble j if my cares, 
To fuch as languifli on ajgrievous bed, 
Eale and the fweet forgetfulnefs of ill 
Conciliate : nor delightlefs j if the Mufc, 
Her iliades to vifit and to taib her fprings. 
If fome diiling-uifh'd hours the bounteous Mnfe 
Impart, and grant (what fiie and fhc alone 
Can grant to moi-taJs) that my hand thofe wreaths 
Of fame and houeft favov, Ntf\\vOa.\^^\i>S.%^^ 
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Blyfiuniy and which never felt 
th of envy or malignant tongues, S5 

fe my hand for thee and for myfelf 
ler. Meanwhile, O my faithful friend, 
hofen, ever found the lame, 
ted and beloved 5 once more the verfe 
kin'd, always obvious to thine car, 90 

indulgent, 60 in lateft years, 
ne thy head with honors (hall have cloathM 
) even virtue, may thy mind, 
e calm review of feafons paft, 
:es of fiiendfhip or kind peace, 95 

c zeal, may then thy mind wcU-plcas'd 
lefe happy (Indies of our prime, 
heaven my ((rains begin , From heaven defcends 
ne of genius to the chofen breaft, 
.uty with poetic wonder joinM, 100 

■pi rat ion. Ere the rifing fun 
'er the deep, or 'mid the vault of night 
on her filver lamp fufpendcd : ere 
es with iprings were watcrM, or with gioves 
or pine the ancient hills were crown'd 5 105 
e great jpirit, wJiom his works adore, 
his own deep eflence view'd the forms, 
:ms eternal of created things ; 
liant fun ; the moon's no^umal lamp j 
•untains and the ftreams ; the ample ftorea 1x0 
J, of heaven, of nature. From the firft, 
full fcene his love divine he (ix'd 
airation. Till, in time complete. 
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What he admirM and lov'd his vital power 
tJnfolded into being. Hence the breath i 

Of life informing each organic frame : 
Hence the green earth, and wild-refonnding waves : 
Hence light and ihade, alternate ; warmth and cold 
And bright autumnal (kies, and vernal ihowers, 
And all the fair variety of things. i 

But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great fcene unveil'd. For while the claims 
Of focial life to different labours urge 
The a6live powers of man, with wileft care 
Hath nature on the multitude of minds I: 

Imprefs'd a various biasj and to each 
Decreed its province in the common toil. 
To fome ihe tauglit the fabric of the fphere. 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ftars. 
The golden zones of heaven. To fome (he gave i; 
To fearch the ftory of eternal thought ; 
Of fpace, and time j of fate's unbroken chain, 
And will's quick movement. Others by the hand 
She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue dwells in every vein v 

C)f herbs or trees. But fome to nobler liopes 
Were deftin'd : fome within a finer mould 
She wrought, and temf)er'd with a purer flame. 
To thefe the Sire Omnipotent unfolds, 
'In fuller afpe6ls and with fairer lights, 14 

This pi6hire of the world. Through every part 
They trace the lofty (ketches of his hand : 
In taith, or air,, the itie^do>N* s ?vt>^tT>j ^w^» 
1 
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mild radiance, or the vlrgin^s mien 
ra^ive fmiles, they fee portray'd 145 
lortal eyes the portrait fcan) 
icnts of beauty which delight 
preme. They alfo feel their force, 
Key partake the eternal joy, 
Memnon^s image long renownM s 50 
ling Egypt, at the genial touch 
from its inmoft frame fent forth 
muiic ; fo doth nature^s hand, 
[tributes which matter claims, 
ler organs of the mind : 155 

mpulfe of thofe kindred powers 
F colour's cheerful pomp, of found 
3r of motion aptly fped) 
nliven'd fenfe ; till foon the foul 
p concord, and afTents through all x6o 
s. Then the charm by fate prepared 
inchantment. Fancy dreams, 
rh difcourle with prophets old, 
ng through Elyfium, fancy dreams 
mtaiuR, of o'erfliadowing groves, 165 
I with godlike harmony refound : 
vhich Homer vifits ; happy groves, 
m dwells. The intelleftual power, 
's throne, fufpends his graver cares. 

The paflions, to divine rcpofc, 170 

Id : and love and joy alone * 

love and joy, fuch as await 
'dkatioQ. 0[ attend, 

J 3 \^\xoC^t 
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Whoe'er thou art whom thefe delights can touch; 

Whom nature's afjteft, nature's fimple garb, ifi 

Can thus command ; O ! liften to tny fong; 
And I will guide thee to her blifsful walks, 

And teach thy folitude her voice to hear. 
And point her gracious featiu*es to thy view. 

Know then, wliatc'er of the world's ancient ftore, t% 
Whate'er of mimic art's refiefted fcenes. 
With love and admiration thus infpire 
Attentive fancy, her delighted fons 
In two illuftrious orders comprehend. 
Self-taught. From him whofe ruftic toil the lark i1 
Cheers warbling, to the bard whofe daring thoughts 
Range the full oib of being, ftill the form. 
Which fancy worihij>s, or fublime or fair 
Her votaries proclaim. I fee tlicm dawn : 
I fee tht radiant vifions where they rife, i\ 

More lovely than when Lucifer difplays 
His glittering forehead through the gates of mom, 
To lead the train of Phoebus and the fpring. 

Say, why was man fo eminently rais'd 
Afnid the vaft creation ; why impower'd x; 

Through life and death to dart his watchful eye, 
With thoughts beyond the limit of l\is frame j 
But that the Omnipotent might fend him forth. 
In fight of angels and immortal minds. 
As on an ample theatre to join 4 

In conteft with his equals, who fhall beft 
7 he talk atdiitve, the covirfe oi r.o\i\^ \rIA%^ 

ISy wii'ucm and by mercy i[>y^ov^^\tv '^'^ 
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i hirti forth the fovran good to learn ; 
:ach meaner purpofe from his brcaft ; 205 
igh the mifts of paflion and of ienfe, 
gh the pelting ftorms of chance and pain, 
rait on with conftant heart and eye 
upon his everlafting palm, 
ving fmile of heaven ? Elie wherefore burn? 
bofoms this unqnenched hope, 110 

5 from day to day fublimer ends 5 
ough reftleft ? Why departs the fonl 
1 the track and jotimey of her times, 
:he good (he knows not? in the field 315 
which may be, in the fpacious field 
, potent arts, or dreadful arms, 
ip fcencs in ^ic\\ her own defires 
may repofe ; when thinsfs, which are, 
r temper, like a twic<t- told tale : 120 

:r, ftill demanding to be free ; 
tlie rude control of wilful might; 
ler dangers brav'd, her griefs endur'd, 
th feverely provM ? To thefc high aims, 
ifon and affe6Uon prompt in man', 225 

fe nor unaptiiath nature framM 
magination. For, amid 
us forms which this full woi'ld prefents * 
s to his choice, what human breaft 
ts, before the tranfient and minute^ 230 

:he vaft, the ftable, the fublime ? 
It from heights atrial fends his t^t 
yjJd korizoa, and Airveys 

I 4 \t^v> 
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Indus or Ganges rolling his broad wave 
Through mountains, plains, through fpaciou 
And regions dark with woodsy will turn av 
Ta mark the path of fome penurious ri.ll 
Which murmureth at his feet ? Where does 
Confcnt her fearing fancy to reftrain. 
Which bears her up, as on an <agle*s Mring 
Peftin^d for higheft heaven ; or wliich of fal 
Tremendous barriers Hiall confine her flight 
To any humbler quarry ? The rich eartll 
Cannot detain her j nor the ambient air 
With all its changes. For a while with joy 
She hovers o'er the fun, and views the fmal! 
Attendant orbs, beneath his (acred beam. 
Emerging from the deep, like clufterM ifles 
Whofe rocky (hores to the glad failor's eye 
Refle£l the gleams of morning : for a while 
With pride flic fees his firm, paternal fway 
Bend the reluftant planets to more each 
Round its perpetual year. But foon (he quit 
That profpeft ; meditating loftier views. 
She darts adventurous up the long career 
Of comets ; through the conftellations holds 
Her courfe, and now looks back on all the fta 
Whofe blended flames as with a milky (h-eaix 
Part the blue region. Empyrean trafts. 
Where happy fouls beyond this concave heav4 
Abide, fhe then explores, whence purer light 
Tor countlefs ages travels through the abyfs^ 
Kor bath in fight of mortals ytt wiW du 
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Upon the wide creation^ s utmoft fhore 

At length (he ftands, and the dread fpace beyond 265 

Contemplates y half -recoiling ; nathlefs down 

The gloomy void, aftonifhM, yet unquellM, 

ihe plungeth 5 down the unfathomable giilph 

iVhere God alone hath being. There her hopes 

left at the fated goal. For, from the birth 270 

)f human kind, the Sovran Maker faid 

rbat not in humble, nor in brief delight, 

"lot in the fleeting echos of renown, 

Power's purple robes, nor pleafure's flowery lap, 

rhc foul (houldfind contentment; but, fromthefe 275 

t*!iming difdainful to an equal good, 

Through nature's opening walks in large her aim. 

Fill every bound at length fhould difappcar, 

f^nd infinite perfe^ion All the fcene. 

But lo, where beauty, drefsM in gentler pomp, a 80^ 
With comely ftcps advancing, claims the verfe 
Her charms infpire. O beauty, fource of praife, 
Df honour, even to mute and lifelefs things 3 
thou that kindled in each human heart 
l^ve, and the wiih of poets, when their tongue 285 
IVould teach to other bofoms what £0 charms 
rheir own 5 O child of nature and the foul, 
in happieft hour brought forth ; the doubtful garb 
3f words, of earthly language, .all too mean. 
Too lowly I account, in which to clothe 290 

Pny form divine. For thee the mind alone 
icliplds 5 nor half thy brightnefs can reveal 
Tbrovgh thofc dim organs^ whofc corpovt^ V.c>^Ox 
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O'erlhadowcth thy pure effence. Yet, my Mufe, 
If fortune call thee to the taflc, waft thou 495 

Thy favorable feafons : then, while fear 
And doubt are abfent, through wide nature's bounds 
Expatiate with glad ftep, and choofe at will 
Whate'er bright fpoils the florid earth contains, 
Whate'er the waters, or the liquid air, joo 

To manifell unblemifhM beauty's praife. 
And o'er the breails of mortals to extend 
Her gracious empire. Wilt thou to the ifles 
Atlantic, to the rich Hefperian clime. 
Fly in the train of Autumn ; and look on, 305 

And learn from him ; while, as he roves around, • 
Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove. 
The branches bloom with gold ; where'er his foot 
Imprints the foil, the ripening cluftcrs fwell. 
Turning afide their foliage, and come forth 310 

In purple lights, till every hilloc grows 
As with the blufhes of an evening Iky } 
Or wilt thou that ThcfTalian landfcape trace, 
Where flow Peneus his clear glaffy tide 
Draws fmooth along, between the winding cliffs 315 
Of OfTa and the pathlefs woods unftiorn 
That wave o'er huge Olympus ? Down the ftream, 
Look how the mountains with their double range 
Imbrace the vale of Tempe 5 from each fide 
Afcending ftecp to heaven, a rocky mound 31O 

Cover' d with ivy and the laurel boughs 
That crown'd young Phoebus for the Python flain. 
Fair Ttmpc ! on wlxofc ^itntofe >a«ftV.% NiaR ma^ 
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)ft fragrant, and the noon rcpos'd 

f lights and fhadows moft fublimc : 315 

'ns, whofe glades, ere human footfteps yet 

an entrance, were the hallow'd haunt 
powers immortal : where they fate 

golden age, the Nymphs and Fa;ins, 

me arbor brandling o'er the flood, 330 

ng round hung on the inftruftivc lips 

Pan, or o'er fome open dale 

light meafures to his fevenfoM pipe, 

phyr*s wanton hand along their path 

wers of painted bloflbms, fertile dews, 335 

jerpctiial fpring. But if onr taflc 

J rites demand, with all good vows 

IS haftcn to the rural haunt 

ung Meliflk dwells. Nor thcu refufe 

which calls thee from thy lov'd retreat, 340 
•, gentle maid, thy footfteps turn : 
thy own unqueftlonable theme, 

graceful, bend thy polifh'd brow, 

5 and the gladncfs of thy eyes 
me, like morning's wiCied light 34^ 

ugh the vernal air. By yonder ftream, 
ech and elm along the bordering mead 
I wild melody from every bough, 

let us wander; where the hills 
/ith fleeces to the lowing vale 356 

/here titlings of content and peace 
) brings. Lo, how tlie wefl:em fun 
: znd floods, o'er cverv \w\tvc fe>3\% 
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DifFufeth glad repofc ! There while I fpeak 
Of beauty's honors^ thou, Melifla, thou 355 

Shalt hearken, not unconfcious. While I tell 
How firft from heaven ihe came : how after all 
The works of life, the elemental fcenes^ 
The hours, the feafons, (he had oft explorM, 
^t length her favorite manfion and her throne 369 
She fixM in woman's form : what pleating ties 
To virtue bind her ; what effc6lual aid 
They lend each other's power ; and how divine 
Their union, ihould fome ambitious maid. 
To all the inchantmcnt of the Idalian queen, 365 

Add fanftity and wifdom : while my tongue 
Prolongs the tale, Melifla, thou may'ft feign . 
To wonder whence my rapture is infpir'd 5 
But foon the fmile which dawns upon thy lip 
Shall tell it, and the tenderer bJoom o'er all 37Q 

That foft cheek fpringing to the marble neck. 
Which bends afide in vain, revealing more 
What it would thus keep fllent, and in vain 
The fenfc of praifc diflembling. Then my fong 
prcat nature's winning arts, which thus inform 375 
With joy and love the nigged breaft of man. 
Should found in numbers worthy of fuch a theme : 
Wiiile all whofe fouls have ever felt the force 
Of ihofe inchanting pafiions, to my lyre 
Should throng attentive, and receive once more 380 
Their influence, unobfcur'd by any cloud 
Of vulgar care, and purer tlian the hand 
Of fortune can beftow ; nor, to con^xta 
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Their fway, ihould awful contemplation fcorn 

T* join his di£lates to the genuine ftrain 385 

Of pleafure's tongue ; nor yet fliould pleafare's ear 

Be much averfe. Ye chiefly, gentle band 

Of youths and virgins, who through many a wifli 

And many a fond purfuit, as in fome fcene 

If magic bright and fleeting, are allur'd 390 

By various beauty ; if the pleaiing toil 

[^an yield a moment's refpite, hither turn 

iTour favourable ear, and truft my words. 

[ do not mean, on blefs'd Religion's feat 

Prefenting Superftition's gloomy form, 39^ 

To daih your foothing hopes : I do not mean 

To bid the jealous thunderer fire the heavens. 

Or ihapcs infernal rend the groaning earth, 

And fcare you from your joys. My cheerful fong 

With happier omens calls you to the field, • 400 

Pleas'd with your generous ardor in the chace, 

A.nd warm like you. Then tell me (for ye know) 

Doth beauty ever deign to dwell where ufe 

And aptitude are ftrangers ? is her praife 

Confefs'd in aught whofe moft peculiar ends 4.05 

Arc lame and fruitlefs ? or did nature mean 

This pleafing call the herald of a lye. 

To hide tlie fliame of difcord and difeafe. 

And win each fond admirer into fnares, 

Fail'd, baffled f No. With better providence 410 

The general motlicr, confcious how infirm 

Her offspring tread the patlis of good and ill. 

Thus, tp the choice 0/ credulous defire. 
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Doth obje^ls the compleateil of their tribe 
Diftinguifh and commend. Yon flowery bank 41, 
Cloath'd in the foft magnificence of fpring. 
Will not the flocks approve it f will they aflc 
The reedy fen for pafture ? That clear rill 
Which trickleth murmuring from the mofly rock, 
Yields it lefs wholfome beverage to the worn 42 

And thirfly traveller, than the ftanding pool 
With muddy weeds ocVgrown ? Yon ragged vine 
Whofe lean and fullen clufters mourn the rage 
Of Bums, will the wine-prefs or the bowl. 
Report of her, as of the fwelling grape ^ 

Which glitter* through the tendrils, like a gem 
When firft it meets the fun ? Or what are all 
The various charms to life and fenfe adjoined ? 
Are they not pledges of a ftate intire. 
Where native order reigns, with every part 43 

In health, and every function well performed ? 

Thus then at fii*ft was beauty fent from heaven, 
The lovely miniftrefs of truth and good 
In this dark world. For truth and good are one; 
A«d Beauty dwells in them, and they in her 43 

With like participation. Wherefore tlien, 
O fons of earth, would ye diffolve the tie ? 
O ! wherefore with a rafli and greedy aim 
Seek ye to rove through every flattering fcene 
Which beauty feems to deck, nor once inquire 4^1 
Where is the fuffrage of eternal truth. 
Or where the feal of undeceitful good. 
To fave your iearck from ioW'^ ^ Waxixitk^tktfe, 
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ty withers in .your void embrace ; 
1 the glittering of an idiot's toy 44.5 

f mock your vows. Nor yet let hope, 
dlieft inmate of the youthful bread, 

appallM i be tumM to coward floth 
I filence, with dejected eyes 
i and with folded hands. Far lefs 450 

of wild fantailic folly's dreams 
1 of the bigot's favage pride 

you e'er that beauty, or the love 
^its on beauty, may not brook to hear 
ed lore of undeceitf u^ good 455 

:h eternal. Frora the vulgar croud 
fuperftition, tyrannefs abhorr'd, 
:rcnce due to this majeftic pair 
reats and execration ftill demands ; 
the tame wretch, who afks of her the way 469 

celeftial dwelling, Ihe conftrains 

ch or fet at nought the lamp of God 

lis frame ; tlirough many a cheerlefs wild 

forth flie leads him credulous and dark 
d with dubious notion ; though at length 465 
e plunge him into cloifter'd cells 
nfions unrelenting as the grave, 

of quiet, there to watch the hours 
light J there, amid the fcreaming owl's 
g, with fpeftres or with guilty ftiades 47a 
of pangs and everlafting woe ; 
lot ye difmay'd. A gentler liar 
J 'er yovr adventure. From 6;ie \)0^tT 
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Where Wifdom fate with her Athenian fons. 
Could but my haj^y hand intwine a wreath 4.71 ^ 

Of Plato*s olive with the^antuan bay, ■' 

Then (for what need of cruel fear to you, / 

To you whom god- like love can well conunand ?) • - 
l^hen (hould my powerful voice at once difpel T 

Thofe monkifh horrors ; fliould in words divine 4Sd]~ 
Relate how favor'd minds like you infpir'd, f 

And taught their infpiration to conduft 
By ruling heaven's decree, through various walks 
And profpefts various, but delightful all. 
Move onward j while now myrtle groves appear, 4S5 
Now ai-ms "and radiant trophies, now the rods 
Of empire with the curule throne, or now ^ 

The domes of contemplation and the Mufe. 
Led by that hope fublime, whofe cloudlefs eye i 

Through the fair toils and ornaments of earth 409 ; 
Difccrns the nobler life referv'd for heaven, 
FavorM alike they worfliip round the fhrine 
Where truth confpkuous with her fiftcr-twins. 
The undivided partners of her fway, 
With Good and Beauty reigns. 0\ let not us 495 
By Plcalure's lying blandi/hments detained. 
Or crouching to the frowns of bigot Rage, 
O ! let not us one moment paufe to join 
That chofen band. And if the gracious power, 
WTio firft awakcn'd my untutored fong, 500 

Will to my invocation grant anew 
The tuneful Ipirit, then through all our paths 
Ne'er (hall the found of tVvs dtvoXt^Vj^^ • 



19 OP THi Imaqivatioh^ B«okJ. MZ%. 

i whether on the rofy mead 
aer Qniles^ to warn, the melting heart SP% 
» allurement $ whether firm 
torrent and the ftubbom hill 
:e virtue's deps^ and to her ude 
at ftrong divinity of foul 
quers chance and fate : or on theheight> 510 
(fign'd her, haply to proclaim 
h J on her brow to place the crowa 
ipted praife j through future worlds 
lier interminated way, 

lieavcn's image in the heart of man* 515 
he worth of Beauty : fuch her power, 
fs, fo rcver'd. It now remains, 
lation through the various, ranks 
to contemplate how her gifts 
meafure, watchful to attend 51 «> - 

Df rifmg nature. Laft and leaft> 
lingling with a random blaze, 
ty dwell. Then higher in the forms 
t, ea£eft mcafure $ in the boimds 
cube, or fphere. The. third aicent 535 
try adds color : thus the -pearl 
he concave of its purple bed, 
ed Shells along fgrne winding fliore 
I indented folds the glancing fun. 
ve rife, appear the blooming tribes 5J0 

the the fragrant earth; wlucKdrawfromhex, 
L nutrition ; which, are bom axvj^4x« \ 
eirfeed, immortal: fuch the &ov*>ir^ 
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With which young Maia pays the village -maids 
That hail her natal mom ; and fuch the groves 535 
Which blithe Pomona rears on Vaga*s bank> 
To feed the bowl of Ariconian fwains 
Who quaff beneath her branches. Nobler ftill 
Is Beauty^s name where, to the full confent 
Of members and of features, to the pride 540- 

Of color, and the vital change of growth. 
Life's holy flame with piercing fenle is given. 
While aftive motion fpeaks the tempered foul ; 
So moves the bird of Juno : fo the ftced 
With rival fwiftnefs beats the dufty plain, 545 

And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute their fellows. What fublimcr pomp 
Adorns tlie feat where Virtue dwells on earth. 
And Truth's eternal day-light fhincs around j 
What palm belongs to man's imperial front, 55* 

And woman powerful with becoming fmilcs. 
Chief of tcrreftrial natures 5 need we now 
Strive to inculcate ? Thus hath Beauty there 
Her moft confpicuous praife to Matter lent. 
Where moft confpicuous through that fliadowy veil 555 
Breaks forth the bright expreffion of a mind : 
By fteps dircfting cur inrapturM. fearch 
To him, the firlt of minds f the chief; the fole; 
From whom, through this wide, complicated woidd^ • 
Did all her various lineaments begin ; 56a 

To whom alone, conftnting and intire, 
At once their mutual influence all difplay, • ' 

He, God moft high t^car>mta^fe»t^a^^"5AVw;«^ 

TV 
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he living fountains in hiovfelf contains 

f beauteous and fublime. With him inthron'd 565 

re days or years tiod tjjeir ethereal way, 

I his lupreme intelligenj:c inthron'd, 

he queen of love holds her unclouded ftate, 

iT.nia. Thee, O Father, thh «ctent 

f matter i thee the iluKgifti earth and tra£l: 570 

r" feas^ the heavens and heavenly fplcndors feel 

^rvading, quickening, moving. From the depth 

F thy great eiTence, forth didft thou condufl 

ernal Form j and tliere, where Chaos reign'd, 

ivit her dominion to ereA her feat, 575 

nd fan^fy tiie manfion. All her works 

^eil pleas'd thou didlt behold. The f^Icomy fires 

:" ftonn or earthquake, and the purcii lit;ht 

r fummcr j foft Campania's new-born lolc 

ad the flow weed^ which pines on RuirK^u hills, 580 

)mely alike to thy full vjnon iland : 

3 thy furrounding viuon, which unites 

II efTences .and powers of the great world 
one fole order, fair alike they ftand, 

i features well confenting, and alike 5? ; 

iquir'd by nature ere (he couLl attain 
if juft refemblance to the perfcft fliapc 
* univerfal beauty, which wilh thcc 
«rclt from the firft. Thou alfo, Aiocient Mind. 
Tiom love and free beneficence await 5'; > 

all thy doings ; to inferior minds, 
hy offspring, and to man, thy younpcll fun, 
ifufw^' no convenieut gift por goo;\ ^ 

iC z ■ *\ • 
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Their eyes didft open, in this earth, yon heaven, 
Thofe ftarry worids, the countenance divine Si 

Of Beauty to behold. But not to them 
Didft thou her awful magnitude reveal 
Such as before thine own unbounded fight 
She ftands (fornever fhall created foul 
Conceive that object); nor, to all their kinds, 6i 
The fame in fhapc or features didft thou frame 
Her image. Meafuring well their different fpheret 
Of fenfc and a^Vion, thy paternal hand 
Hath for each race prepared a different tcft 
Of Beauty, own'd and i-everenc'd as their guide 6< 
Moft apt, moft faithful. Thence informM, they fc 
The ob]e£ls that furround them $ and fele£^. 
Since the great whole difclaims their fcanty view. 
Each fpr himfelf felefts peculiar parts 
Of nature 5 what the ftandard fix'd by heaven 6 
Within his breaft approves : acquiring thus 
A partial beauty, which becomes his lot j 
• A beauty which his eye may comprehend. 
His hand may copy : leaving, O fupreme, 
O thou whom none hath irttcr'd, leaving all 6 

To. thee that infinite, coniummate form. 
Which the great powers, the gods around thy thron 
And neareft to thy counfds, know with thee 
For ever to have been 5 but who (he is. 
Or what her likenefs, know not. Man furvcys 4 
A narrower fcene, where, by the mixM effeft 
Of things corporeal on hi« pafllve mind. 
He judgeth what is fair, Cor^xtiX ^^Da?^^v 
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man impell with various powers, 
features to kis eye difclofe. 625 

which, move his fenfe with inftant joy, 
which attra& his heart to love, 
smbinesy repoiks* Other powers 
; of the ielf-fame thing (unlefs 
js form, the creature of his mind, 63* 
clofe alliance) he overlooks 
>r with (elf-beguiling zeal, 
5 pafllons mingle in the work, 
half difowns* The tribes of men 
heir different fun6Uons and the (hapes 63s 
heir eye, with art obtain^ 
of their purpofe, yet witli art 
eauty fitting man to love : 
1 deilres from nature's homely toil 
ly, faftidious ■: aiking (1:111 640 

ligh aid, to purify the form- 
's grofs communion j to iecurc 
om the meddling hand of change 
ly, her features ; and to add 
naments may fuit her mien,« ^4.5. 

: finds them fcatter'd through the paths 
r of fortune*^ Then he (eats 
>li(hM image deep within his breaft, 
and accounts it good and fair, 
one beauty of die world intire,: ^59 

al Venus, far beyond- 
effort of created ^yes, 
0/? wide honzoiif dwells iii^QU*>4 

K I \« 
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In ancient filence. At her footftool ftands 

An altar burning with eternal- fire 6-j 

UnAilHedy unconAmi*d. Here every hour. 

Here every moment, in thefr tiirns arrive 

Her oflBspring ; an innumerable band 

Of fifters, comely all ; but diffbring far 

In age, in ftature, and expreflive mien, 6i 

More than bright Helen firom her new-bom babe. 

To this maternal flirine in turns they come. 

Each with her facred lamp ; that from the fourcc 

Of living flame, which here immortal flows. 

Their portions of its luftre they may draw 6» 

For days, or months, or years ; for ages, fdme ; 

As their great parent's difcipline requires. 

Then to their fcveral manfions they depart,* 

In ftars, in planets, through the unknown fliores 

Of yon ethereal ocean. Who can tell, 6; 

Even on the furface of this rowling earth. 

How many make abode ? The fields, the gloves. 

The winding rivers, and the azure main. 

Arc rendered folemn by their frequent feet. 

Their rites fublime. There each her deftin'd home 6; 

Informs with that pure radiance from the flcies 

Brought down, and fliines throughout her little fphcr 

Exulting. Strait, as travellers by night 

Turn toward a diftant flame, fo fome fit eye. 

Among the various tenants x)f the fcenc, 61 

Pifccms the heaven-bom phantom feated there. 

And owns her charms. Hence the wide univerfe. 

Through all thcfeafons of rtvoWvtv^-^Q^W'b^ 

lb 
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km witRcfs with its people, gods and men. 
To Beauty's blifsful bower, and with the voice 6S5 
)f grateful admiration flill refounds : 
?bt voice, to which is Beauty's frame divine 
b is the cunning of the mafter's hand 
othe fweet accent of the well-tunM lyrs. 
Genius of ancient Greece, whofe faithful ilcps C^jO 
ave led us to thefe awful folitudes 
f Nature and of Science ; nurfe rrvcrM 
f generous counfeis and heroic deeds ; 
! let fome portion of thy matchlefs praife 
well in my bread, and teach me to adorn Cor 

his unattempteJ theme. Nor be my thoughts 
lefumptuous cgunted, if amid the calm 
hich Hefper iheds along the vernal heaven, 
I, from vulgar fuperftition^s walk, 
patient fteal, and from tlie unfeemly rites ;c,j 

fplendid adulation, to attend 
Itli hymns thy prefcnce in the fylvan (hade, 
their malignant footfteps un|)rofan'd. 
me, O renowned power j thy glowing mien 
:h, and fo elevated all thy form, 7c ^ 

when the great barbaric lord, again 
id yet again diminifhM, hid his face 
nong the herd of fatraps and of kings ; 
id, at the lightning of thy lifted fpear, 
ouch'd like a ilavc. Bring all thy martial fpoiis, ; 1 o 
ly palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongf , 
ly fmiling band of arts, thy god-like fires 
civil wifdom, thy unconquer'd ^outk 

K 4 r.^j... 
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After Come ^I^rious day rejoicing round 
Their ncw^ere&ed trophy. Guide my feet 
Tthrough fair Lyceum's walk, the olive fliades 
Of Academus, and the facred vale 
HamHed by fteps divine, where once beneath 
Tliat ever-living platane^s ample boughs 
liiflus, by Socradc founds detained. 
On liis negle£led urn attentive layj 
Wkile Boreas, lingering on the neighbouring fi 
^Ith beauteous Orithyia, his love-tale 
In iilent awe fufpended. There let me 
With blamelefs hand, from thy unenvious fields 
Tranfplant forae living bloflbms, to adorn 
My native clime : while, far "beyond the meed 
Of fancy's toil afpiring, I unlock ♦ 
The ijprings of antient Wifdom : while I add 
(What cannot be disjoined from Beauty's pralfe 
Thy name and native drefs, thy works belov'd 
And honorM : while to my compatriot youth 
X point the great example of thy fons. 
And tune to Attic themes the 'Britifh lyre. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 

MDCC LXV. 

ITRODUCTION to this more difficult |>art of 
the fubje£l. Of truth and its thi*ee claiTes, matter of 
h&^ experimental or fcientifical truths {contradiftin- 
guiftied from opinion) and univerfal truth : which 
laft is either metaphyiical or geometrical, either pure- 
ly intelie6lual or perfeftly abftrafted. On the power 
of difceming truth depends that of a^ing with the 
view of an <nd | a circumftance eflential to virtue. Of 
virtue, coniidered in the divine mind as a perpetual 
and univorfal beneficence. Of human virtue, con- 
fidered as a fyftem of particular fentiments and ani- 
ons, fiiitable to the deiign of providence and the con- 
dition of man:} to whom it conftitutes the chief good 
and the firft beauty« Of vice and its origin. Of 
fi()i€ule; its general aature and Eaai c^u£<u Oi 
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the paflions ; particularly of thofe which relate 
evil, natural or moral, and which are generally i 
counted painful, though not always unattended w 
pleafure. 



^Tp H U S far of beauty and the pleafing forms 

■■' Which man's untutored fancy, from the fcenci 
Imperfeft of this cter- changing world. 
Creates ; and views, inamourM. Now my fong 
Severer themes demand : myftcrious truth 5 
And virtue, fovran good : the fpells, the trains. 
The progeny of error : tiie dread fway 
Of paflion ; and whatever hidden ftores 
From her own lofty deeds and from herfelf 
The mind acquires. Severer argument; 
Not lefs attra^ive ; nor defcrving lefs 
A conftant ear. For what are all the f<nms 
Educ'd by fancy from corporeal things, 
Greatnefs, or pomp, or fymmetry of parts ? 
Not tending to the heart, foon feeble grows. 
As the blunt arrow 'gain ft the knotty trunk. 
Their impulfc on the fenfe : while the pall'd eye 
Expefts in vain its tribute ; a(ks in vain. 
Where are the ornaments it once admir'd ? 
Not fo the md'al fpedes, nor the powers 
Of paflfiwi and of thought. The ambitious mind. 
With obje^s boundJefs as her own deiires 
Can there converfe : by thefe unfading form* 
Touc^*d md awaken'd ft\\\, >wk\v t-ajgit ^a. 
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ach nerve, and meditates well-pleauM 15 
icr godlike fortune. Such the fcenes 
g round us. May the deftinM verfe 
s equal tenor, though in trafts 
[ arduous ! May the fourcc of light, 
, a!!-fufficient, guide our fteps 30 

cry maze : and whom in childifh yezn 
ud throng, the beaten paths of wealth 
, thou didft apart fend forth to fpcak 
vords concerning higheft things, 
thdu, O Father, at thofe hours 35 

freedom, when the human foul 
lie rumour of the world, him ftill 
I with fccret leflbns : call thou back 
r thought J and let the yielding ftrains 
ill bofom, like a welcome rill 40 

s from its healthy fountain, flow ! 
I what name, what favorable fign, 
mly aufpice, rather fliall I date 
s excurfion, than from truth, 
I inmate of the human foul ; 45 

:om whom, the countenance divine 
figur'd and diflionorM finks 
irior things ? For to the brutes 
and the tranfient boons of fenfc 
nparted : but to man alone 50 

•y beings was it given 
g impulfe on the fenfual powers 
6 review ; with equal eye 
■ paffwh of the (hicken ncfvc 

4 
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Or the vague objeft ftriking : to condu6t ■ j 

From fenfe, the portal turbulent and loud. 
Into the mind's -wide palace one by one 
The frequent, preiHng, fluctuating forms. 
And queilion and compare them. Thus he learns 
Their birth and fortunes $ how allied they haunt i 
The avenues of fenfe j what laws dire£b 
Their union ; and what various difconls rife. 
Or fix*d or cafual : which when his clear thought 
Ketains and when his faithful words exprefs^ 
That living image of the external fcene^ • 

As in a poliih'd mirror held to view. 
Is truth : -where'er it varies from the fliape 
And Jnie of its exemplar, in that part 
Dim «rror lurks. Moreover, from without 
When oft the fame fociety of forms 
In the fame order have approached his mind. 
He deigns no more their fteps witli curious heed 
To trace ; no more tlieir features or their gai*b 
He now examines j but of them and their 
Condition, as with fome diviner's tongue. 
Affirms what heaven in every <]iftant place. 
Through every future feafon, will decree. 
This too is truth-: where'er his prudent lips 
Wait till experience diligent and flow 
Has authoriz'd their fentence, this is truth | 
A fecond, higher kind 4 the parent this 
Of fcience 5 or the lofty power herfelf, 
Sci^ce herfelf: on whom the wants and cam 
CfJbdal life depend i the £u\>fiL\taX6 
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iwn wifdom in this toilfbme world f 85 

Icncc of man. Yet oft in vain, 
r aid, with fixM and anxious eye 
m nature's and on fortune's courie: 

in Tain. His duller vifnal ray 
:fs and the perfevering a6ls ^^ 

oft elude ; and fortune oft 
fantaftic from her wonted walk 
mazes dim. His fight is foilM ; 
rude fentence of his faltering tongue 
nion's verdift, halfbelievM 95 

: to change. Here thou, who feerU thine ear 

to my lyre's profounder tone, 
d be watchful. Hitherto the ftores, 
;d thy mind and exercife her powers, 
le relifh of their native foil, xoa 

ent earth. But know, a nobler dower 
t birth decreed her; purer gifts 
own treafure ; forms which never deign*d 
- ears to dwell, within the fenfe 
y organs j but fublime were plac*d jo^^ 

bntial reafon, leading there 

ideal hoft which all his works 

endlefs ages never will reveal. 

n indow'd, the feeble creature man, 

of hunger, and the prey of death, ^ xx^ 
/j even here, in earth's dim prifon bound, 
;uage of intelligence divine 

repeating oft concerning one 
ly, pa/i ajid prcfcot, parts and Yrlvole) 
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Thofe Ibvran (li6^ates which in fartheft heaven^ 115 

Wliere no orb rowis, eternity's fix'd ear 

Ilcars from coeval truth, when chance nor change. 

Nature's loud progeny, nor nature* t feif 

Dares intermeddle or approach her throne. 

p. re long, o'er this corporeal world he learns 110 

To extend her fway ; while calling from the deep. 

From eaith and air, their multitudes untold 

Of (igures and of motions round his walk. 

For each wide family fome fingle birth 

lie fcts in view, the impartial type of all xt$ 

lis brethren 5 fuffcring it to claim, be)'ond 

Their common heritage, no private gift. 

No proper fortune. Then whatever his eye 

In ihls (Ufccrns, his hold nnemng tongue 

IPronounceth of the kindred, without bound, 150 

Without condition. Such the rifeof forms 

Stquefier'd far from fenfe and every fpot 

Peculiar in the realms of fpace or time : 

Such is the throne which man for truth amid 

The paths of mutability hath built 135 

Secure, unlhaken, ftill 5 ai>d whence he views. 

In matter's mouldering ftruftures, the pure forms 

Of triangle or circle, cube or cone, 

Impaflive -all 5 whofe attributes nor force 

^or fate can alter. There he iirit conceives 14c 

True being, and an intelleftual world 

The fame this hour and ever. Thence he deems » 

Of his own lot ) above the painted ihapes 

That RoeUiig move g'ep \ius teittftxial fit^sMt 
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beyond the adamantine gates 14.5 

cpatiates ; as his birthright claims 
I in all the works of God ; 
IT cndlcfs time his plan of life, 
s the univerle itfelf his home. 

alio but from truth, the light of minds^ 15^ 
Fortune gladdened with the rays 

with the moral colors thrown 
^alk of this our fecial fccne, 
for the eye of gods and men 
IS, a3:ions, habitudes of life, 155 

ring earth like heaven, a facred place 
e and praife may take delight to dwell ? 
qth heedlefs tongue from truth disjoin 
of virtue. Ere the dayfpring flow'd, 

linkM in concord's golden chain, 1^0 

before the great eternal mind, 
non parent \ and by him were both 
imong his creatures, hand in hand, 
' joinM : nor e'er did truth 
t ear to liften to her lore, 1^5 

w not virtue's voice ; nor, fave where truth's 
jrds are heard and underftood, 

deign to inhabit. ' Go, inquire 

not among Tartarian rocks, 
e hungry vulture with its prey 170 

ot where the lion's fuUen roar 
founds along the lonely banks 
Tigris : but her gentler fcenes, 
7te and tlie /hephcrd^s fold at monv. 
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Confult J or by tlte meadow's fragrant hedge, 175 
In fpring-time when the woodlands firft are green. 
Attend die linnet iinging to his mate 
Couched o''er their tender young. To this fond care 
Thou doft not virtue's honorable name 
Attribute : wherefore, fave that not one gleam 180^ 
Of truth did e'er difcover to themfelves 
Their little hearts, or teach them, by the dk&s 
Of that parental love, the love itfelf 
To judge, and raeafure its officious deeds ^ 
But man, whofe eyelids truth has fiU'd with day, i8j, 
Difcerns how fkilfuUy to bounteous ends 
His wife affc6lions move ; with free accord 
Adopt* their guidance ; yields himfelf fecure 
To nature's prudent impulfe j and converts 
Inftin6l to duty and to facred law. 19a 

Hence right and fit on earth ; while thus to man 
The Almighty Legiflator hath explain'd 
The fprings of a£lion fix'd within his bread ; 
Hatli given him power to flacken or reftrain 
Their effort ; and hatli fliewn him how they join 195^ 
Their partial movements with the mailer- wheel 
Of the great world, and ferve that facred end 
Which he, the unerring reafon^ keeps in view. 

For (if a mortal tongue may fpeak of him 
And his dread ways) even as his boundlefs eyej aoft 
Conne£ling every form and every change. 
Beholds the perfcfl: beauty 5 fo his will, 
Through every hour producing good to all 
The family of creatures, U xx&M 
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fcft virtue. Let the grateful fwam 105 

ber'tlii»9 as oft with joy and prarft 
;s upon >Che falUng dews which cloAe • ^ 
•ns with verdure, and the tender fecJ 
within his ^f mrows ; when -between 
as and burning flues, where longunmovM tio 
rk had languifliM, now a ruling gale 
er the fickle waves her dancing prow, 
glad pilot, burfting out in thanlcs, 
ber this c left blind overweening pride 
their ofBntngs: left their Celfiih heart 115 

he heavenly ruler, " At our call 
nts thy power : by us thy arm is mov^d."*^ 
who of God as of each other deem « 
is invariable a6ls deduce 
idden xrounfels traniient as their own $ aso 
ther of his bounty, than the event 
haply meets their loud and eager prayer, 
jvledge ; nor, beyond the drop minute 
haply they have tafted, heed the ibunr 
3WS -for all } the fountain of his love it$ 

» from the iummit where he fits enthroned, 
lealth and joy, unfailing ftreams, throughout 
icious region fiouriftiing in view, 
todly work of his eternal day, 
n fair univerTe-^ on which alone 930 

mfeU fix, ai»d whence alone his will 
;s her ftrong direclton. Such is now 
ran purpofe : fvch k was before 
ftitude ofycsun^ For hiu right arm 



1^6 AKENSIDE^S POEMS. 

Was never idle : his beftowing love * 

Knew* no beginning } was not as a change 

Of mppd that wpke at lail andjlartc^ up 

After a deep and folHary. flttth 

Of boundUfs age$. . No : be now. is good. 

He ey^r. was. The feet of hoary time 

Through tbejr eternal courie have traverd..o*^ 

No fpeechlefs, lifelefs defart j but through fcertej 

Cheerful with bounty ftill j among a pomp 

Of worlds, for gladnefs round the. maker's thro 

Loud-fhouting, or, in many diale£ls 

Of hope and filial truft, imploring thence 

The foitunes of their people: wlicre fo fU'd 

Were all the dates of being, fo difposM 

To every living foul of every kind 

The field of motion and tlie hour ef reft. 

That each the general happinefs might fcrvc:; 

And by the difcipline of laws divine 

Convinc'd pf folly or chaftizM.ffom guilt, 

Each might at length be happy. What remain 

iihall be like what is.pafs'd ^ but. fairer ftill. 

And ikWl increafing in the godlike gifts 

Of life and truth. The fame paternal band, 

From the mute fliell-fifh gafping. on the Ihore, 

To men, to angels, to celefliai. minds. 

Will ever lead the generations'. on 

Through higher fcenes of'being : while, Aipply 

From day to day by his. inlireniiig* breath. 

Inferior orders in fucceflldn rife 

Tc £11 die wi<i*be\o^. M ^^acwt ^aeabjin 
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>urs to the eardi in fliowers Ktam, 165 

potsM ocean toward the attra^ing moon 

and the erer-lifteoiiig planets charm'd 
fun^s call their onward pace incline, 
faings which have life afpire to God, 
:lefs Ibunt of intelle^ual day, 1^0 

of (oaU. Nor doth the iliafterii\g voice 
ire ccafe within to prompt aright • 

^q>s ; nor h the care of heaven wtth'-beld 
:nding to the toil external aid 4 
I their ftations all may perfevere ^75 

lb the afcent of being, and approach 
r nearer to the life divine, 
his eternal fabrh; was not raised 
n's infpe^lion. Thongh to fome be giveil 
:h a tranfient vlfionary glirapfe. oto 

majeilic fcene which boundlefs power 
s for perfe£V goodneft, yet in vain 

human life Tier faculties expand 

K>fom ^ch an objeA^ Nor could e^er 

or praife have touch\l: the hearts of men, 285 

t the fovran guide, through every ftage 

their various journey, pointed out 

>pe8, new .toils, which to their humble fpkere. 

t and Ih^ngth might (uch importaitce hold 

I the wide creation to his own. 190 
ill the little charities of life, 

II thefr duties 1 hence that favorite palm 
nan will, when duty is fufiic'd, 
Uithe' liberal foul in ampler de^ds 
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Would manifeft herfelf j that (acred. fign ' aj 

Of hcrrcver'd affinity to him 

Whofe bounties are his own ; towhom none faid» 

« Create the wifeft, rf4jlleft, iaireft world, 

** ^nd make its offspring happy^** who, intent 

8ome likenefs of .himfelf among his works f 

To view, hath pourM b to the human breaft 

A ray of knowledge and of loiac, which guides 

Earth *« feeble race to aft their Maker*s part, 

Self-judging, felf-oblig'd : while* from before 

That godlike fiui6lion» tlie gigantic power ^ 

Neceffity, ithough wont to, curb the force 

Of Chaos and the favage elements^ 

Retires abafh^d, as from a fcene too high 

For her brute tyranny, and with her bears 

Her fcomed followers, terror, and bafe awe ^ 

Who blinds herfel^ and that ill-fuited pair. 

Obedience linkM with hatred. Then the foul 

Arifes in herftrength.} and* lcK>king round 

Her bufy fpbere, whatever work (he views. 

Whatever counfel bearing any trace fi 

Of her Creator's likenefs, whetlier apt 

To aid her fellows or preferve herfelf 

In her fuperior fim^ions unimpaired. 

Thither ihe turns exulting : that ihe- claims 

As her peculiar good s on that, through all ^ 

The fickle .ieafons of the day, iheilooks 

With reverence ftill t to that, as to a fence 

Againft aflli6tion and the darts of pain, 

JETer (iiXMipiDg hqpea repair.; «nd« ence o|ipot'4 
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76 thaty all other pleafiire, other wealth 315 

yUc, as the drofs upon tin? molten gold,. 
Appears,' and bathfome asr the briny Tea 
To himwha langnifhes with thirft, and iighr 
For fome known fountain pure. For what can ffrive 
With virtue^ whirh of natUre^s regions vaft- 33T> 

Can in (6 many fbrms' produce* to fight 
fcich powtrfill beauty t beauty, which the eye 
Of hatred cannot look upon fecure : 
Which envy's- felf coniten^ates, and is turn'd 
fte long to tendemefs, to infant fmiles, 33^5 

Or tears of humbleft love*. Is aoght fo- fair 
Ib all the dewy landfcapes of the fpring. 
The fummer^s noontide groves, the purple eve 
At liarveft-home, or m the froftymoon 
I (littering on fonie fmooth Tea, is aught fo fatff 34^ 
! As virtuous friettdfliip? as the honored roof 
\ Whither from higheft heaven immortal Love 
Hir torch? ethereal and his golden bow 
^pitious brings,- and tliere a temple holds 
l^whofe unfpotted fervice gladly vowM 345 

The focia^ band of parent, brotlier, chi^ld. 
With fmiles and fweet difcourfe and gentle deeds 
Adore his power ? What gift of richeft clime 
£*er drew fucb eager eyes, or prompted fuch 
hep wilhes^ as the zeal that fnatcheth back 350 

from (lander''s poifonous tooth a foe's renown ; 
Or crofleth danger in his Iron-walk, 
A rival's life to refcue ? as the young 
^^AenisiB wsurrhr 6ttiDg down in boQ^»» 

L 3 TV^\ 
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That hU.gi'eat father's bpdy might not want 
A peaceful y hufnblf tomb ? tlie Roma& w)£& 
Teaching her lor^ how harmlefs vr^s the wou 
Of death, how inipotei^t the tyrant'a cage^ 
Who notliing more could threaten ta afflidt 
Their faithful love ? Or is there in the abyfs 
Is there, among the adamantine ipberes 
Wheeling unfliaken through, the boundlefsin 
Aught that with half iiich majefty can. fill; 
The human bQfom>. as when Brutus rofe- 
Refulgent from die ikroke of C»faL*& fate 
Amid tlie croud of patriots y, and>. his.ann- 
Aloft extending like eternal Jov€ 
When guilt brings downthd thunder, call'd ; 
OnTuily's name,, andfhook the crimfon fw 
0£ juftice in his rapt aftonifh'd eye,. 
And bade the father of his.gwntryhaiU- 
For lo the t) lant pcoilratft on the duft,. 
And Rome again is free f Thus, thi*ough't]i< 
Of human life, in various pomparray'iL 
\$^alks the wife daughter oi« the judge.of heai 
Fair virtue} from her. Father's thi'one.rupre] 
Sent down to utter laws, fuch as on earth 
Moft apt he knew, moft powerfuLto promote 
The weal of all: his works,, the gracious' end 
Pf his. dread empire. And though haply re 
Obfcurec fight,, fa for beyond himfelf 
And the brief labors o£ his. little home^ 
Extends not j yet, by the bright prefencc w< 
Of this divine ixiftru&:«i&» to hec fway 
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fas'd he aiTents, nor fieeds the diftant goal 385 

I which her voice condu£ls him. Thub hath God, 

I looking toward his own high purpoie, fix'd 
e virtues of his creatures $ thus he rules 

e parent's fondneis-and the patriot^s zeal} 

us thewarm fenfe of honot and of fhame^ ^90 

e vows of gratitude, the faith of love; ■ ", 

d all the comely intercourfe of praife, . 

e joy of* human life, the earthly heaven. 

iow far unlike them muft the lot of guilt 

found ! Or what terreftrial woe can match 395 

e felf-conv»6led bofom, which hath wrought 

.e bane of otliers or inflavM itfelf • 

ith fliackles vile ? Not poifon, nor fharp.fire, 

r the worft pangs that ever monkiih hate 

^gefted, or defpotic rage imposed, 400 

tv.i at that feafon an unwifhM exchange t ' 

hen the foul loaths herfelf j when, flying thence 

) crouds, -on every brow (he fees portray'd 

II demons, hate or fcom, which drive her back 

5 folitude, .her judge's voice divine 405 

) hear in fecret, haply founding through ■ 

be troubled dreams of midnight, and ftill, flill 

imanding for his violated laws 

trecompence, or charging her own tongue 

fpeak the award of juftice on herfelf. 4x0 

>r well (he knows what faithful hints withiil- 

'ere whifpcr'd, to beware the lying forms 

'hich tum'd her footfteps from the faferway i 

hat cautions to fufpe^ their painted drefsy 

L4. ^»A 
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And look -with fteady eyelid on their fmiles* 41 

Their frowns, th^ir teaxs. In vain. The dazzling hu 
Of fancy> and opinibnis eager voice. 
Too much prevaird. For niortaU tread the gath 
Xn which opinion fays they follow good 
Or fly from evil : and opinion gives 4s 

Report of good or evil, as the fcene 
Was drawn by fancy, pleafing. or deform'dr 
Thus her report can never there be true 
Where fancy cheats the iatelicflual eye 
With gjaring colors and diftorted lines .. 43 

Is there a man to whom the name of death- 
Brings terror's ghaftly pageants conjur'd up 
Before him^ death-bed groans, and difraal vows, 
And tlie frail foul plungM head -long &om the brink 
Of life and day-light down th£ gloomy air, 43 

An unknown depth, to gulphs of torturing fire 
Unvifited by mercy ? Then what hand 
Can fnatch this dreamer fiom the fatal. toils 
Which fancy and opinion thus confpire 
To twine around his heart ? or who (hall huHi 43 
Their clamor, when, they tell him that to die. 
To rifk thofe horrors, is a direr curfe 
Than bafeil life can bring ? Though love with praye 
Moli tender, with afiliiflion^s facced tears> 
Befeech his aid -y though gratitude and faith- 4^ 

Condemn each ftep which loiters -, yet let none 
Make anfwer for him tJiat, if any fiown 
Of danger thwart his path, lie will not ftay, 
Content, tmd^ a wretch t* \>e i?c>j\t> 
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w vice begins then : at the gate of lift, 445 

e the young mnltittide to diverfe roads 

rt, like fond pilgrims on a journey unknowns 

ts Fancy, deep inchantrefs i and to each 

ith kind maternal look» prefents her bowf, 

. potent bevei-age. Heedlefs they comply : 45a 

111 the \rhole foul from that myfterious draught 

; ting'd, and every tranfient thought imbibes 

if gladnefs or difguft, defire or fear,. 

tee homebred color : which not all the lights 

If fcience c>r (hall change ; not all the ftorms 453 

)f adverfe fortune wafli away, nor yet 

The robe of pnreft virtue quite conceah 

hence on they pafs, where meetmg frequent ihapes 

If good and evil, cunning phantoms apt 

fire or freeze the bread, with them they Join 4.60 

1 dangerous parley ; liftening oft, and oft 
azing with reeklefs paffion, while its garb 
he fpe6lre heightens, and its pompous talc 
epeats with Tome new cfrcumi^ance to fuit 

hat early tin^lure of the hearer^s foul. 465 

nd IhouM the guardian, reafbn, but for one 

lort moment yield to this illufive fcene 

is ear and eye, the intoxicating charm 

ivolves him, tHl no fonger he difcerns, 

r only guidies to err. Then revel forth 47a 

. furious band that fpum him fVom the thfonCy 

.1^ all is uproar. Hence ambition climbs 

Tidi fliding feet and hands impure, to graf^ 

lioie folemn toys which gUtter m bU vksr 



154- AKEN SIDE'S POXMS.. 

On Fortune's rugged fteep : hence pale Revenge 475; 
Unrtieaths her murderous dagger : Rapine hence 
And envious lufi, by venal fraud 4]pborne, - . ^ 

Surmount the reverend barrier of the lav^s ^' 

Which kept them from their prey : hence all the crimet' * 
That e'er HefU'd the earth, and all the plagues fSo''^ 
That follow them for vengeance, in the guife ^ 

Of honor, fafety, pleaiure, eafe, or*pomp> S 

Stole firft into the fond believing mind. ^ 

Yet not by Fancy's witchcraft on the brain . »• 

Are always the tumultuous pafBons driven 4^5*''^ 

To guilty deeds, nor reafon bound in chain* ^ 

That vice alone may lord it. Oft, adorn'd •- 

With motley pageants, folly mounts his throne, ^ 

And plays her ideot antics, like a queen. ' 

A thoufand garbs (he wears : a thoufand ways 4^' ' 
She whirls her giddy empire. Lo, thus far ^ 

With bold adventure to the Mantuan lyre ^ 

I fmg for contemplation link'd with love 
A penfive theme. Now haply fhould my fong 
Unbend that ferious countenance, and learn 495* ' 

Thalia's tripping gait, her Ihrill-ton'd voice* 
Her wiles familiar : wliether fcorn ihe darts 
In wanton ambufli from her lip or eye, - 

Or whether with a -fad difguife of care, 
O'ermantUng her gay brow, (he a6ts in /port $9^ 

The deeds of folly, and from all fides round 
Oalls forth impetuous laughter's gay rebuke j 
Her province. But through every comic fcenc 
T4>load niy Mufe witii ba U^Vvx igwRvl ana'd i 
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"cry fwift oscafioii which ths hand 505 

- points at,- when t]te miithfol fting 

c laboring fides and. diokes her tongue ; • 

fs'at toibundeach grating not* 

I tJie sooks^ andcliatteiing dawsj and gcavt 

inBate» o€ ths village pond, 5x0 

ing frafonso^ the fky proclaim ; 

, 09 ihower^ Suffice it t»have faid, 

be power of ridieule difplays 

-eyM vifage^ fome incongruous fomny 

am difibnance o£ things combin^d^ 51 5 

ler quick, perceptioa v whether pomp, ' 

orl3cauty be dragged in and (hown 

lid faihions, where ignoble deeds,. 

1. deformity is wont to dwell $ 

• thefe with fhrewd and wayward fpitc $t^ 

rlendexit pomp's imperious mieni 

>8 of beauty,, or tlie boafV of prai/e. 

for what fair end the Almighty Sire 

bofoms itirs thivS gay contempt, 

efiil pangs of laughter y. from difguft -52-5 

«afure? Wherefore, butto aid 

fteps of reafon, and at once 

)mpt impnlie urge us-tadepreiV 

<'8 aim»l For though the fibber li|iht 

(low -dawning on the watchful mi»di 530" 

unfolds, through many a fubttle tie^ - 

uncouth diforders end at laft 

:vil 5. yet beni^ant Heaven, 

low dim tha dawn of truth ^pesr« 



T<> 
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To thoufacndsy confcioDS what a fcanty paufc 
From labor ami fromxare the wider lot 
Of humble life affords for ftudious thought- 
To fcan the maze ot Natiire> therefore ftam| 
Thefe gUring fcenes with chara&ei's of fcom 
▲t-broady as obvious- to the pafiing clown- 
As to the letter- d fage^s curious eye. 

But other evils o*er the fteps of man 
Through all his walks impend ; againO: who: 
The (lender darts of' laugliter nought avail : 
A trivial warfare. • Some,, like cruel gtkards> 
On Nature's ever-moving throne attend ; 
With mifchief arm'-d-fbr him whoe'er- flialltl 
The path of hec inexorable wlieek^ 
While ihe purfues^e work that muft be don 
Through ocean, earthy and air. Hf nee frequ 
Of woe; the merchant, wtthhisivealthy 1^: 
Bury'd by'dafluiig waves j the traveller 
Pierced by the>pointed lightning in his hafte ^ 
And the poor hufbandman, with folded arm{ 
Surveying his loft labors, and a heap: 
Of blafted chaff tlie produa of the field ' 
Whence he expe£led-bread. But woHe than 
I deem, far worfe, that other race of* ills 
Which human kind rear up among themfelve 
That horrid offspring which mifgovern^d>'will 
Bears to fantaftic error ^ vices, crimes; 
Fxiries that cur fe the earth, and make the bio 
The heavieft blows, of' nature's innocent hai 
feem /port: which art \»Awi\)^ ^%^^xv 
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iarent> who follicits good 56$ 

houfe, thou^ haply at.the price 
id froward wailing and reproach 
unthinking childy ^vhom^iot the left 
deftines to be happy ftilL 
un;f8.theii of ^ain, this double lot -gy% 
Xit inheritance of man, • 
ir hie prote£Uon no flight force, 
watch. And therefore was his breaft 
id with paifione quick to be alarm^dy 
itooppofe.; with:fear> more fwift 571 
>n8 catching flame irom hill to hill, 
ies land ; with anger, uncontrol'd 
ng lion bounding on his prey ; 
w, that locks up the ftruggUng hearty 
, that overcafts the drooping eye ffl^ 

:loud of lightning. Theft the part 
eager monitors, and goad 
ore fliaiply than with points of fleel, 
$ to fliun or to Teflft. 

Te paflions, that converft with good, ^Z^ 
lemfdyes ; as hope and love and joy, 
faireft and the fweeteft boons 
rightly count : fo thefe, which guard 
adingevil, flill -excite 
foine tiunult : theft^ within the mind 590 
oitted or too long retained* 
frail feat, and by their uncurbed rage 
more fell than Libya breeds 
hem forest till Juimaa thougkt\i«&gTM» 

K 
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A gloomy ruin, haunt of ibapes unblefs*d. 
Of felf-tomnMitiDg fiends ; horror, de%air. 
Hatred, and wicked envy : foes to all 
The works of Natur^ Aud the gifts of Heaven 
But when through blameleis paths to righteo^ 
Thofe keener paeons lu-ge the awaken'd ibuit 
I would not, as ungracious violence. 
Their fway defcribe, nor from their free career 
The fellowship of pleafure quite exclude. 
For what can render, to the felf-approv''d. 
Their temper void of comfort, though in pain 
Who knows not with what majefty divine 
The forms of truth and juftice to tlie mind 
Appear, ennpbling oft the fharpefi: woe 
With triumph and rejoicing ? Who, that bear 
A human boibm, hath not often felt 
How dear are all thofe ties which bind our race 
In gentlenefs together, and how fweet 
Their force, let fortune's wayward hand the ^ 
Be kind or cruel ? Afk the faithful youth 
Why tlie cold urn, of her whom long he lov'd 
So often fills his arms 5 fo often draws 
His lonely footfteps, filent and unfeen. 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 
Oh ! he will tell thee tliatthe wealth of worldi 
Sbould ne'er feduce hi^ bofom to forego 
Thofe facred hours when, ftealing from the n< 
Of care and envy, fweet remembrance fooths 
With virtue's kindeft looks his aking breaft. 
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lOipatieBt from the village walk ^xs 

5 neighbouring cliffs, when far below 

imids have hnrrd upon the coafi: 

8 baric ; while holy pity mUts 

oyc, or terror's icy hand 

diftorted limbs and horrent hair; 630 

mother clofer to her breaft 
• chi^ld, and, pointing where the waves 
;h the (hatter'd veffel, flirieks alond 

wcetch, who fpreajds his piteous arms 

fwallow'd by the roaring furge, 6^ 

thcr, da&^d againft the rock, 
s down. O ! deeracft thou indeed 
influence here by nature given 
error and companion's tears ? 
larm myfterious, which attrafts 640 

: edge of pain the focial powers 
r proper action and their end ? 
1 heart; when, at the midnight hour, 
h that penfive gloom thy pauAng eye, 
rlimraering taper, moves around 643 

d volumes of the dead, the fongs 
bards, and records writ by fame 

heroes, virhere'thc Sovran Power 
nd earth furveys the immortal page 
ither' meditating idl 650 

of his foil, and bids the reft 
I there the :faireft model learn 
n nature, ajid the nobled Ueed» 
'le^^rid kath ieen. If i^n \h^ iou\ 
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Join in the lot of thofe diviner men ; 
Say, when the profpefb darkens on thy view $ 
When, funk by many a wound, heroic ftates 
Mourn in the duSt, and tremble at the frown 
Of hard ambition; when the generous band 
Of youths who fought for freedom and their iUei 
Lie fide by fide in death ; when brutal force 
Uluips the throne of juiHce, turns the pomp 
Of guardian power, the majeifcy of rale. 
The fword, the laurel, and the purple robe. 
To poor diflioneft pageants, to adorn 
A robber'^s walk, and glitter in the eyes 
Of fuch as bow the knee i when beauteous worksj 
Rewards of virtue, fculpturM forms which deck'd 
With more than human grace the wariior^s arch 
Or patriot's tomb, now vi6linis to appeafe 
Tyrannic envy, ftrew the common path 
With awful rains j when the Mufe^s haunt. 
The marble porch where Wifdora wont to talk 
With Socrates or TuUy, hears no more 
Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks. 
Or female fuper(Ution''8 midnight prayer $ 
When rathleis havock from the hand of time 
Tears the deftroying fcythe, with furer (broke 
To mow the monuments of glory down j 
Till defolation o'er the grafs-grown ftreet 
Expands her raven wings, and, from the gate 
Where fenatcs once the weal of nations plannM, 
Hiifeth the gliding fnake through hoary weeds 
That cia/p the mouldcrlii^ cQV>xmsx\ ^^ai^'vVt.tw^ 
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sumfiil fcene is fix'd within 685 

I hoCom ; \rhen the patriot's tear 
ne eye, and thy extended arm 
the thunderbolt of Jove 
>ious wreath on Philip's brow, 
us from the trophied car; 690 

fccret foul repine to ta(le 
!s ? or wouldft thou then exchange 
mobling ibrrows for the lot 
ts amid the gaudy herd 
rers bending to his nod, 695 

, like a giant, cafts hts eye, 
in himfclf, *' I am a king, 
'ore ihonld the clamorous voice of woe 
n mine car ?" The dregs corrupt 
ages, that Cirafcan draught 700 

nd folly, have not yet, 
eternal ruler of the world ! 
3 di (honoured, fo deformM 
gment of die human foul, 
the image of her fire. 
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"1X7 H A T tongue then may explain the various ftM 
^ ^ Which reigns o'er earth ? or who to mortal r/9 
Illuilrate this perplexing labyrinth 
Of joy and woe through which the feet of man 
Are doom'd to wander ? That eternal mind • $ 

From paflions, wants, and envy far eftrang'd. 
Who built the fpacious univerfe, and deck'd 
Each part fo richly with whatever pertains 
To life, to health, to pleafure j why bade he 
The viper Evil, creeping in, pollute -KH 

The goodly fcene, and with infidious rage, 
While the poor inmate looks around and fmiles^] 
Dart her fell fling with poifon to his foul? 
Hard is the queftion, and from ancient days 
Hath dill opprefs'd with care the fage's thought j iS 
Hath drawn forth accents from the poet's lyre 
'I'oo lad, too deeply plaintive : nor did e'er 
Thoic chkh of humaiv kmd, from whom the light 
C£ ijeavenly truth fa(^ g\-3Lm'^ oTi\>^i\i^xa>a.^\»sA\> 
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readful fecret when they told so 

rous things had to their favor'd eyes 

cloudymountain been reveard, 

ive "by nympli or power divine, 

ft and wild . Yet one Ik now, 

peech of lawgivers affumcj a 5 

fplendid tale I would record 

the MuFe oF Solon in fwcet drains 

theme -profound, and rendered all 

all its terrors, bright as nooi), 
the golden ftarof c\'e. 30 

not Solon ? laft, and wifeft Far, 
jm Greece triumphant in the height 
rVd her fathers ? him whofe voice 
hens hufh'd the ftorm of civil wrath 5 
3us want and cruel wealth to join 35 

J and, with fweet compulfion^ tam'd 
ger people to his laws, 
own goddefs in his bread infpirM ? 
7 the time when his heroic tafk 
jrformM in vain : when, footh'd by years 40 

fervice, the fond multitude 
leir fudden couniels on the breath 
ftratus : that chief renown'd, 
les and the Idalian queen had trained 

s birth to every powerful art 45 

md perfuading : from whofe lips 
lence which like the vows of love 
way fufpicion from the hearts 
'/len 'd. Thus from day to day 

M 2 \\«i 
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He won the general AifFrage, and beheld . 50 

Each rival overfhadow'd and deprefs^d 

Beneath his ampler ftate: yet oft complain'* (|y 

As one lefs t^indly treated, who had hopM 

To merit favor, but fubrpits perforce 

To find anotlier's fervices preferr'd, jj . 

Nor yet relaxeth aught of faith pr zea,l. 

Then tales were fcatterM of his envioiis foes. 

Of fnares that watph'd his fame, of daggers aimM 

Againli his life. At laft with trembling limbs. 

His hair diffusM and wild, his garments loofe, ^ 

And ftain'd with blood from felf-inflidted wpunds. 

He bur^ into the public place, as therp. 

There only, were his refuge ; and declared 

In broken words, with fighs of deep regret. 

The mortal danger he bad fcjirce repeird. 6$ 

Fir'd with his tragic tale, the indignant croud. 

To guard his fteps, forthwith a menial band, 

Array'd beneath his eye for deeds of war. 

Decree. O ftill too liberal of their tiuft. 

And oft betray'd by over-grateful love, 70 

The generous people ! Now behold him fenc'd 

By mercenary weapons, like a king, 

Forth iffuipg trom the city gate at eve 

To feek his rural manfion, and with pomp 

Crouding the public road. The fvvain ftops ihort, 75 

And fighs ; the officious townfmen ftand at gaze 

And flirinking give the Allien pageant room. 

Yet not the lefs obfequious was his brow 5 

Sor lefs proful'e of courteous words his tongue^ 
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gifts his hand : the while by ileal th, 80 
torrent fed with evening, fhowcrs, . 
rreas'd. Till, at that fatal time 
ublic eye with doubt and fhame 
gan to queftion what it faw, - 
fouiid of earthquakes nifhM a voice 85 
thensy that Plfiftratus had fiird 
:itadel with hoftile arms, 
the ftcep.afccntj and fate within* 
[rulings, meditating death 
fe ihibbom necks his yoke refusM. • 90 
I wa» Solon ? After ten long years 
» fall of hafte from foreign Hiores 
Jic lawgiver, had now arrivM ; 
as, to fee that Athens, that 
; raisM by him and facred calPd - ^1^ 

and Concord, now profanM • 
latc, or fuftk into a den 
^ho crotich beneath tlie matter's fcourge, - 
cate his wrath and court his chains, 
t tlie wife patriot's grief impede 100 ■ 

js will, nor was his heart inclined - 
nt with fuch woman-like diftrefs 
le tranfient ftorms of civil war, 
to yield his country and her hopes 
During bcJndage. His bright helm, 105 
3 the traitor's impious aft is told, 
s on his hoary head : he girds 
I his (looping brcaft': the (hield) t\\c C^^x 
th; and with fwift indignant ftndw 

M 3 T:\wtt 
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The afTembled people feeks : proclaims a] 
It was no time for counfel : in their fpear 
Lay all their prudence, now : the tyrant y 
Was not Co finnly feated on. his throne,- 
But that one fliock of their united force 
Would dafli him from the furamitof his 
Headlong and groveling. in the duft. . W 
Can re-aflertthe loft Athenian name 
So cheaply to the. laughter of the world -- 
Betray'd ; by guile beneath an infant's fj 
So mockM and fcorn/d ? Away then; freed 
And fafety dwell not but with fame in ar 
Myfelf will fhew you where their raanfioi 
And through the walks of danger or of 
Condu6l you to them. While he.fpake,. 
Their crouded ranks his quick fagacious-i 
He darted ; wHere no chearful voice was 1 
Of focia! daring ; no ftretchM arm was f 
Ilafcen'ing their common ta(k : but pale n 
Wrinkled each brow : .they (hook their hea 
Their flack hands hung ; cold fighs and wh 
From breath to breath ftole round . The fj 
Look'd fpeeclilcfs on, while his bigbofon 
Stj-uggling with fliame and fo'rrow : till a 
A tear broke forth ; .and, O immortal fli; 
O Thefcus, he exclaimM, O Codrvs, wl 
Wliere are ye now ? behold for what ye t 
Through life ! behold for v/hora ye chofe 
No more he added ; but witli lonely fteps 
Weary ami (lew, lus fi\v(iv 'o^3.-c\\: «\fc>^\t^^- 
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rn eyes bent hcedl'efs on the ground^ 140 
; fileht dwelling lie repaired. 
the g^te, . his armor, as a man 
a the fenice of the war his chief 
ifter no inglorious toil, 
general view. One wifhful look I45 

iconfcious, toward the public place 
: then beneatli his quiet roof 
word, without a (Igh, retired, 
id the morrow's fun his golden rays 
t Hymfettus darted o'er the fanes 1 50 

s to the Salaminian fhores, 
on Solon's threihold met the feet 
thenians by the fame fad care 
all : than whom the ftate beheld 
T. Firft came Megacles, the fon 155 

.Icmaeon, whom the Lydian king, 
unhappy Croefus, in his days 
ad with coftly gifts adorn'd, 
, fplendid garments, tinftur'd webs, 
of trcafur'd gold beyond the lot 160 

3vrans 5 thus requiting well 
table favor which erewhlle • 
to his meflengers had (hewri, 
ATith offerings worthy of the God 
lis throne in Sardi^'to revere 165- 

•elphic flirine. With Megacles 
his fon, whom Agarifta bore, 
us child of CJifthcnes whofe \^aTvd 
i/ceptisrs the irioft ancient far 

M 4 \v 



In Sicypn fwayM : but greater fanve he drew 
From arms contrord by juftice, from tbe love 
Of the wife Mufes, and the unenvied wre^ith 
Which glad Olympia g^ve. For- thither once 
His warlike deeds the here led, and there 
Contended through the tumult of the courfe 
With flcilful wheels. Then viftor at the goal, ■ 
Amid the applaufes of affembled Greece, 
High on his c^ he flood and wavM his arm. 
Silence in Cued : when ftrait the herald^s vpicc 
Was heard, inviting every Grecian youth. 
Whom Clifthenes content might call his fon. 
To vifit, ere twice thiity days were pafs*d. 
The towers of Sicyon. There the chief decreed, 
Within the circuit of the following year. 
To join at Hymen''s altar, hand in hgod 
With his fair daughter, him among the g^efts 
Whom worthieft he fhould deem. ' Forthwith fron 
The bounds of Greece the ambitious wooers came 
From rich Hcfperea j from the Illyrian fliore 
Where Epidamnus over Adrians furge 
Looks on the fetting fun } from thofe brave tribes 
Chaonian or MoloiTian whom the race 
Of great Achilles governs, glorying ftill 
In Troy overthrown 5 from rough ^tolia, nurfe 
Of men who firft among the Greeks threw gff 
The yoke of kings, to cpnamerce and to arms 
Devoted ; from The(Ialia*s fertile meads. 
Where flows P^neus near tjie lofty walls 
O/' Cjfanon old j from fttgTv^1S.w.\x\a.> c^%«a- 
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uboean cities^ who> fublime aoQ 

keep nm^gin <if Eunpus, views 

he tide the Mvathonian plain, 

the haunt of glory, ^thpns top, 

Cs care, ^mong hg: graceful Tons 

qual lovers for the princely maid : 205 

i proud Argos wanting ; nor the domes 

.'d Eli 3 9 nor the ArcadiJm grove^ 

erfhade Alpheus, echoing oft 

epherd^s {bi)g. But through the illuftrious band 

np who might with Meg^cles compare 210 

le honors of unbleraifti'd youth. 

; the beauteous bride : and now their fon 

Clifthenes, betimes, at Solon^s gate 

nxious J leaning forwa^fd on the arm 

rreat fure, witli eameft eyes that alk'd 215 

he flow hinge would turn, with rcftlefs feet, 

eeks now pale, now glowing t for his hea/t 

'd, full of burfting paflioinsj anger, grief 

orn imbitter'd, by the generous boy 

inderftoody but which, like noble feeds, 220. 

kin'd for his country and himfelf 

years to bring forth fruits divine 
•ty and glpry. Next appeared 
•a.ve companions whom one mother bore 
jrent lords ; but whom the better ties ^25 

efteem and friend/hip renier'd more 
TOihers : firft Miltiades, who drew 
odlike ^acus his ancient line j 
Sacus whofe unimpeacb'd renown 

Tot 
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For fan^lity and juftlce won the lyre 
Of elder bards to celebrate him thronM ' 
In Hadet o''er tHe dead, . where his deicrees ^ 
The guilty foiil within the burning gates. 
Of Tartarus compel), or fend the good 
To inhabit with eternal health and peace 
The vallles of Elyfium". From a ftem 
So facred> ne>r could worthier fcypn fpring. 
Than this Miltiades ; whofe aid erelong 
The chiefs of Thrace, already on tlieir ways 
Sent by the infpirM foreknowing, maid who fits 
Upon the Delphic tripod, fhall implore 
To wield their fceptre, and the rural wealth 
Of fruitful Cherfdnefus to proteft 
With arms and laws. But, nothing careful no\« 
Save for hh injur'd country, here he ftands 
In deep folicitude widi Cymon joiiiM: 
Unconfcious both what widely-different lots 
Await them, taught by nature as they, are 
To know one common good," one common ill. 
For Cyhion not his valor, not his birth 
DerivM from Codrus, not a thoufand gifts 
Dealt round him with a wife, benignant hand^ 
No, not the Olympic olive by himfelf 
From his own brow transferred to footh the mind 
Of this Pififtratus, can long preferve 
From the fell envy of the tyrant's fons. 
And their aftaflin dagger. Biit if death 
Obfcure uponiiis gentle fteps attend, 
yttfate an anij>le rctompttife ^xt^^.w'^ 
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orious fon, that other great %6o 

, who o'er the very throne 

fliftll with T^me'g afliduous hand 

itine charafters ingrave 

of Athenar ; and, by freedom arm'd 
e gigantic pride of Afia's king, 265 

he atchievements of the heroe» old' 
, of Hercules, of all who fail'd 
(Taly with Jafon*, all who fought , 
e or for ferae at Thebes or Troy, 
jre-the patriots who within the porch ij9 
had affembled. But the gate 
5, and acrofs the ample floor 
' proceed into an open fpace 
h the beams of- mom -. a verdant fpotj 
ndsr a rural altar, pilM-with fods 475 

the grafly turf and girt with wreaths , 
ing palm* Hcjx Solon's felf they found 
robe of purple pure, and deck'd 
es of olive on, his reverend brow* 
before the altar, and o'er cakes ■ aS« 

from two earthen vefiels^ pour-d 
and of milk a plenteous dream f . 
eantime. the- Mufes to accept 

offering, by no viftim ting'd« 

d, nor fuUied. by deftroying fire^ »S j 

15 for himfelf Apollo claims. 

\ Delos, where his favorite haunt 

he Ailtar of the Pious nam'd. 

quells dtewnesLT, and iikivt^iutiN"^ 
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TSiat worftiip I till the hero prieft his eye 2> 

Tum'd toward a feat on which preparM there lay 
A branch of laurel. Then his friends confefs'd 
Before him flood. Backward his (lep he drew^. 
As loth that care or tumult (hould approach 
Thofe early rites divine : but foon their looks^ 3 
Sb anxious, and their hftnds, held forth with fuch 
Pefponding gefture, bring him on perforce 
To fpeak to their afi!i6lion. Are ye come. 
He cried, to mourn witli me this common (harne? 
Or aik ye fome new effort which may break 
Our fetters ? Know then, of the public caufe 
Not for yon traitor's cunning or his might 
Do I defpairt nor could I wi(h from Jove 
Aught dearer, than at this late hour of life, 
A^-onee by laws, fo now by.ftrenuous arms 
From impious violation to aifert 
The rights our fathers left us. But, alas ! 
What arms ? or who fliall wield them ? Ye belield 
The Athenian people. Many bitter day$ 
J^uA pafs> and ^many wounds from cruel pride 
Be felt, ere yet their partial hearts find room 
For juft refentment, or thei^ hands indure 
To fmite this tyrant brood, Co. near to all 
Their hopes, fa oft admirM, fo long belov'd/ 
Th»t time will come, however^ Be ityour» 
To watch its fair, ap^oach, and urge it on 
With honeft -prudence: mr it ill befceni* ' 
Again to fupplifate the unwilling croud^ 
To rcfcu^Staok a.vilfi deceives' « \vol^. 
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That envied power which once with eager zeal 314 
They ofFerM to myfelf ; nor can I pluxige 
In counfels deep and various, nor prepare 
For diilant wars, thus faultering as I tread 
On life's laft verge, ere long to join the ihades 
Of Minos and Lycurguu. .But behold 32 # 

What caiTB imploys me now. My vows I pay- 
To the Tweet Mufes, teachers of my youth 
And folace of my age. If right I deem 
Of the ftiil voice th^t whifpers at my hearty 
The immortal fiflers have not quite withdrawn 310 
Their old harmonious influence. Let your tongues 
With facred filence favor what I fpeak. 
And haply (hall my faithful lips be taught 
To unfold celeftial counfels, which may arm 
As with impenetrable fteel your breafts 33^ 

For the long ftrife before you, and repel 
The darts of adverfe fate. He faid, and fiiatch'd 
The laurel bough, and fate in filence down, 
Fix'd, wrapped in folemn mufmg, full before 
The fun, who now from all his radiant orb 340 

Drove the gray clouds, and pourM his genial light 
Upon the breail of Solon. Solon raised 
Aloft tlic leafy rod, and thus began. 

Ye beauteous offspring of Olympian Jove 
And Memory divine, Pierian maids, 34.^ 

Hear me, propitious. In the morn of life. 
When hope fhone bright and all the profpeft fmil'd. 
To your fequeflerM manfion oft my fleps 
Were tura'd, O Mufcs, and within yo\ir ^it 



T74 AKENSIT^E^S POEMS. 

My of&rings paid. Ye taught me then with drains ^ 

Of flowing harmony to foften war's 

Dire voice, or in -fair colors, that might charm 

The public eye, to clothe the form auftere 

Of civil counfel. Now my feeble age 

Neglefted, and fupplanted of the hope ; 

On whidh it leaii'd, yet finks not, but to you. 

To your mild wifdom -flies, refuge belov'd 

Of folitudc and filence. Te can teach 

The vifion8t>f my bed whatever the goda 

Inithe rude ages of the world infpirM, ; 

Orihe firft heroes afted : ye can make 

The morning light more gladfome to my fenfc 

Than ever it appeared to a6!ive youth 

Purfuing carelefs pleafure : ye can give 

Xo this long leifure, thefe unheeded hours;, '. 

A labor as fublime, as when the fons 

Of Athens throng'd and fpeechlefs round me ftood 

To hear pronounc'd for all their future deeds 

The bounds of right and wrongs Ccleftial powers 

ITeel that ye are near me : and behold. 

To meet your energy divine, I bring 

A high and facred theme ; not lefs than thofe 

"Which to the eternal cuftody of fame 

Your lips intrufted, when of old ye dcign'd 

With Orpheus or with Homer to frequent 

The groves of Haemus or the Chian (hore. 

Ye know, harmonious maids (for what of all 
My various life was e'er from you cftrang'd ?.) 
Oft hath my folitary fong to you 
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that duteous pride which tumM my ftept - 380 

ig exile ; earned to withdraw 

y and the difappointed third 

left the bold familiar ilrife* 

I the eye of Athens they uphekl 

ler legiflator, ihould impair 38.5 

ial doubt the reverence of his laws* 

t therefore through the /Bgean iiles 

e I ileer'd, and by the banlcs of Nile 

Canopus. Thence the hallowM domes 

and the. rites to . Ifis paid, 390 

and in her temple's iilent courts, 

many changing moons, attentive heard 

rable Sonchis, while his tongue 

or nFiidnight the deep ftory told 

10 reprefents whatever has been, 3^5 

(liall be ; whofc myfterious vtil 

I hand Jiath ever yet remov'd. 

aborted, fouthward;to the walls 

pafsM, the city of the fun, 

youthful god. *Twas there amid 40^ 

; and fages, who the live-long night 

e dread movements of the ftarry fphere, 

I wondrous fables half diiclofe 

:s of the elements, ^.twas, there 

t'Pfenophis taught my raptur'd ears 405 

of old Atlantis, of her chiefs, 

>urc laws, the firft which earth obey'd. 

ly bofom funk the noble tale.; 

An4 
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Attd often, while I liften'd, did my mind 
Foretell with wh« delight her own free lyre 416 

Should fometime for an Attic audiekice raife 
Anew that lofty fcene, and from their tombs 
Call forth thofe ancient demigods to fpeak 
Qf juftice and the hidden providence 
That walk among mankind. But yet meantime 415 
The myftic pomp of Ammon's gloomy fons 
Became lefs pleafing. With contempt I gazM 
On thxit tame garb and thofe unvarying paths 
To which the double yoke of king and prieft 
Had cramp'd the fullen race. At laft with hymns 410 
Invoking our own Pallas and the gods 
Of cheerful Greece, a glad farewell I gave 
To Egypt, and before the fouthem wind 
Spread my full fails. What climes I then furvey'd, 
What fortunes I incounter'd in the realm 425 

Of Croefus or upon the Cyprian (hore. 
The Mufe, who prompts my bofom, doth not now 
Confent that I reveal. But when at length 
T«n times the fun returning frdm the fouth 
Had ftrow'd with flowers the verdant earth and fill'd 430 
The groves with mufic, pleSS'd I then beheld 
The term of thofe long errors drawing nigh. 
Nor yet, I faid, will I fit down within 
The walls of Athens, till my feet have trod 
The Cretan foil, have pierc'd thofe reverend haunts 435 
Whence law and civil concord iffued forth 
As from their ancient home, and ftill to Greece 
Tbdr wi/e/i:, loftieft difcip\me ^locVaAm. 
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mUOFTflErMAOfNlHtlOK, Bboklll. I77 

lere AmnifuS) mart of wealthy (hips, 
beneath fam'd CnofTus and her towers 44A 
fair handmaid of a ftately queen, 
I my prow> and thence with eager fteps' 

of Minos entered.- O ye gods, 
ght the leaders of the iimpler time 
m words to curb the untoward will > 445 

als, how within that generous ifle 
the triumphs of your power difplay^d 
nt ! Thofe fplendid • merchants> - lords 
: and the Tea, with what delight 
rm at their public mealy like Tons 450 

mie houfehold, join the plainer fort 
realth was only freedom ! whence to thefc 
r, and to thofe fantaftic pride, 
isftrangej but noble concord ftill 
I thfr ftrength untam'd, the ruftic faith> '455 
fijrft fatliers. Then the gi-owing race, 
afing to behold them in their fchools, 
jrts, their labors, ever plao*d within^ 
of Minos, thy controling eye ! 

a docile band in tuneful tones : 460 

s pronouncing, or with lofty hymns : 
the bounteous gods, or, to preferve 
un try's heroes from oblivious night, . 
ng what theMufe infpir'd of old ; 
•n the verge of manhood, others met, • 485 

armor tlirough the heats of noon 
h, the nigged mountains height to c\\ttC6 
a/ur'd fwiftaefi, from the hard-Utit \)<w 



I7S AKENSIDE'S POEMS. 

To fend reiiftlers arrows to their mark. 

Or for the fame of prowcfii to contend, 471 

Now wreftling, now with fifts and ftaves opposM, 

Now with the biting falchion, and the fence 

Of brazen Ihields ; while ftill the war|^ling flute 

Preiided o*er the combat, breathing ftrains 

Grave, folemn, foft } and changing headlong fpite 47 

To thoughtful refolution cool and clear. 

Such I beheld thofe idanders renown^d^ 

So tutorM from their birth to meet in war 

Each bold invader, and in peace to guard 

That living flame of reverence for their laws 4! 

Which, nor the ftorms of fortune, nor the flood 

Of foreign wealth diflus'd o>r all the land. 

Could quench or flacken. Firft of human names 

In every Cretan's heart was Minos ftill ; 4] 

And holieft far, of what the fun furveys 

Through his whole courfe, were thofe primeval £Bati 

Which with religious footfteps he had taught 

Their ikes to approach ; the wild Di^aean cave 

Where Jove was born 5 the ever- verdant meads 4« 

Of Ida, and the fpacious grotto, where 

His aftive youth he pafs'd, and where his throne 

Yet (lands myfterious ; whither Minos came 

Each ninth returning year, the king of g^ds ' 

And mortals there in fecret to confult 4 

On juftice, and the tables of his law 

To infcribe anew. Oft alfo with like zeal 

Great Khea's manfion from the Cnoffian gates 

Men vi/it J nor Icfs cix ti\t wii\<^\^^wvt 
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hnk on that {dcHid fpot, along the banks 500 

Of fliadf TheroOy where benignant Jove 

find his ihajeftie conTort- joinM their hands 

/Ind fpoke their nuptial vows. Alas, 'twas there 

That the dire lame of Athens funk in bonds 

[ Mt receiT*d ; what t^e an annual feaft 50 5 

^ fummonM all the genial country round. 

By iacrifice and pomp to bring to mind 

rhat firft great fponfk! } while the tnamorM youths 

And Tirpns, with die prieft before the ihrine, 

Mferve the fame pure ritual, and inroke 510 

rhe iame glad omeAs. There, among the croud 

Of ftrangers from thofe naval cities drawn 

IVhich deck, like gtm^f the ifland's.northem (hore, 

k merchant of iBgina I defcrib'd. 

My ancient hoft. But, forward as I fprung 5x5 

To meet him, he, with dark deje£led brow, 

StoppM half-averfe ; and, O Athenian gueft. 

He (aid, art thou in Crete^^ thefe joyful rites 

Partaking ? Know thy laws are blotted out t 

Thy country kneels before a tyrant's throne. "520 

He added names of men, with hoftile deeds 

Diiaftrous $ which obfcure and indi(lin6l 

I heard : for, while he fpake, my heart grew cold 

And my eyes dim : the altars and their train 

Ho more were prefent to me : how I far'd, 525 

Or whither tum'd, I know notj nor recall 

Aught of thofe moments othei* than the fenfe 

Of one who ftruggles in oppreflive deep, 

And, from the toils of fomt diftrefsful <iregtm 
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To break away> with palpitating heart, 53*- 

Weak limbs, and temples bath'd in death-like de«r, 
Makes many a painful effort. When atlaft 
The fun and nature^s face again app«aF*d^^ 
Not far I found me; where the public path,. 
Winding through cyprefs groves and fwelling meadi, . 
From Cnoffufr to the cave qf Jove afcends* 53^ 

Heedlefs I followM-on ;- till foon the ikirts 
Of Ida xoCt before me, and the vault 
Wide-opening piercM the mountain's rocky fide. 
Entering within the threfhold, on the ground 5411 
I flung me, iad^ faint,, overworn with toil. 
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\NE effort more, one cheerful fally mofe^ 

^ "Our deftin'd courTe v^^ill finifli. And in peace 

len for an offering facred to die powers 

bo lent us gracious guidance, we will then 

bribe a monuYnent bf deathlefs praife, j 

ny adventurous fong. With fteady fpeed 

Bg^ had thdu. Oil an untried voyagie boUnd, 

I'd between -earth and heaven : haft" now IbhreyM, 

etch*d out beneath thee, all the mazy tra£^s 

paflion and opinion } like a wafte i • 

iands and flowery lawns and tangling woodsi 

liere mortals roam bewi]der*d : and haft now 

alting foarM among the worlds above, 

hover'd near the eternal gates of heaven, 

^apJjr the difcourfes of the godS| "ii ^ 
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A curious, but an unprefuming gucft. 

Thou might'ft partake, and cany back fome ftraia 

Of divine wifdom, lawful to repeat* 

And apt to be conceivVt of man -below. 

A different tafk remains ; the fecret paths •< 

Of early genius to explore : to trace 

Thofe haunts where Fancy her^redeftinM ions. 

Like to the Demigods of old, doth nurfe 

Remote from eyes profane. Ye happy Xouk 

Who now her tender difcipline obey, ft 

Where dwell ye ? What wild river's brink at «vc 

Impnnt .ypur ileps } What iblemn gipoyes ^it noon 

Ufe ye to vifit, often breaking forth 

In nature 'mid your dilatory valk. 

Or mufingy as in ilumber, on the green ? 3 

—Would I sigain were with you ! — O ye dales 

Of Tynpt and ye moft antient woodlands | where 

Oft as the giant flood obliquely (hridesy 

And his banks open, and lus lawns eztendt 

$tops fliort the pleafed traveller to view 3 

Preiiding o'er the fcene fome ruftic tower 

founded by Norman or by Saxon hands t 

ye Northumbrian iliades» which overlook 
The rocky pavement and the jfiotty falls 

Of folitary Wenlbeck's limpid ftream i ^ 

How gladly I recall your w^ll -known (cats 
fielov d of old, and that delightful time 
When all alone, for many a iiummer's day,. 

1 wandered through your calm recefles, led 
In iUence by (bme yowtxf^A Vis^uBS»e^« 
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11 1 c*cr lorgtt you* Kor ihall e^er 
OF taiks of manhood, or this advice 
r wifitpn, moye me to diiclaim 
idiet wiiich pofleftM me in the daw9 . 
ind fiz*d tl|e color of mj mind 50 

* future year s whence even now 
p I lefcue the clear hours of mom, 
jk the world around lies overwhelmed 
irknefsy am alive to thoughts 
irable fame, of truth divine 55 

9 and of minds to viitoe won 
reet magic of harmonious verfe ; 
les which now ezpe6l us. For thus far 
al habits, and on arts which grow 
Qus in the minds of all mankind, 6o 

ih our argument $ and how felf-taught, 
feldom confcious of their own imploy, 
i^s or in fortune^s changeful fcene 
n to judge of beauty, and acquire 
rms fet up, as idols in the foul 65 

aad zealous praife. Yet indiftin6l, 
: bofoms, and unnoticM lie 
ia£j\g ftores, unlefs the caTual force 
s external prompt the heedlefs mind 
;nize her wealth. But fome there are 70 

t of nature, and the rule which man 
une holds : fome who, within themfelves 
from the trivial fcenes of chance 
nentary pailion, can at will 
hcfc fair excmplan of the nund *, is 

N 4 "Rwr?* 
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Revid^r their features ; fcan the fecret laws 
Which bind them to each other : and difplay 
By forms, or founds, or t:oIors, to tlie fcnfe 
Of all the world their latent charms difplay t 
Even as In nature^s frame (if fuch a word, 9o 

If fuch a word, fo bold, may from the lip« 
Of man proceed) as in this outward frame 
Of things, the Great Artificer pourtrays 
His own immenfeidea. Various names 
Thcfe among mortalsbcar, as various fign« %$ 

They ufc, and by peculiar organs fpeak 
To human fenfe. There arc who by the flight 
Of air through tubes with moving flops diftinft. 
Or by extended chords in meafurc taught 
1*0 vibrate, can affenlble powerful founds 90 

ExprefUng every temper of the mind 
From every caufc, and charmiiig all the foul 
With pafTion void of care. Others mean time 
The rugged mafs of metal, wood, or (tone, 
Patiently taming ; or with eafier hand 95 

Defcribing lines, and with more ample fcope 
Uniting colors ; can to .gcnci-dl fight 
Produce thofe permanent and perfeft forms, 
Thofe chara6lcrs of heroes and of gods. 
Which from the crude materials of the world 100 

Tiieir own high minds created. But the chief 
Are poets ; eloquent men, who dwell on earth 
To clothe whatever the foul admires or loves 
V/ii'ii language and with numbers. Hence to thcfe 
A £cld is cpcn'd wide as tv:^\.MLt€^ t^\kR\^\ 
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er : vs(n«us as the fiidden afta 

i.wit, and vaft as the demands 

a will. The bard nor length, nord^th* 

, nor form controls. To eyes, to cars, 

organ of the>€opious mind, u^ 

h all ite treafores. Him 'the hours, 

ns him obey « and changeful Time 

at-will keep meafure with his flight, 

•utftrip it. To enhance his toil, 

oneth from the uttermoft ■ extent t j < 

s which .God hath, taught him, evexyform 

, every powerv^i and alf befide 

imperious: .His prevailing hand 
> corporeal efience, life andfenie 
y ftately fun£lion of the foul. %%% 

itfelf to him obfequious Jies, 
Iter's paflive heap ; and a* he wills, 
n and affef^ion he afligns 
ft alliances, ;their juft degrees : 
lus peculiar honors 3 whence the race 11 j 
who people his delightful world, 
luine and according to themfelves, 
id as far the uncertain Tons of earthy 
1 itfelf to his delightful world 
01 of fpotlefs beauty doth refign« X3» 
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BOO K THE FIRST.. 
O D E i; 

P R E E a: C E. 

ir 

f\ N yonder verdant hilloc lai J, 

^ Where oaks and elms, a friendly ihadei>» 

O'erlook the falling Ifream, , 
mafter of the Latin lyre, - 
^. while with thee will I retire 

From fummer^s noontide beam* - 
U. 
^nd, lo, within my lonely bawer,- ■ 
The induftrious bee from many ^flower ' 

Collects her .balmy dews : 
* For me," (he fings, ** the gems are bom«f # 
' For me their filken robe adorn, 

" Their fragrant breath difFufe.'* 
III. 
weet mumnirer ! may no rude ftorm f 
'his hofpitable fcene deform. 

Nor check thy gladfome toils '; 
dll may the bud^iinfullied fpring, 
till fhowers and fjunihine court thy Nviivg* 

To thefe amJkofisilfnoih. 



i^ AKSN&IOE^S i^aigMr* 



Mor ffiall iny MMk huedier m 
Her fellow-Iabbiirer thee to hail j • 

*And lucky be the ftraint ! 
For long ago dki nature firaiiie 
Your feafons and your arti the fame^ 

Your pleafures and your pains. 

' V. 
tike thee, in lowly, fylvan fcenes» 
On river-banks and flowety greens 

My Mufe delighted plays j 
Nor through the defart of the air. 
Though fwans or eagles triumph there^ 

With fond ambition (b-ays. 

VI. 

Nor where the boding raven chaunts. 
Nor near the owrs unhallowM haunt» 

Will flie her cares imploy ; 
But flies from ruins and from tombs^ 
From^fbperftition^s horrid glooms. 

To day-light and to joy. 



JO ok tttB Fiksv; CD* t j^t 

From all which nxttffe taatttk kn&m. 
The vernal hiobm^i the fummer ix>le^ 

She drawi her UameUfs %ttUth ) 
And, when die genenms taft is dottCji > 
She confecrates a double bdOn» 

To pleafure and to^ health.' 



ODE ir. 
On the WINTER SOLSTlCEr 

MDCCXL. 

I. 

'T^ H E radiant mler of the year 
* At length his wintery goal attains |> 
Soon to reverfe the long career. 
And northward bend his fteady reins .^ 
Now, jMercing half Potofi'a height. 
Prone rufh the fiery floods of light 
Ripening the mountain's filver ftores %■■ 
While in fome cavern's horrid /hade. 
The panting Indian hides his head. 
And oft the approach of eve imploretv 

II. 

But lo, on thrs deferted coaft 
How pale the fun ! how thick the air ! 
Muftering his ftornis, a fordid hofty 
Lo, winter defoUta the year. 



•Y\ 
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The fields refign their lateft bloom j 
No more the breezes w^t perfume. 
No more the ftreams in muilc roll : 
But fnows fall dack« ortuini ceibuad ; 
And, while g^eat nature mourns aroimd^> 
Her griefs infe6l the human fouU 

ni. 

Hence the loud city's bufy throngs 
Urge the warm bowl and fplendid fire s 
Harmonious dances, feftive fongs 
Al^nft the fptteful liearen confpire. 
Meantime perhaps with tender fears 
Some village-dame the curfew hears. 
While round the hearth lier children play:: 
At mom their father went abroad ; . 
The moon is fui.ik, and deep the road | . 
She fighs, and wonders at his ftay. 

But thdu, mylyre^ awake, arifei 
And hail the fun's returning force : 
Even now he climbs the northern flcies. 
And health and hope attend his courfe. 
Then louder howl the aerial wafle. 
Be earth with keener «old embrac'd, 
Yet gentle hours advance their wing; 
And fancy, mocking wintcr'smight. 
With flowers and dews and flreaming light 
Already, decks the iMw-bom fpring* 
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V; 

fountain of the golden day, " 
Could mortal vows promote thy (peed. 
How foon before thy vernal ray 
Should each unkindly damp recede I 
How foon each hovering tempeft fly, 
Whofe ftores for mifchief arm the Iky, 
Prompt on our heads to burft amain. 
To rend the foreft from the fteep. 

Or, thundering o'er the Baltic deep. 
To whelm the merchant's hopes of gain! 

VI. 
But let not man's uneqiial views 
Prefume o'er nature and her laws : 
Tis his with grateful joy to ufe 
The indulgence of the fovran caufe; 
Secure that health and beauty fprings 
Through this majeftic frame of things. 
Beyond what he can reach to know ; 
And that heaven's all-fubduing will. 
With good the progeny of ill, 
Attempereth every ftate below. 

VII. 

How pleafing wears the wintery night, 
Sfient with the old illufh-ious dead > 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 

1 feem thoie awful fcenes to tread 
Where chiefs or legiflators lie, 
Vfhofe triumphs move before n\v eve 

O ^ ^ 
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In arms and antique pomp arrayM ; 
While now I tafte tho Ionian Toiig, 
Now bend to Plato's ^d-likQ tongue 
Kefounding through dhi? olive (hade. 

vm. 

But ihould fbme chearful, equal friend 
Bid leave the ftudious page a while, 
' Let mirth on wifdom then attend^ 
And focial eafe on learned toiL 
Then while, at love's uncareful fhnne, 
Each dilates to the god of wine 
Her name whom all his Ropes obey. 
What flattering dreams each bofom wam>^ 
While abfence, heightening every charm» 
Invokes tlie flow-returning May ! 

IX. 

May, thou delight of heaven and earth, 

When will thy genial ftar arife ? 

The aufpicious mom, which gives thee birth^ 

Shall bring Eudora to my eyes. 

Within her fylvan haunt behold. 

As in the happy garden old, 

She moves like that primeval fair & 

Thither, ye filver-fownding lyres. 

Ye tender fmiles, ye chafte deflres. 

Fond hope and mutual faith, repair. 
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viQg lonrc om rc&ui 

aeDS in hcr^ye, 

ly fearsy O cbarmiiig moid^ 

atn of abiencc die t 

ijr jociild hmnp^ attvn'd 

ear» vitfe £nre«ter ibund 

ree Honthm (bng : 

lall Ilften to ttiy tale, 

own the bocdfHng raie 

nelodjT psolbiig. 

ODE m. 
END, UNSUCCESSFUL IN Love. 

0, my Phflbdria, i£ to find 
alth can femMe wifhes gain 
hirbM your ^ougktfiil mittd, 
ferious moment^s pain» 
re faid tktt M the rules, 
. of moraiiAa and fchools, 
jfelefft^ veryva&D. 

II. 
ps niiftake the eaie— 
h with this heroic air, 
at holds a nobler chace, 
: tender lofs to bear, 
3iir heart lenouxKe your tongue f 
ay cenfure llrangely wrong 
t fuch a flight affair ? 

O a * \\V 
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m. 

When Hefper gilds the ihaded iky. 
Oft as you feek the weli-^known grove, 
Mediinks I fee you caft your eye 
Back to the momkig fcenes of ibve : 
Each pleafing-word yon heard her fay. 
Her gentle look, her graceful way. 
Again your ftruggling fancy move. 

IV. 
Then tell me, is your foul in tire ? 
Doe» Wifdom calmly iiold her throne ? 
Then can you queftion each defire. 
Bid this remain, and that begone ? 
No tear half-ftartmg from your eye ? 
No kindling bluih you know not why ? 
No ftealing figh, nor ftified groan ? 

V. 
Away with this unmanly mood ! 
See where the hoary churl appears, 
Whofe hand hath feizM the favorite good 
Which you refervM for happier years : 
While, fide by fide, the blufhing maid 
Shrinks from his vifage, half-afraid. 
Spite of the fickly joy (he wears. 

VI. 
Ye guardian powers of love and fame. 
This chafte, harmonious pair behold ; 
And thus reward the generous flame 
0£ aJi who barter vows for gold. 



^> 
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of youthy 6 tender charms 
ried in a dotard's arms ! 
price of beauty fold I 

vir. 

11 to gaze with looks of lore : 
jieuy the venal fair : 
r fhe your blifs to prove ; 
srefore ihould (he prove your care } 
four myrtle garland down ; 
while the willow* s crown 
cier omens bind your hair. 

VIIL 

ipM the faithlefs main, 
riven unwilling on the land ; 
your favor'd fteps again, 
ur better genius ftand : 
ruth revolves her page divine, 
rtue leads to Honoris fhrine, 
e lifts his awful hand. 

IX. 

1 thefe your ruling aim, 
;, the fire of manly care, 
y*s dazzling colors tame 
drefs will Beauty wear : 
Efteem by Knowledge led 
'ithin your heart and head 
ier love, ^m^ truer fair. 

O 3 ODE 
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O D E VI. 

AFFECTED INPIFFERENC 

To T H r SAME. 

J. 

' £ S s you oontemn ^ pey)ur*d maid 



Y 



Who all your favorito hopes betrayM : 
Nor, though her he»t fhoold home return, 
Her tuneful tongue kt falfehood mourn, 
Her winning eyes your f^ith implore. 
Would you her hand receive again, 
Or once difreB),ble your difdain. 
Or liften to the fyren'« theme. 
Or ftoop to love : Hnce how efteem. 
And confidence, and friendihip, is no more. 

II. 

Yet tell me, Phaedria, tell me why. 
When fummoning your pride you try 
To meet her looks with cool ncgleft. 
Or crofs her walk with flight refpe6i, 
(For fo is falfehood befl: repaid) 
Whence do your cheeks indignant glow ^ 
Why is your fbiiggling tongue fo flow ? 
What means that darknefs on your brow ? 
As if with all her broken vow 
You meant the fair apoftate to upbraid ? 
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ODE V. 

A IN ST SUSPICION- 

f ! 'tis dire Sufpicion^s mien } 
1, Dieditadng pltgues unfeeny 
forcerefg hither bends : 
er torch in gall imbrued : 
•her garment drops witii blood 
lovers and of friends* 

U. 
Already .in your eyes 
Je fufFufion rife j 
I fbon through evtiy vein, 
1 her fecret ifeaom ipreid, 
your heart and all your head 
ibe the potent ftain* 

in. 

iny a demon veill (he raife 

yrour fleep, to haunt your ways ^ 

ile gleams of loil delight 

; dark tempeft of the brain, 

ning (hines acrofs the main 

*ough whirlwinds and through night. 

IV. 
: can faith or candor more \ 
I ingenuous deed of love, 
lich reafon would applau^, 

^ "^o* 
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Now, fmiling o*er her dark diftrefs. 
Fancy malignant ftrives to drefs 
Like injury and fraud. 

V. 
Farewel to Virtue^s peaceful times : 
Soon will you ftoop to a£^ the crimes 

Which thus you ftoop to fear : 
Guilt follows guilt : and where the train 
Begins with wrongs of fuch a (bun. 

What horrors form the reai* ! 

VI. 
'Tis thus to work her baleful power> 
Sufpicion waits the fullen hour 

Of fretfulnefs and ftrife. 
When care the infirmer bofom wrings. 
Or Eurus waves his murky wings 

To damp the feats of life. 

VII. 

But come, forfake the fcene unblefs'd 
Which firft beheld your faithful breaft 

To groundlefs fears a prey : 
Come, where with my prevailing lyre 
The /kies, the ftreams, the groves confpire 

To charm your doubts away. 

vni. 

Thron'd in the fun's defcending car, - 
bat power unfeen diffufeth far 



^fjr^T^%4iAi power uniccn ainuieiin lar 

^ ?r>MTiiis tenderi^fs of mliid^ 
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What genius imiles on yonder flood > 
What god, in whifpers from the wood. 
Bids every thought be kind ? 

DC. 

thou, wliate^er thy awful name, 
^^liofe wifdom our untoward frame 

With focial love redraws ; 
Thou, who by fair afFe6Uon*8 ties 
Giv^ft us to double all our joys 

And half difann our pains ; 

X. 

Let univerfal candor ftill. 

Clear as yon heaven-reflcfting rill, 

Prcferve my open mind ; 
Nor this nor that man^s crooked ways 
One fordid doubt within me raife 

To injure human kind. 

ODE VI. 
HYMN TO CHEERFULNESS. 

HOW thick the (hades of evening clofe ! 
How pale the iky with weight of fnows ! 
Hafte, light the tapers, urge the fire, 
And bid the joylefs day retire. 
—Alas, in vain I try within 
To hnghten the deje6ted fcene, 
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While rouzM by grief fhefe fiery pains 
Tear the frail texture of my reins ; 
While winter's voice, that ftorms around. 
And yon deep death-bell's groaning found 
Renew my mind's oppreffive gloom. 
Till ftarting horror /halves the room. 

Is there in nature no^kind power 
To footli affliftion's lonely hour ? 
To blunt the edge of dire difeafe. 
And teach thefe wintery Shades to pleafe ? 
Come, Cheerfulnefs, triumphant fair. 
Shine through the hovering cloud of care ; 
O fweet of language, mild of mien, 
O Virtue^ s friend and Pleafure's queen, 
Aflvvage the flames that bum my breaft, 
Compofe my jarring thoughts to reft 5 
And while thy gracious gifts I feel. 
My fong fhall all thy praife reveal. 

As once ('twas in Aftraea's reign) 
The vernal powers renew'd their train. 
It happened that immortal Love 
Was ranging through the fpheres above, 
And downward liither caft his eye 
The year's returning pomp to fpy. 
He faw the radiant god of day, 
Waft in his car the rofy May j 
The fragrant Airs and genial Hours 
Were fhedding round him dews and flowers ; 
Before his wheels Aurora ^afs'd) 
And Heiper'8 golden \am^ v*;x% X-x^. 
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But, faireft of the bloommg throng. 
When Health majeftic movM along. 

Delighted to fnrvey below 

The joys which from her prefcncc flow. 

While eaith enlivcn'd hears her voice. 

And fwains, and flocks, and fields rejoice j 

Then mighty love her charms confefs*d. 

And foon his vows inclin*d her breaft. 

And, known from that aufpicious mom. 

The pleafing Cheerfulnefs was born. 
Thou, Cheerfulnefs, by heaven defignM 

To fway the movements of the mind. 

Whatever fretful paflion fprmgs. 

Whatever wayv/ard fortune brings 

To difarrange tli^ power within. 

And ftrain the mufical machine ; 

Thou, Goddefs, thy attempering hand 

Doth each difcordant ftring command. 

Refines the foft, and fwelis the ftrong ; 

And, joining nature's general fong, 
Through many a varying tone unfolds 
The harmony of human fouls. 

Fair guardian of domeftic life. 
Kind baniflier of homebred ftrifc. 
Nor fullen lip, nor taunting eye. 
Deforms the fcens where thou art by : 
No fickening huiband damns the hour 
Which bound his joys to female power ) 
'No pirring-mother weeps the cares 
Wb/cb parentg m^ oa tkinkl«b \^k% \ 
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The ofHcious daughters pleas''d attend | 
The brother adds the name of friend : 
By thee with flowers their board is crownM^ 
With fongs from thee their walks refound j 
And mom with welcome luftre ihines. 
And evening unperceivM declines. 

Is there a youth, whofe anxious heart 
Labors with love's unpided fmart ? 
Though now he flray by rills and bowers^ 
And weeping waftc the lonely hours. 
Or if the nymph her audience deign, 
Debafe the ftory of his pain 
With flavifti looks, difcolor'd eyes. 
And accents faltering into fighs j 
Yet thou, aufpicious power, with cafe 
Canft yield him happier arts to pleafc. 
Inform his mien with manlier charms, 
Inftru6): his tongue with nobler arms. 
With more commanding paflion move. 
And teach the dignity of love. 

Friend to the Mufe and all her train, 
For thee I court the Mufe again : 
The Mufe for thee may well exert 
Her pomp, her charms, her fondeft art. 
Who owes to thee that plcafing fway 
Which earth and peopled heaven obey. 
Let Melancholy's plaintive tongue 
Repeat what later bards have fung $ 
But thine was Homer's ancient might, 
And thiac vi^^orious P'mdaar'% ^\^X\ 
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Thy hand each Leibian wreathe attir'd : 

Thy lip Sicilian reeds in(pir'd : 

Thy fpirit lent the glad perfume 

Whence yet the flowers of Teos bloom j 

Whence yet from Tibur's Sabine vale 

Delicious blows the inliyening gale* 

While Horace calls thy fportive choir. 
Heroes and nymphs, around his lyre. 

But fee where yonder pcnfive fage 
(A prey perhaps to fortune's rage. 
Perhaps by tender griefs opprefs*d. 
Or blooms congenial to his breaft) 
Retires in defart fcenes to dwell. 
And bids the joylcfs world fareweK 
Alone he tieads the autumnal fhade, 
Alone beneath tlie mountain laid 
He fees the nightly damps afcend, 
And gathering ftorms aloft impend 5 
He hears the neighbouring furges roll. 
And raging thunders Ihake the pole : 
Then, ftruck by every objeft round. 
And ftunnM by every horrid found. 
He afks a clue for Nature's ways ; 
But evil haunts him through the maze: 
He fees ten thoufand demons rife 
To wield the empire of the ikies, 
And chance and fate affume the rod. 
And malice blot the throne of God. 
— O thou, whofe pleafmg power I fmg, 
Thy lenient iaiuence hither brittg \ 
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Compofe the ftorniy difpell die gloonoy 
Till Nature wear her wonted bloomy 
Till fields and (hades their fweets exhale^ 
And mufic fwell each opening gale s 
Then o>r his breaft thy foftnefs poar. 
And let him learn the timely hour 
To trace the world's benignant laws. 
And judge of that pptiiding caule. 
Who founds on dtfcord beauty^s reign. 
Converts to pleafure every pain. 
Subdues each hoftile form (o reft. 
And bids die univerfe be blefs'd. 

O thou, whofe pteafing power I fing. 
If right I toudl the votive ftriag. 
If equal praifc f yield thy name, 
^till govern tlion thy poet's flame ; 
5 till v/ith the Mufc my bofom ihare. 
And foothe to peace intruding care. 
But moft eaoert thy pleaiing power 
On friendftiip's confacrated hour ; 
And while my Sofihron points the road 
To godlike witf<k>iii''s calm abode, 
Or warm in freedom's ancient caufe 
>Traceth the ibupce of Albion*s laws. 
Add thou o'er all the generous toil 
The light of thy unclouded fmile. 
But, if by fortune's ftubbom fway. 
From him and FViendihip torn away, 
I court the Mufe's healing fpell 
For griefs that ftiU niiAi ilb^OMU diwOX^ 
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Do thou conduA my fancy* 9 dreams 

To fuch indulgent pkekl themes. 

As juft the ftruggling hreaft may cheer 

And juft (iifpend the flarting tear, 

Yet leave that facrcd (enfe of woe 

Which none but friends and hrrers know. 



ODE vn. 

ON THE USE OP POETRY. 



"T^ O T for themfelves did human kind 
-*-^ Contrive the parts by heaven aflign'd 

On life's wide fcene to play : 
Not Scipio's force, nor Csefai^s (kill 
Can conquer glory's arduous hilJ, 

If fortune clofc the way. 
II. 
Yet ftill the felf-depending foul. 
Though laft and leaft in fortune's roll. 

His proper fphere commands ; 
And knows what nature's feal beftow'd. 
And fees, before the throne of God, 

The rank in which he ftands. 

m. 

Who train'd by laws the futrune age^ 

Who refcued nations from the rage 

Of partial^ /aiiiQUS power. 
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My heart with d^ftant homage views ; 
Content if thou, celeftial Mule, 

Didft rule my natal hour. 
IV. 
Not far beneath the hero's feet. 
Nor from the iegiflator's feat 

Stands far remote the bard. 
Though not with public terrors crownM, 
Yet wider fball his rule be found. 

More lafting his award. 
V. 
Lycufgfis faihionM Spartans fame. 
And Pompey to the Roman name 

Gave univerfal fway : 
Where are they ? — Homer's reverend page 
Holds empire to the thirtieth age, 

And tongues and climes obey. 
VI. 
And thus when William's afts divine 
No longer fliall from Bourbon's line 

Draw one vindi6^ive vow ; 
When Sidney (hall with Cato r^. 
And Ruflel move the patriot's breaft 

No more than Brutus now ; 
VII. ' 
Yet then fliall Shakcfpeare's powerful art 

O'er every paflion, every heart. 

Confirm his awful throne : 
Tyrants fliall bow before his laws ; 
iliiJ freedom^s, glory's, vitt^fc'* c^3r\&. 
Their dread alTcrtor on«t\. 
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ODE vni. 

ON LEAVING HOLLAND. 

L I. 

FAREWELL to Leyden's lonely bound. 
The Belgian Mufc's fober feat } 
Where dealing frugal gifts around 
To all the favorites at her feet, 
She trains the body^s bulky frame 
For paflive, perfevering toils j 
And left, from any prouder aim. 
The daring mind fliould fcorn her homely fpoils, 
>he breathes maternal fogs ,to damp its reftlefs flame. 

L 2. 

Farewell the grave, pacific air. 
Where never mountain zephyr blew : 
The marlhy levels lank and bare. 
Which Pan, which Ceres never knew : 
The Naiads, with obfcene attire. 
Urging in vain their urns to flow 5 . 
While round them chaunt the croking choir. 
And haply footh fome lover's pnldent woe, 
)r prompt fome rcftive Bacd, and modulate his lyre. 

I. J 

Fyewell, yc nymphs, wlicm fober care of gain 
SnatchM in your cradles from the god of love : 
She rendered all his bos/led arrows vaviv \ 
And all his gifts did \ui in 'fplte remove . 

P >te 



Ye too, the flow-ey'd fathers of the land, 
With whom dominion deaU frohi hand to hax 
yiibwnM, undfgnifyM^by public choice, 
I go where liberty to all is known. 
And tells a monarch on his throne. 
He reigns not but by her prefervingVoice. 

^ . .II. I. ^V '-•; 

O my lov'd England, when with ttee 
Shall I fit down, to part no more ? 
Far from this pale, difcolor'd fea. 
That flecps upon tie reedy ffiore, 
When fliall I plough tty azure tide ? 
When on t'hy hills the floclcs admire. 
Like mountain Aiows ; till down their fide 
i trace the village and the facred fpire. 
While bowers and copfes green the golden flope div 

II. 2. 

Ye nymphs who guard the pathkfs grove. 
Ye blue-cy'd fifters of the ftreams. 
With whom I wont at mom to rove, * 

With whom at noon I talkM in dreiams ; 
O ! take me to your haunts a^in, 
Tlie rocky fpring, the greenwood glade ; 
To guide my lonely footfteps deign. 
To prompt my flumbers in the murmuring ftiiud 
And footh my vacant ear with many an airy ftrain 

And thou, my faithful harp, ino longer ioioui 
Thy droopit^g m^^ftei^ i Vtv:a>;x^^\d<Q^i% band : 
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Now brighter ikies and /reflier gales return, 
Novf»irer m3J4& th^;^elody (|e];QaDd. 
D^u^tfirs of Atjjioa, Ji^n tp n?y lyre ! 

Phoebus, guardifin of tfre A9}V^^i} cfipir. 
Why founds not pftine hanpoij^ip^us as .^ly own, 
When.aW the .virgiji deit\c? abp.vie 

WitJbi Vejajus and .with Jui;o jjaoye 
In concert round the .OJyipjp^^in fathers, throne ? 

jn. I. 

Thee too, ■p.i:ote^refs of my lays. 
Elate with \vhofe majeftic caJl 
Above degenerate Latium's praifc. 
Above the (lavi^ boaft of Qaul, 

1 dare from impious thrones reclaim. 
And wapton floth's ignoble charms, 
The honors of a poet's name 

To Somers' counfels, or to Hamden's arms. 
Thee, freedom, I rejoin, and blefs thy genuine flame. 

III. 2. 

Great citisen of Albion 1 Thee 
Heroic valour ftill attends, 
And oTeful fcience pleasM.to. fee 
How ,art herihidious toil cuctenfls. 
While truth, diftiiiing from, on .high 
A luftre-unconiiu*d as day, 
Fills and commands the.p^bljc eye; 
Tiil,.picrc.'d and. finking by%r po\ye;i'jil ray, . 
ramc.£ai0v and inonkifl>Ay^e,4lik€ji^ightly.dfpon^, fly. 

P 2 1\\. v"^^^^^ 
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III. 3. 
Hence the whole land the patriot'*s ardonr (hares : 
Hence dread religion dwells with focial joy; 
And holy paflions and unfullied cares. 
In youth, in age, domeftic life employ. 
O fair Britannia, hail ! r— With partial lore 
* The tribes of men their native feats approve, 
Unjuft and hoftile to each foreign fame : 
But when for generous minds and manly laws 

A nation holds her prime applaufe. 
There public' zeal fhall all reproof difclaim. 

ODE IX. 
TO C U R I O •. 

MDCC XLIV. 

I. 
'TpHRICE hath the fpring beheld thy faded fair 
-*•■ Since I exulting grafpM tlie tuneful fliell : 
Eager through endlefs years to found thy name. 
Proud that my memory with thine ihould dwell. 
How haft thou ftainM the fplendor of my choice 1 
Thofc godlike forms which hover'd round thy voic 
Laws, freedom, glory, whither are they flown ? 
What can I now of thee to time report. 
Save thy fond country made thy impious fport. 
Her fortune and her hope the victims of thy own ? 

... II. The] 

f* See the "Epift\e toCuwC^ Va 1^tt%H«5^>asBr.^ 
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II. 

There are with eyes unmov'd and recklefs heart 
Who faw thee from thy fummit fall thus low. 
Who deemM thy arm extended but to dart 
The public vengeance on thy private foe. 
But, fpite of every glofs^ of envious minds. 
The owl-ey"*d race whom virtue^'s luftre blinds, 
Who fagcly prove that each man hath his price, 
I ftill believ'd thy aim from blemi/h free, 
I yet, even yet, believe it, fpite of thee 
And all thy painted pleas to greatnefs and to vice. 

ra. 

" Thou didft not dream of liberty decay'd, 
" Nor wi(h to make her guardian laws more ftrong; 
" But the rafli many, firft by thee mi fled, 
*' Bore thee at length unwillingly along."*' 
Rife from your fad abodes, ye curft of old 
For faith deferted or for cities fold. 
Own here one unti-yM, unexampled, deed ; 
One myftery of fliame from Curio learn. 
To beg the infamy he did not earn. 
And fcape in guilt's difguifefrom virtue's offer'd meed, 
IV. 
For faw we not that dangerous power avow'd 
Whom freedom oft hath found her mortal ba&c. 
Whom public wifdom ever (Irove to exclude. 
And but with bluihes fuffereth in her train ? 
Comiptron vaunted her bewitching fpoils, 
O'er court, 6''er fenate, /pread in pomp het to\U, 
And called herleJfthe dates dire6ling foxA •. 

P 3, "Cv\5^ 
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Till Curio, like a good magician, try'd 
With eloquence and reafon at his fide. 
By ftrength of holier fpells the inchantrefs to contr 

V. 
Soon with thy country's hope thy fame extends 
The refcued merchant oft thy words rcfounds : 
Thee and thy caufe the rural hearth defends : 
His bowl to thee the grateful failor crowns : 
The leamM reclufe, with awful zeal who read 
Of Grecian heroes, Roman patriots dead. 
Now with like awe doth living merit fcan ; 
While \e, whom virtue in his bleft retreat 
Bade focial eafe and public paifions meet, 
Afcends the civil fcene, an^ knows to be a man. 

VI. 
At lengtix in vifcw the glorious end appeared : 
We faw thy fpirit through the ienate reign ; 
And freedom's friends tKy inftant omen heard 
Of laws for which their fatWs bled in vain. 
Wak'd in the ftrife the public Genius rofe 
More keen, more ardent frotn his long repofe : 
Deep through her bounds the city felt his call : 
Each crouded haunt was ftirrM beneath his pow( 
And murmuring challenged the deciding hour 
Of that too vaft event, the hope and dread of alh 

VII. 
O ye good powers who look on human kind, 
Inftiiift the mighty moments as they roV^lj 
And watch the fteelvw^ 'ftv^i^^^ vtv Curio's mind| 
And fleer his pa^Tiotvs ^ta^^ \.o >icwt ^^i-^. 
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Alfred, father of the Englifh name, 
yf4iant Edward, firft in civil fame, 
Willlaifp, height of public virtue pure. 
Bend from your radiant feats a joyful eye 
Behold the Aim of all your labors nigh, ' 
Your plans of law complete, your ends of rule fecure^ 

yii'i.' 

Twas then— O ^lame ! O foul from faith eftrang'd ! 

Albiop oft to flattering vows a prey f 

'Twa? ithcn — Thy thought \jrhlt fudden frenzy 

Cil\&ng'^?" ' "*■ 
What rufhing palfy t09k: thy ftrength away ? 
Is this the man in freedom's caufe approvM > 
The man fo great, fo honour'd, fo pelov'd ? 
WJiogi .the dead envy'd,^and the livinj; blefs'd ? 
This patient Have by tinfel l?o^ds allur'd ? 
This wretched fu^tor for a .^jopn abjured? 
VVboipk thofe that fear'd him, fcorn j that trufted him, 
deteft? 

IX. 

O Ipft alike to a6lipn and repofe I 
With all, that habit of familiar fame. 
Sold to the mockery q£ relentlefs foes. 
And doomM to exhauft the dregs of life in /hrjr.e, 
To a^ with burning brow and throbbing heait 
A poor deferter's dull exploded part, 
To (light the favor thou cantf hope no more. 
Renounce the jgiddy croud, the vulgar wind, 
.Charge thy own lightnefs on thy country's mind. 
And from her voice appeal to each tamt i*o\'^\^\\'^^:vt^\e^. 
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X. 

But England^s fons, to purchafe thence applaufe, 
Shall ne^er the loyalty of flaves pretend^ 
By courtly pailions try the public caufe } 
Nor to the forms of rule betray the end. 
O race ereA ! by manlieft paflions movM, 
The labors which to virtue ftand approv^d^ 
Prompt with a lover's fondnefs to furVcy j 
Yet, where injuilice works her wilful claim. 
Fierce as the flight of Jove's deftroying flame. 

Impatient to confront, and dreadful to repay. 
XI. 
Thefe thy heart owns no longer. In their room 
See the grave queen of pageants. Honor, dwell 
Couch'd in thy bofom's deep tempeftuous gloom 
Like fome grim idol in a forcerer's celK 
Before her rites thy fickening reafon flew. 
Divine perfuafion from thy tongue withdrew. 
While laughter raock'd, or pity ftolc a figh : 
Can wit her tender movements rightly frame 
Where the prime fun^lion of the foul is lame ? 

Can fancy's feeble fprings the force of tiuth fupply ? 
XII. 
But come : 'tis time : ftrong deftiny impends 
To fhut thee from the joys thou haft betray'd : 
Witli princes fill'd, the folemn fane aiccnds. 
By Infamy, the mindful demon fway'd. ' 
There vengeful vows for guardian laws effac'd, 
From nations fetter' dj and from \wicw% U\d wafte, 
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r ever through the fpacious courts refound : 

lere long poftcrity's united groan 

id the iad charge of horrors not. their own, 

1 tlie giant chief s, and prefs them to the ground, 

XIIL 

fight old Time» imperious jtidge, awaits s 
love revenge, or fear, or pity, juft, 

urgeth onward to thofe ^ilty gates 
£ Great, the Sage, the Happy, and Augufl. 
id &\\\ he afks them of the hidden plan 
hence every treaty, every war began, 
olves their fecrets and their guilt proclaims : 
id ftill his hands defpoil them on the road 

each vain wreath by lying Bards beftow'd, 

crufh their trophies huge, and rafe tlieir fculp- 

tur'd names. 

XIV. 

; mighty (hades, arife, give place, attend ; 
ire his eternal maniion Curio feeks : 
Low doth proud Wentworth to the ftranger bend, 
od his dire welcome hardy Clifford fpeaks •: 
He comes, whom Fate with furer arts prepared 
To.accompliih all which we but vainly dar'd : 
Whom o'er the ftubborn herd (he taught to reign ", 
Who footh'd with gaudy dreams their raging power 
Even to its laft irrevocable hour $ 
hen baffled their rude ftrength, and broke iVwtxck. 
'' to the chiin, '* 



XV. 

But ye, whom yet wile Liberty infpires. 
Whom for her champions o'er the world ih 
(Ti^t houfehold godhead whom of old yoi 
Sought in the woods of Elbe, and bore to ' 
Drive ye this hoftile omen far awayj 
Their own fell efforts on her foes repay ; 
Your wealth, your arts, your fame, be her 
Still gird your fwords to combat on her fid< 
Still frame your laws her generous teft to a 

And win to her defence the altar and the thro 
XVI. 
Proteft her from yourfelves, ere yet the flc 
Of golden luxurj', which commerce pours. 
Hath fpread that feMih iiercenefs through yc 
Which not her lighted difcipline indures : 
Snatch from fantaftic demagogues her cauf 
Dream not of Numa's manners, Plato's la 
A wifer founder, ^nd a, nobler plan, 
O fons of Alfred, were for ypu aflign'd : 
JBi;ing to that bir^dght bi|t an.equ£U.mii>d 

And np.fubliwier lot. will fate referv.e for man 

ODE X. 
TOT ;H E M U S ,E. 
J. 
•^ XJ E E N of my fongs, harmonious m; 
%^^ Ah why haft, thou jwithdrawn thy ai 
Ah why forfaken t\\>is irv^ >axt;^ 
•TOieb inaufpiciow datQ^* ^^V^^<^^ 
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Where is the dread prophetiG heat. 
With which my bofom wont to beat ? 
Where all the bright myfterious dreams 
Of haunted groves and tuneful fh^eams. 
That wooM my genius to divineft themes ? 

n. 

Say, goddefs, can tke feftail board. 
Or young Olympiads form adored ; 
Say, can the pomp of promised fitsie 
Relume thy faint, thy dying flame ? 
Or have meiodioas airs the power 
To give one free, poetic hour ? 
' Or, from amid the Elyiian train, . 
The foul of Mrlton (hall I gain. 
To win thee baclc with Tome celeftial fti*aia ? 

in. 

powerful fb-ain ! O facred foul * 
His numbers every ftnfe oontrol : 
And now agma my bofom bums $ 
The Mufe, the Mufe herfelf, returns. 
Such on the banks of Tyne, coqfefs^d, 

1 haird the fair immortal gueft. 
When firft flie feaVd me for her own. 
Made all her blifeful treafures known. 

And bade me fwear to folhnv Her alone. 



Vi^ 
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ODE XL 
On L O V E. To a Friend, 

I. 

NO, foolifli youth— To virtuous fame 
If now thy early hopes be vow'd. 
If true ambition's nobler flame 
Command thy footfteps from the croud. 
Lean not to Lovers inchanting fnare ; 
His fongs, his words, his looks beware. 
Nor join his votaries, the young and fair. 

II. 

By thought, by dangers, and by toiI§, 
The wreath of juft renown is worn 5 
Nor will ambition's awful fpoils 
The flowery pomp of eafe adorn : 
But love unbends the force of thought j 
By love unmanly fiears are taught^ 
And love's reward with gaudy ftoth is bought. 

III. 
Yet thou haft read in tuneful lays,. 
And heard from many a zealous breaft,. 
The pleaflng tale of Beauty's praife 
In Wifdom's lofty language drefs'd j 
Of Beauty powerful to impart 
Each flner fenfe, each comelier art, 
Aiid footh and jpoliih man's ungentle heart. 
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IV. 

If then, from love's deceit fecure. 

Thus far alone thy wiflies tend. 

Go ; fee the white- wing'd evening hour 

On Delia's vernal walk defcend : 

Go, while the golden light ferene. 

The grove, the lawn, the foften'd fcene, 

tomes the prefence of the rural queen. 

V. 
Attend, while that harmonious tongue 
Each bofom, each defire commands : 
Apollo's lute by Hermes ftrung 
And touch'd by chaft^ Minerva's hands, 
Attend. I feel a force divine, 
Delia, win my thoughts to thine j 
lat half the color of thy life is mine. 

VI. 
Vet, confcious of the dangerous charm^ 
Soon would I turn my fteps away j 
Nor oft provoke the lovely harm, 
Nor lull my rcafbn's watchful fway. 
But thou, my friend— I hear thy fighs : 
Alas, I read thy downcaft eyes j 
ad thy tongue falters'; and thy color flics* 

VII. 

So foon again to meet the fair ? 
So penfive all this abfent hour ? 
— O yet, unlucky youth, beware. 
While yet to think is in thy poNvu:. 
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In vain with friendlhip's flattering name 
Thy pafTion veils its inward ihame ; 
Friendfhip^ the treackerous fuel of thy flanve \ 

VIII. 

Once I remember, new to love. 
And dreading his tyrannic chain, 
I fought a gentle maid, to prove 
What peaceful joys in friendihip reign : 
Whence we forfooth might fafely ftand. 
And pitying view the love-fick band. 
And mock the winged boy's -malicious iiand. 

IX. 
Thus frequent pafs'd the cloudlefs day. 
To fmiles and fweet difcourfe reilgnM ; 
^ While I exulted to fui-vey 

One generous woman's real mind : 
Till friendfliip foon my languid breaft 
Each night with unknown cares poiTefs'd, 
DafhM my coy (lumbers, or my dreams diftrefs\ 

X. 

Fool that I^was l'«-Aiid now, even now 
While thus I preach the Stoic .ftrain» 
Unlef&'I>fliun Olympia- s view. 
An hour unfays it all «gain. 
O friend !— when loTe.dire£bs her eyes 
To pierce where every^paiSon lies. 
Where is the firm, the cautious, .or. the, wife ? 

• ' < 
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o b E xir. 

To Sir Francis Henrt Drake^ Baroxcet. 



nEHOLD; tke balance in the ^ 
^ Swift on the wintery fcale inclines : 
To earthy caves the Dryads fly. 
And the bare pailures Pan reiigns. 
Late did the farmer's fdrk o'erfprpad 
With recent foil the twice-mown mead. 
Tainting the bloom which autumn knows : 
He whets the nifty cotilter ftovv. 
He binds his bk^n to the plough. 
And wide his futUreTiai^^ft thfcws. 

11. 

Now, London^s bufy eortfoes-rotind. 
By Kenfington's imt>erial towers. 
From Highgatc's rbUgh' deferent 'profotittt!, 
Eifexian heaths, or Kentifh bowers. 
Where'er I pafs, 1 fee approach 
Some rural ftatefman's eager coach 
Hurried by fenatorial cares : 
Where rural nymphs (alrke within, 
Afpiring courtly praife to win) 
Debate their drefs, reform their airs. 
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III. 
Say, what can now the country boaft, 

Drake, thy footfteps to detain, 
When peeviih winds and gloomy fi*oft 
The funfliine of the temper ftain ? 
Say, are tlie priefts of Devon grown 
Friends to Uiis tolerating throne. 
Champions for George's legal right ? 
Have general freedom, equal law. 
Won to the glory of Naflfau 

Each bold Weflexiaa fquirc and knight ? 

IV. 

1 doubt it much ; and guefs at lead 
That when the day, which nude us free, 
Shall next return^^ that facred feaft 
Thou better may" ft obferve with me. 
With me the fulphurous treafon old 

A far inferior part ftall hold 
In that glad day's triumphal drain j 
And generous William be rever'd, 
Nor one untimely accent heard 
Of James or his ignoble reign. 

V. 

Then, while the Gafcon's fragrant wine 
With modeft cups our joy fupplies, • 
We'll truly thank the power divine 
Who bade the chief, the patriot rife ; 
Rife from heroic eafe (the fpoil 
Due, for his youth's H«cM\tw^ ufi\. 
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From Belgium to her favior Ton) 

Rife with the fame tinconquer*d zeal 

For our Britannia^s InjurM weal. 

Her laws defac'd> her ihrines o'erthrowxtr 

VL 

He came. The tyrant from our (hore» 

Like a forbidden demon, fled $ 

And to eternal exile bore 

Pontile rage and vaflal dread» 

There funk the mouldering Gothic reign i 

New yeai^ came forth, a liberal train, 

Caird by the people^s great decree. 

That day» my friend, let blefOngs crown : 

—Fill, to the demigod*s renown 

From whom thou haft that thou art free. 

VII. 
Then, Drake, (for wherefore fliould we part 
The pubUc and the private weal ?} 
In vows to her who fways thy heart, 
Fair health, glad fortune, will we deal. 
Whether Aglaia^s blooming cheek. 
Or the foft ornaments that fpeak 
So eloquent In Daphne^s fmile. 
Whether the piercing lights that fly 
From the dark heaven of Myrto^s eye> 
Uaply thy fancy then b«guile. 



VUL 
For fo it is. Thy ftubborn breaft. 
Though touched by many a (Uglvter wound* 
Hath no futi eo«|iieft yet o^nfisfs'il. 
Nor the one fatal charmer found. 
While I, a true and loyal fwain. 
My fair Olympiads gentle reign 
Through all the varying feaibns own. 
Her genius ftill my boibm warms : 
No other maid for me liath charma. 
Or I have<eyes for her alone* 

ODE XIH. 
ONLYRIC POETRY. 

I. «. 

g^ NCE more I join the Thefpian choii> 
^^ And tafte the inijpiiring fount again i 
O parent of the Grecian lyre. 
Admit me to thy powerful ftrain-^ 
And lo, with eafe my ftej invades 
The pathleis vale and opening (hades^ 
Till now I fpy her verdant feat : 
And now at large I drink the ibund. 
While thefe her offspring, liAening xounc^ 
By turns her melady repeat. 
I. ^ 
J fee Anacreon iinile and fing. 
His filver treffes breathe perfumej 
His cheek difplays a fe^osBLd C^im% 
Of rofe% taught by Vmt to\)\«w^« 



BOOK THE FIRST. CDS XIII. %%f 

Away, deceitful cares,. a^fay> 

And let me liften to his lay 5 

Let me the wanto;i pomp enj^oy. 

While in fmooth dance the light-wjugM hours 

Lead round his lyre its patron pQwers^ 

Kind laughter and convivial [oy, 

I. J. 

Broke from the fetters of his n^tiv^ \^^ 
Devoting iham,e and vengeance to her lo^4s> 
With louder impulfe and a threatening h^nd 
The * Lelbian patriot fmites the fou^iding chords : 
Ye wretches, ye perfidious train, 
Ye cursM of gods 2^d &ee*born men. 

Ye SMirderers of the law-s. 
Though now yie glery in your luft, 
Though now ye tread the feeble neck in duft, 
y^et Time and righteous Jove will Judge your dreadful 
caufe, 

II. 1. 
But lo, to Sappho's njelting airs 
Defcends the radiant queen of love : 
She (imiles, and aics H^hat fonder cares 
Her fuppUant^s plaintive meafures moves 
Why is my faithful n\aid difliefs'd ? 
Who, Sappho, wPHnds thy tender. breaft? 
Say, flies he ?— rSftpxi he fk^l puiiue -: 
Shuns he thy gifts ^yn^t fqon ftiaU give : 
Slights he thy f»w:cv!#t5 l^U^ ihaU grie\ e> 
A2}d foon to ail thy wiihes bow. 

* AJc^us- 
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II. 2. 

But, O Melpomene, for whom 
Awakes thy golden fhell again ? 
What mortal breath fliall e'er prefurae 
To echo that unbounded ftrain ? 
Majeftic in the frown of years. 
Behold, the * man of Thebes appears : 
For fome there are, whofe mighty frame 
The hand of Jove at birth indowM 
With hopes that mock the gazing crowd | 
As eagles drink the noon -tide flame, 

II. 3- 

While tlie dim raven beats her weaiy wings, 
And clamours far below —Propitious Mitfe, 
While I fo late unlock thy purer fprings. 
And breathe whatever thy ancient airs infufe. 
Wilt thou for Albion's fons around 
(Ne'er hadft thou audience more renownM) 

Thy charming arts imploy^ 
As when the winds from (hore to ihore 
Through Greece thy lyre's perfiiafive language b* 
Till towns and ides and feas retum'd the vocal jo) 

III. I. 

Yet then did Pleafure's lawlefs throng* 
Oft rufhing forth in loofe attire. 
Thy virgin dance, thy graceful fong. 
Pollute with impious revels dire« 
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O fair, O chafte, tliy «ckoing (hade 
May no foul difcord here invade : 
Nor let thy firings one accent move^ 
Except what earth*s untroubled ear 
*Mid all her focial tribes may hear. 
And Heaven's unerring throne approve. 

III. 2. 
Queen of the lyre, in thy retreat 
The faireft flowers of Pindus glow 5 
The vine afpires to crown thy feat,. 
And myrtles round thy laurel grow. 
Thy ftrings adapt their varied ftrain 
To^very pleafure, every pain. 
Which mortal tribes were bom to prove j 
And ftrait our paflions rife or fall. 
As at the wind's imperious call 
The ocean fwells, the billows move. 

III. 3. 

When midnight liftens o'er the ilumbering earth. 
Let me, O Mufe, thy folemn whifpers hear : 
When morning fends her fragrant breezes forth. 
With airy murmurs touch my opening ear. 

And ever watchful at thy fide. 

Let Wifdom's awful fuffrage guide 
The tenor of thy lay : 

To her of old by Jove was given 
To judge the various deeds of earth and heaven ;. 
Twas thine by gentle arts to win ms to \vti: tw^^ • 
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IV. 1. 
Oft as, to well^'earhM «afe refigii*dy 
I quit the tnflie wkere fcience tofls. 
Do thou refrefli my yiekting mind 
With all thy gay, delufive ^Is. 
But, O iMhilgeiit, come not nigh 
The bufy fteps, the jealous eye 
Of wealthy care or gainful age ; 
Whofe barren foul$ thy joys difdain. 
And hold as foes to reafon's reign 
Whonac'cr thy lovely works ingage. 

IV. 2. 

When Friendihip and when letterM Mirth 
Haply partake my (imple board, 
Then let thy blamelefs hand call forth 
The muiic of tlie Tcian chord. 
Or if invoked at fofter hours, 
O ! feek with me the happy bowers 
That hear Olympia's gentle tongue j 
To Beauty Ki^k'd with Virtue's train. 
To L^ve detroid of jealous pain. 
There let die Sapphic lute be fining. 

IV. 3. 
But when from envy and from death to claim 
A hero bleeding for his native land ; 
When to throw incenfe on the veftal flame 
Of liberty my genius gives command. 
Nor Theban voice nor Leibian lyre 
From thee, O Mwfe, dolvtc^vc^s 



BOOK THE PIRST. ODE XIII. sji 

While my prefagtng mind, 
Conicious of powers flw never kiiew« 
Aftonifli'd grafps at things heyond her view. 
Nor by another's fate f^bmits to be confined. 

ODE XIV. 
To the Honourable Charles Towmshend : 
From the Country, 

Q AY, Towiifhend, what can London boaft 
*^ To pay thee for the plcafurcs loft. 

The health to-day rcfignM, 
When Spring from ditt her favorite feat 
Bade Winter haften his retreat, 

And met the weftem wind. 
II. 
Oh knew'ft thou how the Balmy air. 
The fun, the azure heavens prepare 

To heal thy languid frame. 
No more would noify courts ingage ; 
In vain would lying Fadlion^s rage 

Thy facred leifure claim. 

m. 

Oft I look'd forth, and oft admir'd ; 
Till with the ftudious volume tir'd 

I fought the open day 5 
And fure, I cry'd, the rui-al gods 
Expeft me in their green abodes. 
And chide my tardy ky. 
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IV. 

But ah in vain my rcftlefs feet 
Trac'd every filent (hady feat 

WTiich knew their forms of old? 
Nor Naiad by her fountain laid. 
Nor Wood-nymph tripping through her glad( 

Did now their rites unfold : 

V, 

Whether to nurfe fome infant oak 
Xhey turn the flowly- tinkling brook 

And catch the pearly ihowers. 
Or brufh the Vnildew from the woods. 
Or paint with noon -tide beams the buds. 

Or breathe on opening flowers. 

VI. 

Such rites, which they with Spring renew. 
The eyes of care can never view j 

And care hath long been mine : 
And hence offended with their gueft, 
■Since grief of love my foul opprefs'd. 

They hide their toils divine. 

VII. 
JBut foon ihall thy enlivening tongue 
This heart, by dear afHi^lion wrung, 

With -noble hope infpire : 
Then will the fylvan powers again 
Receive me in their genial train. 

And liften to my lytt. 
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VIII. 
Beneath yon Diyad^s lonely ihade 
A ruftic altar ihall be paid. 

Of turf with laurel fram'd : 
And thou the infcription wilt approve ; 
" This for the peace which, loft by k>Ye» 
" By friendfhip was reclaimM.*^ 



ODE XV. 
TO THE EV.ENING-STAR. 

I. 

TO-NIGHT retlr'd the queen of heavca 
With young Endymion ftrays ; 
And now to Hefper is it g^ven 
Awhile to rule the vacant iky. 
Till fhe fhall to her lamp fupply 
A ftream of lighter rays. 
II. 
O Hefper, while tlie ftarry throng 

With awe thy path furrounds. 
Oh liften to my fuppliant fong, 
If haply now the vocal fphere 
Can fuffer thy delighted ear 
To ftoop to mortal founds. 
III. 
So may the "bridegroom's genial ftmin 

Thee ftill invoke to fhine : 
S<f may the bride's unmarried tva\n 
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To Hymen chaunt their flattering vow. 
Still that his lucky torch raay glow 
With luttre pure as thine. 
IV. 
Far other vows muft I prefer 

To thy indulgent power. 
Alasy but now I paid my tear 
On fair Olympiads virgin tomb : 
And lo, from thence, in queft I roam. 
Of Philomela's bower. 
V. 
Propitious fend thy golden ray. 

Thou pureft light above : 
Let no fallb flame ieduce to ftray 
Where gulph or fteep lie hid for harm : 
But lead where muiic'a healing chamt 
May footh afflifted love. 
VI. 
To them, by many a grateful fong 

In happier feafons vow'd, 
Thefe lawns, Olympia's haunt, belong : 
Oft by yon filver ftream we walk'd, 
Or fix'd, while Philomela talk'd. 
Beneath yon copfes ftood. 
VII. 
Nor feldom, where tlie beacfaen boughs 

That rooflefs tower invade. 
We come while her inchanting Mufe 
The radiant moon above us held : 
Till by a clamorous ov*\ cqxw^VC^ 
She fled the folemti fti^^e. 
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Vlll. 
But hark ; 1 1i6ar her liquid tone. 

Now, Hefper, guide liiy ftet 
Down the red marie with mbft o^ergro^^m. 
Through yon wild thicket nbct the plain, 
Whofe hawthorns chbke the vending lane 

Which leads to het reOreat. 

IX. 

See the green fpace : on either hand 

InlargM it fpreads around : 
See, in the midft ihe takes her ftandi 
Where one old oak his awful ihade 
Extends o^er half the level mead 

InclosM in woods profound. 

X. 

Hark, how through many a melting note 

She now prolongs her lays : 
How fweetly down the void they float ! 
The breeze their magic path attends : 
The ftais fhine out : the foreft bends : 

The wakeful heifers gaze. 

XL 

Whoe'er thou art whom chance may bring 

To this fequefter'd ipot. 
If then the plaintive Syren fing. 
Oh foftly tread beneath her bower, 
And think of heaven's di^fing power^ 

Oi man 's uncertain lot. 
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XII. 
Oh think) o'er all this mortal ilage, 

What mournful fcenes arife : 
What ruin waits on kingly rage : 
How often virtue dwells with woe : 
How many griefs from knowledge flow : 

How fwiftly plcafure flies. 

XIII. 

O facred bird, let me at eve. 

Thus wandering all alorn?. 
Thy tender counfel oft receive. 
Bear witnefs to thy peniive airs. 
And pity nature's common cares 

Till I forget my own. 

ODE XVI. 

TO CALEB HARDINGE, M.] 

I. 
T TT I T H fordid floods the wintery * Urn 

^ ^ Hath ftain'd fair Richmond's level greei 
Her naked hill the Dryads mourn. 
No longer a^ poetic fcene. 
No longer there thy rapturd eye 
The beauteous forms of earth or flcy 
Surveys as in their Author's mind : 
. And London flielters from the year 
Thofe whom thy fecial hours to fliare 
The Attic Mufe defign'd, 

* Ac\\\arius, 
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From Hampftead^s airy Aiminit me 
Her gueft the city (hall behold. 
What day the people's ftem decree 
To unbelieving kings is told. 
When common men (the dread of fame) 
Adjudged as one of evil name. 
Before the fun, the anointed head. 
Then ieek thou too the pious town. 
With no unworthy cares to crown 
That evening's awful (hade. 

III. 

Deem not I call thee to deplore 
The facred martyr of the day, 
fiy faft and penitential lore 
To purge our ancient guilt away. 
For this, on humble faith I reft 
That ftill our advocate, the prieft, 
From heavenly wrath will fave the land : 
Nor aik what rites our pardon gain. 
Nor how his potent founds reftrain 
The thunderer''s lifted hand* 
IV. 
No, Hardinge : peace to church and ftate ! 
That evening, let the Mufe give law ; 
While I anew the theme relate 
V/hich my firft youth inamor'd faw. 
Then will I oft explore thy thought. 
What to rcjca which Locl^c had\ Uu||kA, 
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What to purfue in Virgil's lay ; 
Till hope afceiid$ to iQftieft things. 
Nor envies demagogues or kings 

Their frail aud inijjar fway. 
V. 
O vers'd in all th« hum^n frame. 
Lead thou where'er my labor lies,^ 
And Englifh fancy^s ^ager flame 
To Grecian purity ch^fti^e ; 
Wliile hand in hand, at wifdom's fhrinc^ 
Beauty with truth I (Wve to join. 
And grave aflent with glad applaufe $ 
To paint the ftory of the foul. 
And Plato's viiions to control 

By Vcrulamian • laws. 

ODE XVIL 
ON A SERMON AGAINST GLC 

MDCCXLVII. 
I. 

^ O M E then, tell me, fage divine, 
^^ Is it an offence to oMrn 
That our bqfoms e'er incline 
Toward ii^qaortal glory's throne ? 
For with me nor pomp, nor pleafure, 
Bourbon's might, Braganza's trcafure, 

* VcruJajii gfivc one of Tma \\x3L^^ \o ?i:«.ii€U 1 
Nor^m Organum. 
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So can fancy^s dream rejoiae. 

So conciliate re^Ubn^ choice, 
A one approving woi4 ^l^er un]^ii»l voice 
II. 

If to fpurn at noble praiie 

Be the pafs-port to thy hefiven^ 

Follow tkou thofe gloomy ways i 

No fuch law to me w^s ^'ven. 

Nor, I tnift, fhall I deplore mc 

Farini; like my friMids before me 5 

Nor ;m bolier place deiire 

Than Timoleon^s arms accjuire, 
bdTnlly'« curule chair, and Milton's golden lyre, 

ODE XVIII. 
TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 
RANCIS EARL OF HUNTINGDON. 

I. 1, 

*T1 HE wife and great of every eSime, 
-■• Through all the fpacious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Mufe her power diiplay*d> 
With joy have liften'd and obey'd. 
For, taught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Pefibafive numbers, forms divine, ' 

To mortal fenfe impart : 
They bcft' the foul with glory fire 5 
hey nobleft counfek, boldeft deeds infpire; 
J high o^trpQitune's rage inthrone tb^ Exed\i£^tt. 
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I. 2. 

Nor lefs prevailing is their charm 

The vengeful bofom to difarm j 

To melt the proud with human woe. 

And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 

Can wealth a power like this aflford ? 

Can Cromwell's arts, or Marlborough's fword, 

An equal empire claim f 
No, Haftings. Thou my words will own : 
Thy breaft the gifts of every Mufe hath known ; 
Nor ihall the giver's love disgrace thy noble name. 

I. 3. 

The Mufe's awful art. 
And the bleft funftion of the Poet's tongue. 
Ne'er (halt thou blufti to honour j to aflfert 
From all that fcomed vice or flavilh fear hath fung. 
Nor fhall the blandifhment of Tufcan firings 
Warbling at will in pleafure's myrtle bower j 
Nor ihall the fervile notes to Celtic kings 
By flattering minftrels paid in evil hour. 
Move thee to ^urn the heavenly Mufe's re^. 
A di^erent ftrain. 
And otl^r themes 
From her prophetic ihades and hallow'd ftreams 
(Thou well canft witnefs) meet the purged eari 
Such, as when Greece to her immortal ihell 
Rejoicing liften'd, godlike founds to hear } 
To hear the fweet inftru^btfa tell 

(Wh 
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(While men and heroes throng'd around). 
How life its nobleft ufe niay find. 
How well for freedom be refign'd ; 
And how, by glory, virtue fh^l be crown'd- 

iL I. :' 

Such was the Chian father^s ftraia , 

To many a kind donoeftic ti*ain, 

^hoie pious hearth and genial bowl . . ,• 

Had chear'd the reverend pilgrim^ s foul:: 

When, eveiy hofpitablc rite 

With equal bounty to requite, • ^ . 

He (iruck his magic flriqgs ; i ^ - 

And pourM fpontaneous numbers forthf 
An^ ieizM Jtlieir ears with tales of ancient worlih, 
^d fiird their mufiiig hearts with vaft hqroic things. 

Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell, . 
Where ye^ he tunes his charming fhellj^ .' . 
Oft near him, with .applauding hands, 
The genius of his country ftands. 
To liftening gods he makes him known. 
That man divine, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Grecian fame 4 
Wlio fir ft the race with freedom fir'd j 
^rom wlion) Lycurgus Sparta''s fons infpir'd j 
^'om whom Plat»an palms and Cypviatttroi^Vi\t^cTv.Tcv^. 



\\- ^. 
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H. 3. 

O nobleft, happieft age ! 
When Ariftides ral'd, and Cimon fought;. 
When all the generous fruits of K6iner*t page 
J^olting Pindar faw to full perfe^on brought* 
O Pindar, oft ihalt thou be hail'd of me : 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his ihrine ; 
No^ that thy lip drank fweetnefs from the bee } 
Nor yet that, ftu&oa of thy notes divine, 
ran danc'd their meafine wrth ^e fyhraa throng i 
But tfiat % feng 
Was proud to unfold 
What thy bafe rujers trembled to bdkold | 
Amid corrupted Thebes was proud to tdl 
The deeds of Athens and the Perfian fliame : 
Hence on thy head their impious vengeance ft\U 
But thou, O fatthfitl to thy Aune, 
The Mufe's law didft rightly know | 
That who would animate his lays. 
And other minds to vtr|ue rai&. 
Mull feel hit own wkh all her fpirit glow* 
III. t. 
Are there, approvM of later times, 
Whofe veHe adomM a * tyranf s ci-imes f 
Who faw nnjeftic Rome betrayM, 
And lent the imperial mflbtn aid ? 
. Alas! not one polluted Bard, 
No, not the ftrains that Mincius heard. 
Or Tibur't biUa it^ly'd. 
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Dare to die Mufe's e^r afpire ; 
Save that, inftni6bed by the Greqiaa 1 jrct 
^idi freedom's ancient notes tiieir ihameful t^ they 
hide, 

III. 2. 

Mark, how the dread Pantheon •ftands. 
Amid the domes of modern hands : 
Amid the toys of idle ftate. 
How fimply, how feverely great * 
Then turn, and, while each weftem dime 
Prefents her tuneful fons to Time, 

So mark thou Milton's name ; 
-And add, " Thus differs from the throng 
•* The fpirit which informM thy awful fong, 
** Which bade thy potent voice prote^ thy country's 
" fame." 

in. 3. 

Yet hence barbaric zeal 
His memory with unholy rage purfues | 
Wliile from thefe arduous cares of public weal 
he bids each Bard begone, and reft him vnth his Mufe. 
O fool I to think die man, whole ample mind 
Muft grafp at all that yonder ftars fmvey | 
Muft join the nobleft forms of eyety kind* 
The world's moft perfe£^ image to dif^yi 
Can e'er his owntry^s majefty bflhpl4» 
Unmov'd or cold \ 
Ofool! to deem 
That be, whofe thought muft vific ei«fy theme, 
Whpifir he»t jam& tmj Hvong c«io^9(iy.\aivH 
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Infpir'd by nature, or by fortune taughtj 
Tbat he, if haply tome prefumptuous foc^ 
With falfc ignoble fcience fraught. 
Shall fpurn at frecdom't faithful band j 
That.he their dear defence will ihun. 
Or hide their glories from the fun. 
Or deal their vengeance with a woman^s hant 
IV. I. 
I care not that in.Amo's plain. 
Or on the fportive banjcs of Seine, 
From public themes the Mufe's quire 
Content with polifli'd eafe retire. 
Where priefts the ftudious head command. 
. Where tyrants bow the warlike hand 
To vile ambition^s aim, , 

Say, what can public themes afford. 
Save venal honors to -an hateful lord, 
Referv'd for angry heaven, and fcom'd of honei 
IV. a. 
•^ But here, where freedom's equal throne 
To all her valiant fons is known $ 
Where all are confcious of her cares, 
- And each the power, that rules him, ihar 
Here let the Bard, whoie daftard tongue 
Leaves public arguments unfiwg. 

Bid public praifeiarewell: 
Let him to fitter climes remove, 
Far fron^the hero's and the patriot's love, . 
And lull myftmQ\]i« iiMni^% te ^>vcQkV)sc vok iK^lr 
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IV. 3- 

O Haftlngs> not to all 
Can ruling heaven the faine endowments lend': 
Yet ftill doth nature to her ofRpririg call. 
That to one general weal their different powers they 
bend, 
Uncnvious. Thus alone, though drains divine 
Infonn the bofom of the Mufe's fon j 
Though with new honors the |)atrician's line 
Advance from age to age; yet thus alone 
They win the fuffrige of impaitial fame. 
The poet's name 
He beft fhall prove, 
Whofe lays the foul with nobleft palfions liiovc. 
But thee, O progeny of heroes old,* 
Thee to feverer toils Ihy fate requires : 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen' mould. 
The gratefiil country of thy* fires. 
Thee to fublimer paths jdemand ; 
Sublimer than tliy ifires could trace. 
Or thy own Edwsu*d* teach his race, 
r^Kough GauPs proud genius Tank beneath his hand. 

v; ...;.■■ ■; 

From rich domains and fubjift fai*ms,. 

They led the ruftic youth to a\is 5 

And kings their ftern atchievements fear'd j 

While private ftrife their banners reared. 

But" loftier fcenes to thfie are fhown, 

tVhcrc cOipire's i^ide-^ablith^d* \!fca:oi;^t \^ 
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No private mafter fills s 
Where, long foretoldy the Peoj^e reigns : 
Where each a vaf&rs humble heart dtfdains ; 
.^ncl pidgeth what ht fees ^ and, as he judgeth, viils* 
V. a. 
Here be it thine to calm and guicite 
The Iwelling democratic tide ^ 
To watch the ftate^s uncertain frame. 
And baffle fa£kion*a partial aim i 
But chiefly, with detenninM zeal. 
To quell that fervile band, who kneel 

To freedom^s bani/h*d foes ^ 
That monftcr, which is daily foQiid 
Expert and bold thy country's peace tawonnd^ 
Vet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counfel knowst 
V. 3. 
'*1^i8 higheft heaven's command, 
That guilty aims &ould fordid paths purfve *, 
Tiiat what enfnares the heart ibould maim the hand, 
And virtue*s worthleis foes be falfe to glory too. 
But look on freedom. See, through every age^ 
What labours^ perils^ grieCs, hath jfhe difdain'd ! 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieftly rage, 
Have her dread offsprihg cobquerM or fuftainM^ 
Tor Albion well have conquered. Let the ftraiw 
Of happy fwains. 
Which nov^ refound 
Where Scarfdale's cliffs the iwelling piaftur?s boM 
Bear witnefs. There, oiTt ietjthe fanner hail 
The ftcred orchard v?UcVi\TttW*^V\% ^tc. 



^ 
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Ind fliew to ftrangers paffing down the vale. 
Where €a*ndiifa. Booth, and Ofborae fate i 
Wteeiiy Imrftijig htHA thdr countxy*s chain> 
Eren in the nudfE of deadly harms. 
Of papal fnares aiid ihAifi arms. 

They plankiM for freedom this her nobleft reign. 

VL 1. 

This reign, thelelawsy this public car^ 

Which Naflau gave us all to ikare. 

Had ne^er adomM the Eng^ii name. 

Could fear have filencM freedom^t daim* 

But fear in nan attempts t» hind 

Thofe lofty -efiorts of the mind 
Which fodal good iniphts | 

Whew men, for thb, afflknlt a throne^ 
Sach adds the amimoti welfare to hit own } 
d each unconqtter^d heart the ftrengft of all atcjuiiol, 

VI, a. 

$ay , waa it thus, when late we vlewM 

tOur fields in civil Hood imbrued ? 

When fortune -crownM the barbarous hod. 

And half ^e a!iMiiffa*a ide wtts loft } 

Did one of all that vaunting train. 

Who dare alBpont a peaceful reign, 
Durft one in arms appear ? 

I>urft one in counfels pledge his life > 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the Arife > 
JendJiJS boa^€d name his vagrant frieiidvio ^«»> 
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VI. 3. 

Yety.Haftings, tbefe are they 
Who challenge to themfelvesthy country ^s lovcj 
The true ; the conftant : who alone can weigh, 
What glory Aiould deinand> or liberty approve ! 
But let their works declare them. Thy free powers, 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind. 
Not for the taiks of their confederate hoursy 
Lewd brawls and lurking dander, were defignTid. 
Se thou thy own approver. Honeft prai^ 
Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youth : 
But» fought from cowai'ds and the lying mouthy 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
For mortals fixeth that fublime awai'd. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne, * 
Bids the hiftorian and the bard 
Difpoie of honor and of fcpm ^ 
Difcem the patriot from the flave ; 
And write the good, the wife, the brave^ 
For leiTons to the multitude unborn. 



THE END OF BOOK THE FIRST. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 
O D E L 

The Remonstrance of Shakespeare : 

Soppofcd to have been ipoken at the Theatre RoyaFj 
while the French Comedians were afting by 
Subfcription. 

M DCCXLIX. 

r F, yet regardful of your native landy 

Old Shakefpeare's tongue you deign to underftand, 
Oi from the blifsful bowers where Heaven rewards 
ifiru£live Sages^ and unblemiih*d Bards, 
com&9. the ancient founder of the ftage, 
ntent to learn, in this difcerning age, 
VJjat form of wit your»fancie* have embi-ac'd, 
Lnd whithjsr, tends your elegance of tade, 
That thus at length our homely toils you fpum, 
That thus.'to foreign fcenes you proudly turn, 
That from, my brow the laurel wreath you claim 
To crown the rivals of your country's fame. 

What, . though the footfteps of my devious Mufe 
The meafur'd walks of Grecian art refufe ? 
Or though tiie franknefs of my hardy ftyle 
Mock the nice touches of tlie cntic's file? 
Yet, wh|t my age and climate held to vicw^ 
ImpajtiaJ I furvey'd and fcarkis drew. 
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And fay, ye ikillful in the human heart. 
Who know to pri«e ^ Poet* 8 nobleft part^ 
"What age, what clime, could e'er an ampler fie 
For lofty thought! for daring fancy, yield ? 
I faw this England break the fliameful bands 
Forg'd for the fouls of men by facred handt : 
I faw each groaning realm her aid implore j 
Her fims the heroes of each warlike (here : 
Her naval ftandard (die dire Spaniard*s btfie) 
Obey'd through all the circuit of the main. 
Then too great commerce, for a late-found wot 
Around your coaft her eager fails unfurlM : 
New hopes, new-paffient^ tiMnce tl» bofimi fir^ 
Kew plans, new kits, diet genius thence inlpir^d 
Thence every fcenc^ which private fortolK knot 
^n ftronger life, with bol^kr fparit, n^. 

Difgrac'd I this full pro^^ which I drew f 
My colours languid, or ny ftrokes untrue ? 
Have no^ your fages, warriort, fwatns, and kin; 
ConfefsM the living draught of men and things 
What odker Bard in any clime appears 
Alike the mafter of your fmiles and tears ? 
Yet have I deign *d your audience to inticc^ 
With wretched bribes to luxury and vice ? 
Or have my various icenes a purpofe known 
Which Freedom, Virtue, Glory, mig^t not bwi 

Such from the firft was my dramatic plan i 
It fliould be yours to crown what I began : 
And now that England fpums her Gothic chainj 
Jind equal Jaws a;id focial Cckxict lew^scv^ 

\ 
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Ithought, Now furely (haU my zealous eyes 

View nobler Bards and jofter Critics rife. 

Intent witk learned labotir to reEne 

The c«pio«s ore of Albion's native mme, 

"ha ftately Mufe more ^acefbl airs to teach, 

Vod form her tongue to more attra6live fpeecb» 

rill rival nations liften at her feet, 

bid own her polifti'd as they own^d her great. 

But do you tlms my favorite hopes fulfil ? 
s France at laft tlie ftandard of your (kill ? 
Uas lor you ! that To betray a mind 
)f art unconfcious, and to beauty blind* 
ay ; does her bnguage your ambition raife, 
[er barren, trivial, unliarmonious phrafe, 
IThich fetters eloquence to fcaiUieft bounds, 
ind maims the cadence of poetic founds ? 
ay ; does your humble admiration chufe 
rhe gentle prattle of her Comic Muie, 
6||tk witSy plain-dealers, fops» and fools appear, 
Charged to fay nought but what tlie kin? may hear ? 
Or rather melt your fympathizing hearts 
Won by lier tragic fcene^s romantic arts. 
Where old and young declaim ob foft deflre. 
And heroes never^ but for love, expire ? 

No. Though die charms of novelty, a while, 
Perhaps too fondly win your tliooghtlels fmile. 
Yet not for you defign'd indulgent fate 
The modes or manners of the Bombon ftate. 
And ill yom* minds my partial judgmttvt x^zAa^^ 
^d many an augvij my hope miilcadis. 
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If the fair 'maids of yonder blooming ti*ain 

'I o their light courtfhip would an audience deign, 

Or thofe chafte matrons a Parifiau wife. 

Chufe for the model of domeftic life j 

Or if one youth of all that generous band, 

The ftitngth and fplendor of their native land, 

Would yield his portion of his country's fame, 

And quit old freedom's patrimonial claim. 

With lying fmiles Oppreffion's pomp to fee,. 

And judge of glory by a king's decree. 

O bleft at home with jiiftly-envicd laws, 
O long the chiefs of Europe's general caufe. 
Whom Hfoven hath' chofen at each dangerous hoiir 
To check the inroads of barbaric power. 
The rights of trampled nations to reclaim. 
And guard the fecial world from bonds and'fliarae; 
Oh let not luxury's fantaftic charms 
Thus give the lye to your heroic arms : 
Nor for the ornaments of lift embrace * 

DHhoneft leflbns from that vaunting race. 
Whom Fate's dread laws (for, in eternal Fate, 
Defpotic Rul^ was heir to Freedom's hate)' 
Whom, in each warlike, each commercialpait. 
In civil counfel, and in pleafing art, 
Thejutlge of earth predeftin'd for your foes, 
And m^de it fame and virtue to oppofe. 



OD 
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ODE ir. 
TO SLEEP. 

I. 

'Tp H O U filent power, whofe welcome fway , 
'*' Charms every anxious 'thought away; 

In whofe divine oblivion drown 'd, 

Sore pain and weary toil grow mild. 

Love is with kinder looks beguil'd, 
And grief forgets .her fondly-cherifli'd wound; 
O whither Ijaft thou flown, indulgent god ? 
God of kind ihadows and of liealing dewsy 
Whom doft thou touch with thy Lethaean rod ? 
ound wliofc temples now thy opiate airs difFufe ?. 
IL 

Lo> midnight from her ftany reign 
•I!«ook8 awful down on earth and main- • ^ * 

The tuneful birds lie huihM in fleep. 

With all that crop the verdant food. 

With all that ikim the cryftal floo4 
Dr haunt ihe caverns of the rocky fteep* 
No ruihing winds difturb the tufted bowersj 
No wakeful found the moon -light valley knows. 
Save where the brook its liquid murmur pours,, 
nd lulls the waving fcene to more profound repofe# 
III. 

O let vDot me alone comiplain, 

Alone invoke thy power in vain I 
Jhfcend, pfopltjcus^ on m^ eyes \ 



^^ 
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Not from the couch that bears a crown, 
Not from the courtly ftatefman^s down. 
Nor where the mifer and his treafure lies : 
Bring not the fhapes that break the murderer^s reft» 
Nor thofe the hireling foldier loves to fee, 
Nor thofe which haunt the bigot*s gloomy breaft: 
Far be their guilty nights, and far their drearns&omiDc) 

IV. 
Nor yet thofe awful forms prefent. 
For chiefs and heroes only meant t 
The figurM braft, the choral fong. 
The reicued people's glad s^tplaufe. 
The liftening fenate, and the laws 
FixM by the counftls of * Timoleon's tongue, 
Are fcenes too grand for Fortune's private ways j 
And though they (hine in youth's ingenuous vieV) 
The fober gainful arts of modem days 
To fuclk romantic thoughts have bid a long adieti* 

V. 

I aik not, god of dreams, thy ca,re 
To banifh Love's prefbntments fair : 
Nor rofy cheek nor radiant eye 
Can arm him with fuch ftroug command 
That the young forcerer's fatal hand 
Shall round my foul his pleaiing fetters tie^ 



* After Timoleon had delivered Syraciiie from t 

tyranny of Dionyfius, the people oa f vf ry importa 

tf^Ubendon fent for him iuxo t^<& public afl^mblyi aik 

hh^fke, and voted 9kQQQt^ii^x<^'>x^ "^v^-vi^^^ 
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4or yet the conrder^t hope, the giving fmlle 

[A lighter phantom, aiul a bafer chain) 

^d e*cr in flomber my proud lyre beguile 

lend the pomp of thrones her ill-according ftrain* 

VI. 

But, Moq>hens, on thy balmy wing 

Such honoorable vifions bring. 

As Ax>th*d great Mitton*s injurM age^ 

When in prophetic dreams he faw 

The race unborn with pious awe 
nbibe each Tirtue Irom his heavenly page : 
t Aich as Mead*s benignant hmcy knows 
HicB heakh^s deep tieafiires, by his art explor^d^ 
iste £nr*d the infant from an orphan's woes, 
» the trembling fire his a^!s hope rcAor^d. 

ODE in. 
TO THE CUCKOW^ 

I- 

3R«ilic herald of ihe fynag. 
At length in yonder woody vtk 
aft hy the biook I hear thee lung $ 
jod, ftudious of Ay homely talf> 
jnid dK ^tfyen of ttm grave, 
jMd dK ckHmtmf choir of \vnt 



456 AKENSIDE'S POEMS, 

II. 

The time has been when I have frown'*d 
To hear thy voice the woods invade^ 
* And while thy folemn accent drownM 
Some fwecter Poet of the (hade. 
Thus, thought I, thus the fons of care 
Some conftant youth or generous fair 

With dull advice upbraid. 
III. 
I faid, " While Philomela's fong 
<< Proclaims the palCon of the groVe, 
<« It ill befecras a cuckow's tongue 
*< Her charming language to reprove""^ 
Alas, how much a lover's ear 
Hates All t^ie fober truth to hear. 

The fober truth of love ! 

IV. 
When hearts are in each other blefs'd. 
When nought but \6£ty faith can rule 
The nymph's and fwain's confenting breaft. 
How cuckow-like in Cupid's fchool, 
With ftore of grave prudential faws 
On Fortune'* power -and Cuftom's laws^ 
Appears each«friendly fool ! 
V. 
Yet think betimes, ye gentle train 
Whom Love and Hope and Fancy fway. 
Who every harftier care difdain,. . ^ 
$JWbO by the momng \>id^t \V^ ^^"i* 
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Think that, in April's faireft hoursi 
*Xo warbling ihades and painted flowers 
The cuckow joins his lay^ 

O D E IV. 

o the Honourable Charles Townshend, 

IN THE COUNTRY. 
MDCCt. 
I. I. 

JLloW oft fiiall I furvey 
His humble roof, the lawn, the greenwooJ fliaJe, 

The vale with (heaves o'erfpread, 
he gtaffy brook, the flocks which round thee ftray ? 

When will thy cheerful mind 
f thefe have utter'd all her dear cftcem ? 

Or, tell me, doft thou deem 
o more to join in glory's toilfome race. 

But here content imbrace 
liat happy leifure which thou hadft rcfignM ? 

I. 1. 

Alas, ye happy hours, 
^hen books and youthful'fport the foul could fliarc. 

Ere one ambitious care 
*f civil life had aw'd her fimpler powers ; 

s 01^ 



»5S AKENSIDE'5 POEMS* 

Oft as your wmged train 
Rcvilit here my friend in white array, 

O fail not to difplay 
Each fairer fcene where I perchance had pait» 

That fo his generous heart 
The abode of even Eriend/hip may remain. 

I. V 

For not imprudent of my lofs to come, 

I faw from Contemplation'* quiet cell 

His feet afcending to another home 

Where public Praife and envied Greatnefs dwelL 

But ftiall we therefore, O my lyre. 

Reprove ambition's beft defue ? 
Extinguiih Glory's flame? 

Far otlier was the talk i^join'd 
When to my Ijand thy ftrings were firft affign'd.J 
Far other faith belong* to Friendihip- s honor'd nanK 

II. 2. 

Thee, Townfliend, not the arms 
Of (lumbering Eafe, nor Pleafure's rofy chain, 

Were deftinM to detain : 
No, nor bright Science, nor the Mufc's charmst 

For them high Heaven prepares 
Their proper votaries, an humbler band : 

And ne'er would* Spenfer's hand 
Have deign'd to ftrike the warbling Tufcan ihell^ 

Nor Harrington to tell 
What habit an immgctalcity wearsi^ 
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II. 2. 

Had this been born to (hield 
cauTe which Cromweirs impious hand betrayM, 
Or that, likeVcre, difplay'd 
redcrofs banner o^er the Belgian field ; 
Yet where tlie will divine 
ii (hut thofe loftieft paths, it next remains. 
With reaion clad in ftrains 
liannony, fele6led n^inds to infpire, 
And Virtue's living fire . 
feed and eternize in hearts like thine. 

II. J. 

or never ihall the herd, whom Envy fways, 
i quell my purpofe or my tongue control, 
hat. I ihould fear illuibious worth to praiie, 
ecaule itsmafter's friendlhip movM my Ibul. 

Yet, if this undiitembling drain 

Should now perhaps thine ear detain 
With any pleafmg found. 

Remember thou tliat righteous Fame 
rom hoary age a ftrift account will claim 
each aufpicious palm with which thy youth was 
crownM. 

m. 1. 

Nor obvixms Is the way 

ere Heaven expe^ls thee; nor the traveller leacU^ 
'hrough flowers or fragrant meads, 
jrovcs that hark to Philomela's Uy. 

S z '\\i 
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The impartial laws of Fate 
To nobler virtues wed feverer cares. 

Is there a man who fliares 
The fummit next where heavenly natxircs dwell ? * 

Aik him (for he can tell) 
What ftorms beat round that rough, laborious height. 

III. 2. 

Ye heroes, • who of old 
Did generous England Freedom's fhrone ordain; 

From Alfred's parent reign 
To Naflau, great deliverer, wife and bold ; 

I know your perils hard, 
Your wounds, your painful marches, wintery Teas, 

The night eftang'd from«cafe. 
The day by cowardice arid falfehodd vexM, 

The head with doubt perplex'd, 
The indignant heart difdaining the rewai:d 

III. 3. 
Which envy hardly grants. But, O. renowij, 
O praife from judging heaven and virtuous men. 
If thus they purchas'd. thy divineft crown. 
Say, who (hall hefitatc ? or who complain ? 
And now they fit on thrones above : 
And when among the gods tliey move 
Before the fovran mind, 
** Lo, thefe," he faith, <* lo, thefe arc they 
<* Who to the laws of mine eternal fway 
'' F:cm viclence and fear affcrted human kind." 
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IV. I. 

Thus honorM while the train 
f legiflatOrs in hie prefence dwell ; 

If I may aught foretell, 
*he ilatefman (hall the fecond' palm obtain. 

For dreadful deeds of arms 
et vulgar bardsy with undifcerning praife^ 

More glittering trophies raiie : 
ut wifeft heaven what deed»4nay chiefly move 

To favor and to love ? ' 
^^tr-fave wide bleflings,' or averted harms ? 
IT. 2. 

Nor to the imb'atfled field • 
ball thefe achievements of the peaceful gown 

The green immortal crown 
^f valor, or the fongs of conqueft, yield, 

NoL Fairfax wildly bold, • 
Vhile bare of creft he hew'd his fatal way, . 

Through Nafeby's firm aiTay, - 
"0 heavier dangers did his breaft oppofe 

Than Pym's free virtue chofe, 
Vhen the proud force of Strafford he controlM. 

IV. 3. 

But what is man at enmity with tin th ? 
What were the fruits of Wentworth*8 copious mind 
^en (blighted all the promife of his youth) 
The patriot in a tyrant's league 'had join'd ? 
Let Ireland's loud-lamenting plains. 
Let Tyne*s and Humber's trampled fwains^ 

, 33 Vtv 
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Let menacM London tell 
How impious Guile made Wifdom bafe f 
How generous zeal to cruel rage ga^e place } 
And how unblefs'd he liv'd, and how di(honor'd fell> 
V. 1. 

Thence never hath the Mufe 
Around his tomb Pierian ro£c8 flung : 

Nor ihall one poet^s tongue 
His name for Mufic*s pleafing labor cfaufe* 

And fure» when Nature kind 
Hath deekM fome favored breaflr above the throngr 

That man with grievous wrong 
AiFronts and wounds hi& genius^ if he bends 

To Guilt's ignoble ends 
The functions of his ill-rubmitting mind* 
V. a. 

For worthy of tfie wife 
Nothing can feem but Virtue ; nor earth yield 

Their fame an equal field, 
Save where impartial Freedom gives the prize. 

There Somers fix'd his name, 
Inroird the next to William. There (hall Timt 

To every wondering clime 
Point out that Somers, who from Fa£lion*s croud, 

The (landerous and the loud. 
Could fair a£fent and modeft reverence claim. 

V. 3. 
Nor aught did laws or focial arts acquire^ 
Nor this majeftic weal of Albion's land 
Did aught accompVifti, ox xo ^\i!^\. 'i£^\x^ . 
. Without his gu'idaact, V\% ^>i^ivw Vww^. ^ 
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And rightly fliall the Mufe's care 
Wreaths like her own for him prepare^ 

Whofe mind^s inamorM aim 
Couki forms of civil beauty draw 
Sublime as ever Sage or Poet faw, 
''et (till to life's rude fcene the proud ideas tame. 

VI. I. 

Let none profane be near ! 
The Mufe was never foreign* to his brsaft » 

On Power's grave feat confefs'd, 
'till to her voice he bent a lover's ear. 

And if the bleifed know 
rheir ancient cares, even now the unfading groves. 

Where haply Milton roves 
^itlv Spenfer, hear the inchanted echos round 

Through fartheft Ijeaven refound 
Wife Somrrs, guardian of their fame below.. 

VI. a. 

He knew, die patriot knew. 
That letters and the Mufes powerful art 

Exalt the ingenuous heart, 
And brighten every form of j.uft and true. 

They lend a nobler fway 
To civil Wifdom, than corruption's lure 

Could ever yet procure : 
Ibey too from Envy's pale malignant light 

Conduft her forth to fight 
CloaOi'd in the faircfi colors of the da^^ 

6 ♦ N\. V 
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VI. J. 
O Townflicnd, thus may Time, the judge ftverc, 
Inftru6l my happy tongue of thee to tell i 
And when I fpeak of one t» freedom dear 
For planning wifely and for a6ling weH, 
Of one whom glory loves to own. 
Who ftill by liberal means alone 
Hath liberal ends purfued ;, 
Then, for the guerdon of my lay, 
" This man with faithful friendfliip," will I Taf, 
«« From youth to honored age my arts and mc \a^ 
** view'd/' 



ODE V. 
ON LOVE OF PRAISE. 



/^ F all the fprings within the mind 
^^ Which prompt her fteps in. Fortune's marf, 
From none more pleafing aid we find 
Than from the genuine love of praife^ 

II. 

Nor any partial, private end 

Such reverence to the public bears j 

Nor any paflion, Virtue's friend, 
So like to Virtue's felf appears. 

III. Fc 
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III. 

P'or wiio in glory can delight • 

Without delight in glorious deeds ? 
What man a charming voice can flight. 

Who courts the echo that fucceeds ? 
IV. 
But not the echo on the voice - 

More, thanr on yirtuepraife, depends-; : 
To which, of courfey it*s real price 

The judgment of the praifer. lends* 
V* 
If praife then with religious awe 

From the fble perfeft judge be fought, 
A nobler aim^ a purer law, 

Nor prieft, nor bard, nor fage hath taught. 
VI. 
With which iir character the fame- 
Though in an htnnbler fphere it lies, . 
I count that foul of human fame, 

The fi^rage of the good and wife. . 

ODE VI. 
O WILLIAM HALL, ESQJJLRE: 
WITH THE WORKS OF CHAULIEU. 

I. 
A TTEND to Chaulieu's wanton lyre 5 
-^ While, fluent as the flcy-lark fings 
When firft the mom allures it's wtngs>- 
The epicure his theme purfues : • 
And tell me if, among the choir 
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"Whofe mufic charms the banks of Seine^ 
So full, fo ^e^ fo rich a ftrain 
E'er di6ljited^tiie warbling Miife,- 

n. 

Tet, Hally wifik thy judicious ear 
Admires the wt 11-diifembled art 
That can fuch harmoi^ impart 
To tlie lame pace of Gallic- rhymes j^ 
While wit from affefkation clear. 
Bright images, and paffions true, 
Recall to thy aflenting.view 
The envied bard8'#f nobler times> 

III. 
Say, is not oft his doctrine wrong?* 
Tl«8 prieft of pleafare, who afpire^ 
To lead us to her facred fires, 
Knows he the ritual of her flirine ? 
Say (her fweet influence to thy fong.. 
So may the goddefs ftill afFor(Q 
Both (he confent to be ador'd 
With fhamclefs love and frantic wine > 

IV. 
Nor Cato, nor Chryfippus here 
Need we in high indignant phrafe 
From their Elyftan quiet raiie ; 
But pleafure*s oracle alone 
Confult } attentive, not fevere. 
O pleafure, we blafpheme not thee ; 
Nor emulate the rigid knee 
Wiiich bends but at xi^^ ^tovt i^Qxwtt, 
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V. 

We own had fate to man aflignM 
I^or fenfe, nor wifti, but what obey 
Or Venus foft or Bacchus gay, 
Then might our bard*s v«)Itrptuous creed- 
Noft aptly govern human kind : 
TJnlefs perchance what he hath fting 
€f tortnrM joints and nerves unftnmg,. 
Some wFangling.herelicr flioTild plead. 

VI. 
But tiWv with all thefe proud defires 
For dauntlefs truth and honeft fame f 
With diat ftrong mafter of otir firame^' 
The inexorable judge >nnthln. 
What can be done ? Alas, ye fires 
Of love 5 alas, ye rofy fmiles, 
Te ne^larM cups from happier foils, 
—Ye have no bribe his grace to>wiTi. 

O lb E VIT. 
TO THE RIGHT REVERENlJ^ 
BENJAMIN LORD BISHOP OF WINCHESTER*, 

MDCCLIT. 

I. I. 

rr^ O R toils which patriots have endurM, 
^ For treafon quell'd and laws fecuf d^ 
In every nation Time diipiays 
The palm of honovLV^hlt praifc 



txsT! 



a6S A KEN SIDE'S POEM«. 

Envy may rail ; and fa£lion fierce 

May ftrive : but what, alas, can thofe 
(Though bold, yet blind and fordid foes) 
To gratitude and love oppofe. 

To faithful ftory and pcrfuafive verfe ? 

I. 2.- 

O nurfe of frKedom, Albion, fay, ^ 
Thou tamer of defpotic fway, 
"What man, among thy fons around. 
Thus heir to glory haft thou found ? 
What page^ in all thy annals bright^. 
Haft thou with purer joy furvey'd 
Than that ijvhere truth, by Hoadly's aid» 
Shines through impofture'sfolemn (hade, 
Tlirough kingly and through facerdotal night? 

I. 3. 
To him the Teacher blefs'd. 
Who fent religion, from the palmy field 
By Jordan, like tlie mom to cheer the weft, 
And lifted up the veil which heaven from earth conceard; 
To Hoadly thus his mandate he addrefs'd : 
<« Go thou, and rcfcue my diflionorM law 
** From hands rapacious and from tongues impure: 
•' Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
•* Fell perfecution^s- mortal fnares to aid : 
«' Let not my words be impious chains to draw 
*^ The frceborn foul in more than brutal awe,' 
"To faith without aifent, allegiance unrepaid.'* 
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II. I. 

No cold or unperforming hand 
Was armM by heaven with this command. 
The world foon felt it : and, on high. 
To William's ear with welcome joy- 
Did Locke among the hU& unfold 
The rifing hope of Hoadly's name, 
Godolphin. then confirmed the fame ; 
And Somers, when from earth he came, 

A.Hd generous ^Stanhope the<fair fequel told. 
II. a. 
Then "drew the' lawgivers around, 
(Sires of tlie Grecian n^me rcnown'd) 
And. liftening aHf d, and wondering knew. 
What private force could thus fubdue 
The vulgar and the great combined j 
Could war with facred folly wage ; 
Could a whole nation difengage 
From the 'dread bonds of many an age, 

Vnd to new habits mould the public mind. 

n. 3. 

For not a conqueror's fword, 
lor the ftrong, powers to civil founders known, 
Vcre his : but truth by faithful fearch explor'd, 
i focial fenfe, like feed, in genial plenty fown. 
ITlierever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
o freedom) freedom too for other-s fought, 
ot monkifh craft the tyrant's claim diving, 
ot re^al zeal the higofs cruel (Hrme 
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.'As memory brings it to the eye 
From fccnes where Amoret was by« 

IV. 
Yet not a fatirift could there 

Or fault -or indifcretion find } 
Nor any prouder fagc declare 

One virtue, pi£lur''d in his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours, glows 
'Than Amortifs 'demeanor fliows. 

V. 
This fure is beauty's happiefl.part : 

This gives the moft unbounded fway : 
This fhall inchant the fubje6l heart 

When rofe and lily fade away^ 
-And (he be ftill, in fpite of time, 
■Sweet Amoret in all her. prime. 



ODE IX. 
AT STUDY. 

I, 

•Xrr HIT HE R did ray fancy ftray ? 
^ ^ By what mggic drawn aw^y 

Have I left my ftudious theme ? 
From this philofophic page^ 
From the problems of the fagc. 

Wandering through a.pleafing dream ? 
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II. 

ris in vain, ^as 1 I find, 
luch in vain» my zealous mind 

Would to learned Wifdom's thrones 
dedicate each. thoughtful hour: 
lature Ijids a fofter power 

Claim fome minutes for- his own. 

III. 
-tt Ae bufy or the wife 
^iew him with contemptuous eyes j 

Love is native to the heart : 
juide its wifhes as you will ; 
IVithout Love, you'll find it ftill 

Void in one eifential pait. 
IV. 
Vie though no peculiar fair 
Pouches with a lover's care ; 

Though the pride of my dcfire 
A.(ks immortal friendfliip's name« 
Aiks the palm of honeft fame. 

And the old heroic lyre 5 
V. 
Though the day have fmoothly gone, ■ 

Or to lettcr'd leifure known^ 

Or in fociad duty- fpient f 
Yet at eve my loniely breaft 
Seeks in vain .for perfect reft j 

Languilhes for trttC' content. • - - 
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THOMAS EDWARRS, ESQJJI 

ON TH^ |«ATB EDITION OP 

MR, P O P E'S WO RK& 

M.DCC LI. 



BELIEVE mc, Edwards, to reftiUiB 
The licence of a railer^s tongue 
Is what but feldoro men obtain 
By fcnfe or wit, by profe or fong : 
A taik for more Herculean powers^ 
Nor fuited to tlie facred hours 
Of leifure in the Mufe^s bowers. 

JL 
In bowers w)Kre. lanrcl. weds. wdtlr palm. 
The Mufe, the blan\«}«re,<}iieeD, refides^ 
Fair Fame attends, an^ WMVooLcaloi. 
Her ebquence harmoiuouis^ides*: 
While, fliut for eve^ fcQUtil^.gUi^ 
Oft trying, ftill rt^Qifkg^ Mjytr 
fierce Envy and calumnious Hate. 
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ni. 

lio then from her delightful bounds 
ould ilep one moment forth to heed 
liat impotent and faTXge founds 
om their unhappy mouths proceed ? 
> : rather Spenfer^s lyre again 
q>arey and let thy pious ffrain 
r Pope's difhonourM Ihade complain. 

IV. 
?11 how difpleasM was every Bard, 
'hen lately in the Elyfian grove 
hey of his Mufe's guardian heard, 
is delegate to fame above ; 
nd wliat with one accord they (aid 
f wit in drooping age mifled, 
nd Warburton^s ofncious aid: 

V. 
ow Virgil moum*d the fordid fate 
o that meloilious lyre affign'd 
L:neath a tutor who fo late 
'ith Midas and his rout combin'^d 
y fpitcful clamour to confound 
hat very lyre's enchanting found, 
hough liftening realms admir'd around : 

VI. 
ow Horace own'd he thought the fire 
f his friend Pope's fatiric line 
id farther fuel fcarce require 
vm fucb a militsait divine : 

T« "»* 
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How Mikon fcom'd the fophift vain 
Who durft approach his hallow'd ftrain 
With unw^lh*d hands and lips profane* 

VII. 

Then Shakeipeare debpnnair and mild 
Brought tliat ftrange comment forth to view| 
Conceits mpi^ deep, ,he faid and fmird> 
Than his own fools or madmen knew ; 
But thank'd a generous friend above. 
Who did with free adventurous love 
Such pageants from his tomb remove. 

VIII. 
And if to Pope, in equal need. 
The fame kind office thou wouldft p^j. 
Then, Edwards, all the band decreed 
That future Bards with frequent lay 
Should call on thy aufpicious name. 
From each abfurd intruder's claim> 
To keep inviolate their fainc* 



ODE 
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O D E XL 

TOT HE 

Country gentlemen 
of england, 

MDCCLVIII. 



Tjrr H I T H E R 1 s Europe's ancient fplrit fled ? 
^ ^ Where are thofe valiant tenants of her fhore| 
Wlio from the warrior bow the ftrong dart fped. 
Or with firm hand the rapid pole-ax bore ? 
Freeman and foldier was their common name. 
Who late with reapers to the furrow came^ 
Now in tlie front of battle charg'd the foe : . 
Who taught the fteer the wintery plough to indure« 
Now in full councils checked incroaching power, 
nd gave the guardian laws their majefty to know* 

11. 

But who are ye ? from Ebro's loitering Tons 
To Tiber''s pageants, to the fports of Seine 5 
From Rhine's frail palaces to Danube's thrones 
And cities looking on the Cimbric main. 
Ye loft, ye felf-deferted ? whofe proud lord% . 
HsvebafSed your tame hands, and giveik yo>3ix Infi^k^*^ 
X 3 '^^ 



^7S AS:]^NSID£*S PPFMS. 

To flavifli ruffians, hir'd for their command: 
Thefe, at fome gpwiy monk.'^ or liarlot's nod| 
See rifled nations crouch beneath their rod : 
Thefe are the public will, the reafon of the land. 

III. 

Thauy heediefs Albion, what, alas, the while 
Doft thou prefurae } O inexpert in amis. 
Yet vain of freedom, how doft thou beguile, 
With dreams of hope, thefe near and loud alarms? 
Thy fplendid home, thy plan of laws renown'd, 
The praife and envy of the nations round. 
What care haft thou to guard from fortune^s fway? 
Arn\4 %k^ ftorms of wa^t how toon may all j 

T^e lofty pile from its foimdations fall. 

Of ages th^ proud toil, the ruin of a day I 
IV. 
No : thou art rich, thy ftreams and fertile vales 
Add induftry's wife gifts to nature's ftore ; 
And every port is crouded with thy fails. 
And every wave throws treafure on thy fliorc. 
What boots it ? If luxurious plenty charm 
Thy felfiih heart from glory, if thy arm 
Shrink at the frowns of danger and of pain, 
Thofe gifts, that treafure is no longer thine. 
Oh rather far be poor. Thy gold will ftiine 

Tempting the eye of force, and deck thee to thy banCi 
V. 
Bvrt what hath force or war to do with thee ? 
Girt by the azure tide, and thron'd fublime 
Amid thy fioatiiag bMlyi^tK^^ tVvou canft fee, 
With icorn, tKc fury oi tac\iVwo^\\t OCxxwi ^^^^ 
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DafhM ere it reach thee. Sacred from the foe 
Are thy fitrr fields. Athwart thy guardian pix>w 
No\jb!a M^fer'is foot fliall tenipt thfe ftrdiM — 
Yet fty, ray coiiiitr^, ^Hl the t<rk^ diid ^ihd 
Obey l!hee ? Ha:ft tUbu all thy hopes rtfigh'd 
To the iky's fickte faiiSi ? thb pilot's wkvfernig Hand ? 

VI. 

For oh ! may neither fear nor ftronger love 
{Lovej by thy virtuctus princes nobly won) 

.. Thee;- lilft of many wretched nations, tnovej 
With mighty armies ihition'd round the throne 
To truft thy fafety. Then, farewell the claims 
Of freedom ! Iter proud records to the flames 
Then bear, an oiTering at amSition's fhrine } 
Whate'er tliy ancient patriots darM demand 
From furious J[ohn's, o't faithlefs Charles's hand, 

)rwhat great WilTiain feaVd for his adopted line, 

vn. 

But if thy fofts be worthy of their name. 
If Kberal Ijcws with liberal hearts they pmcf. 
Let thctn from con^udl, and from fervilc ihaiYie^ 
In war's glad fchool their own proteftors rife. 
Ye chiefly, heirs of Aibion-'s cultural plain's. 
Ye leaders of her bold and faithful fwains. 
Now not unequal to your birth be found : 
The public voice bids arm your rural ftate. 
Paternal hamlets for your enfigns wait, 
Lnd grange anjdfold prepare to pour tl\e\r ^0M\ii 2kXCi>reA. 

T4 NYW.^Vj 
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VIII. 
Why are ye tardy ? what inglonous care 
Detains you from their head, your natiye poft? 
Who mod their country^s fame and fortune (hareji 
*Tis theirs to (hare her toils, her ..perils moft. 
Each man his tafk in focial life fuftains. 
Witli partial labours, with domeftic gains. 
Let others dwell ; to you indulgent heaven 
By counfel and by arms the public caufe 
To ferve for public love and love*s applaufe. 
The firft imployment far, the nobleft hire, hath givin. 

IX. 
Have ye not heard of Lacedaenion's fame ? 
Of Attic chiefs in Freedom's war divine ? 
Of Rome's dread generals ? the Valerian name? 
The Fabian fons ? the Scipios, matchlefs line ? 
Your lot was theirs. The farmer and the fwain 
Met his lov'd patron's fummons from the plain ; 
The legions gatlicr'd j the bright eagles flew ; 
Barbarian monarchs In the triumph raoum'd ; 
The conquerors to their houfliold gods retum'd, ' 
And fed Calabrian flocks, and ileer'd the Sabine plough* 

X. 

Shall then this glory of the antique age, 
This pride of men, be loft: among mankind ? 
Shall war's heroic arts no more ingage 
The unbought hand, the unfubjefted mind ? 
Doth valor to the race no more belong ? 
No more with fcorn of -vioUtvc^ ^sid 'wton^ 
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)oth forming nature now her fons infpire. 

That, like fome myftery.to few reveal'd. 

The (kill of anns abafiiM and awM they yield, 

id from their own defence with hopelefs hearts redre B 

XL 

ihame to human life, to human laws 1 
The.loofe adventurer, hireling of a day. 
Who his fell fword without affe^Uon draws, 
Whofe God, whofe country, is a tyrant^s pay. 
This man the lefTons of the field can learn $ 
Can every palm, which decks a warrior, earn. 
And every pledge of conqueil : while in vain. 
To guard your altars, your paternal lands. 
Are focial arms held out to your free hands : 
[>o arduous is the lore ; too irkfome were the pain* 

XII. 
Meantime by Pleafure's lying tales allur*d. 
From the bright fun and living breeze ye ftray ; 
And deep in London^s gloomy haunts immur'd. 
Brood o'er your fortune's, freedom's, health's decay* 
O blind of choice and to yourfelves untrue ! 
The young grove fhoots, theirbloom the fields renew. 
The manlion afks its lord, the fwains their friend $ 
While he doth riot's orgies haply fhare, 
Or tempt the gamefter's dark, destroying fnare, 
r at fome courtly (hrine with flaviih incenfe bend. 
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xm. 

And yet full aft your asxiout. toagneft cdffifliift 
' That kwleft tumult iiroiii|>tt tke ruAk thnrngf, 
That the rude village-inmates now difdain 
Thofe homely ties whieh tvtTd their fathers long. 
Alas, yhUt finthets did by dtkei" kits 
Draw thofe kind ties aroafid thdr fittple hearilty 
And ltd in atiitt paths ^eir ductile will; 
By faceour> faithful couttfel, t&aiitBttt clritti 
Won tlwm tht ancient maimers tx> revene. 
To prize their eotmtry's peate^ vtad beaven^s dike rites 
Mfill. 

XIV. 

But marie the judgment of experiencM Timtf 
Tutor of nations. Doth light difcord tear 
A ftate ? and impotent (edition^ s crime ? 
The powers of warlike prudence dwell not there j 
The powers who to command and to obey, 
Inftruft the valiant. There would civil fway 
The rifing race to manly concord tame ? 
Oft let the marihalM field their fteps unite. 
And in glad fplcndor bring before their fight 
One conunon caufe and one liereditary fame. 

XV. 

Nor yet be awM, nor yet your tafle difown, 
Thcmg^h war'* pfoudvotkriei look on feVerej 
Though fecrets taught erewhile to them alone. 
They deem profan'd V>y -jQ^J^i 'uc«>^^\»."^^'tt. 
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Let them in vain^ your martial hope to quell. 
Of new refinements, fierctr weapons tell, 
And mock the old fimplicity, in vain : 
To the timers warfare, fioipie or r^n*d. 
The time itfelf adapts the warrior's mind ; 

^nd equal prowefs ilill fhall equal palms obtain* 
XVI. 
Say then ; if England's youth, in earlier days. 
On Glory's field with well-tiain'd armies vy'd. 
Why fhall they now renounce that generous praife ? 
Why dread the foreign mercenary's pride ? 
Though Valois brav'd young Edward's gentle hand. 
And Albert rufliM on Henry's way-worn band. 
With Europe's chofen fons in arms renown 'd. 
Yet not on Vere's bold archers long they look'd. 
Nor Audley's fquires, nor Mowbray's yeomen 
brook'd : 

rhey (kw their fhmdard fall, and left their monarch, 
bound. 

xvn. 

Such were the laurels which your fathers won ;. 
Such Glory's dictates in their dauntlcfs bread 2 
—Is ther^ no voice that fpeaks to every fon ? 
No nobler, holier call to You addrefs'd ? 
O ! by majeftic freedom, righteous laws. 
By heavenly trutli's, by manly reafon's caufe. 
Awake ; atttend ; be indolent no more : 
By Friendship, focial Peace, domeflic Love, 
Rife 5 arm ; your country's living fafety prove \ 
i^dtrainJier vaJian tyou tb, and N^tch axo>md Vet ftiot^. 
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o D E xn. 

On Recotbring from a Fit of Sickness. 
in the country, 
mdcclviii. 



'Tp H Y verdant fcencs, O Goulder^s luUf 
**- Once more I feek, a languid guell : 
With throbbing temples and with burden*d breaft 
Once more I climb thy ftcep aerial way. 
O faitliful cure of oft-returning ill. 
Now call thy fprightly breezes round, 
Diflblve this rigid cough profound. 
And bid the fprings of life with gentler movemest 
play. 

II. 

How gladly 'mid the dews of dawix 

By weary lungs thy healing giale, 
Tlie balmy weft or the frefh north, inhale f 
How gladly, while my mufing footfteps rove 
Kound the cool orchai'd or the funny lawn, 

Awak'd I ftop, and look to find 

What (hrub perfumes the pleafant wind. 
Or what wild fongfter charms the Pryads of the grove. . 
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III. 

Now, ere the morning walk is done^ 

The diftant voice of Health I hear 
Velcome as beauty*s to the lover^s ear. 
' Droop noty nor doubt of my return,'** fhe cries ; 
' Here will I, *mid the radiant calm of noon» 

** Meet thee beneath yqnchefnut bower, 

" And lenient t>n thy bofom poyr 
That indolence divine which lulls the earth and 
« flues." 

IV. 

The goddefs promisM not in vain. 

Iv found her at my favorite time. 
Nor,wiih'd to breath in any fofter clime. 
While (half-reclin'd, half-flumbering as I lay) 
She hover*d o*er me. Then, among her train 

Of nymphs and zephyrs, to my view 

Thy gracious form appearM anew , 

ien firft, O heavenly Mufe, unfeen for many a day^ 

V. 

In that foft pomp the tuneful maid 

Shone like the golden ftar of love. 
! faw her hand in carelefs meafures move ; 
[heard fweet preludes dancing on her lyre, 
^Thile my whole frame the facred found obey'd.. 

New funihine e*er my fancy fprings, 
>lew colours clothe external things, . 
d the laft glooniu of pain aadi fickjiy plaint retire* . 
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TI. 
O GouMcr's hilf, by thee reftdr'd 
Once more to this mfiven'd hand. 
My harp, which late refounded o^er the land 
The voice of glory, folemn and fevcre, 
My 0orian harp fhall now with mild accord 
To thee her joyful tribute pay. 
And fend a lefs -ambitious lay 
Of Frrendfliip and of Love to greet thy mafter's car. 
VII. 
For when within thy ihady feat 
Firft from the fultry town he chofe. 
And the tir'd fenate^s cares, his wiA'd' rcpofc, 
Then wafl: thou mine j to me a happier home 
For focial leifure : where my welcome feet, 
EftrangM from all the intangli'ng ways 
In which the reftlef^ vulgar ffrays, 
Through nature's fimple paths with ancienf faitll mlgt 
roam. 

vni. 

And while around his fylvan ftene 

My Dyfon led Ae white-wing'd- lio«ir$v 
Oft from* tfte Athenian Academic bower*- 
Their fagcs came: oft heard 'our lingering wlk 
TlieM^ntuanmufic warbling- o'er tKtgrteii; ' 

And oft <KdTully'S reverend fliadr. 

Though much for liberty afVsfid, 
With iJr of l0ton:*d*cafr<n**vktiictrt'g!o«y ttlk. 
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IX. 

But other goefte were oa thetr way. 
And reached erelong Ais fevor'd grorej 
Even the celeftial progeny of Jove, 
Bright Venus, with her aH-ftibduing fon. 
Whole golden (haft- moft willingly obey 
The beft and wifeft. As they came, 
Qladt Hym^ wajVf'd his geiM^: ikmtt,. 
bd fang t{^ifvlK^y gift8» and-praift'd thmr fpotibr$ 
throufi,. 

X. 
I faw whep. throjight j^on feftive g^ 
He 1^ alpng hia chofrn majd«. 
And to my, ff iend with fhaiks j^qiibnting faid ;. 
** Receive that faireft wealth which Heaven ailignM 
" To hura^n fortmie. Ipid thy lonely ftate 
** Onewi^l^ pne.ntmoft bppe-confeis? 
" Behold, (he comes, to adorn and blefs : 
'* Comes, worthy of thy heart, and equal to thy mind.^ 

O D E XIII. 

To TH£ A^V^OK OaMbMOIRS OF TIf7Ht)USB 

OF Br-andenburgh* 

I* 

'^iiS'inea-reiiownZd ae^chiefifof human-race; 
'** And ibom40'4eadsi]y counfids x^ in aims'i 
liRvi»fi(id4m twm^dithtin fWt'from^aiory'^ ehaae. 
To dwell xritb books, or court the MtofeTV <i>aaxm%% 
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Yet, to our eyes if haply time hath brought 
Some genuine tranfcript of their calmer thought, 
There ftill we own the wife, the great, or good j 
And Caefar there and Xenophon are feen. 
As clear in fpirit and fublime of mien. 
As on Pharfalian plains, or by the Aifyrian flood* 

II. 
Say thou too, Frederic, was not this thy aim ? 
Thy vigils could the ftudent*8 lamp engage. 
Except for this ? except that future fame 
Might read thy genius in the faithful page ? ' 

That if hereafter Envy (hall prefume 
With words irreverent to infcribe thy tomb. 
And bafer weeds upon thy palms to fling, 
Th^t hence pofterity may try thy reign, 
Aflert thy treaties, and thy wars explain. 
And view in native lights the hero and the king. 

in. 

O evil forefight and pernicious care ! 
Wilt thou indeed abide by this appeal ? 
Shall we the leflbns of thy pen compare ■ ■ . * 
With private honor or with public zeal ? 
Whence then at things divine tliofe darts of fcorn ? 
Why are the woes, which virtuous men have home 
For facred Truth, a prey to laughter given ? 
What fiend, what foe of ftature,; vi^M*t!fy arm 
The Almighty of his fceptre to dkirm i 
To pufli this earth adiift, and leave it loofe ih>m 
heaven.? . • * --t 
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IV, 

Ye god-like ihailes ef legrilators old. 
Ye who'fnade Rome viftoriotM, Athens wiic. 
Ye firft of mortals with, the blefs^d lnroird« 
€ay did not horror in your bofoms rUe, 
Whtn thus by impious vanity impelled 
A raagifbate, a monarch, ye beheld 

Affronting oivil order's holicft bands? 

Thofe bands which ye fo laborM to improve ? 

Thofe hopes and fears of juftice from above, 
/hich t^m'd the favage world to your divine com- 
mands ? 

ODE XIV. 
T H E CO M P L A I N T. ^ 



A' 



WAY! Away! 
Tferapt me nb more, infidious Love : 
Thy foDthing fway 
fliong did my youthful bofora prove s 
At length thy treafou is difcernM, 
At lehgth fome dear-bought caution eam'd : 
Lway 1 noi' hope my riper, age to raovc« 

IL 

I know, I fee 
Her merit. Needs it now be fhewn, 

Alas, to me ? ' 
ll<w o^flen', to myfelf iinkViowa, ^ 



The graceful, gentle, virtuous maid 
Have I admirM ! How (^ten.£ud. 
What joy to call a heart like her's oiie'.e own 

ni. 

But, flattering god, 
O fquanderir of content and eafe. 

In thy abode 
Will cai-e's rude leffon learn to plcafe ? 
Ofay, deceiver, hall tliou won 
Proud Fortune to attend thy throne, 
Or placM thy friends above her.ftern decrees? 

O D E XV. 
ON DOMESTIC MANNERS. 

[ U N F I N I SH E.B. ] 



MEEK honor, female fimmt, 
O ! vvhither, fwe«teft offspring ^ ^ ftp 

From Albion doft thou fly 5 
Of Albion's daughters once die.£ivonte.fainet 

O Beauty's only friend, 
Who giv'ft her pleating reverence to infpire 5 

Who felfifli, bold defire 
Poft to efteem and dear af&£lion turn | 

Alas, of thee forlorn. 
What joy, whatpniifc, what bofc^^r life piftipirf' 
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II. 

Id; ouf youjbhs j^ vaiQ 
ig nuptial Kappii^ds inquloe s 
ni9.id8 no ;aiore ^pke 
of bafhful Hymien to »ttsiin ( 
^h triu«Qp^ant eyes 
ks impaflive, as they move along, 
bomage of tbe throng, 
fwears that in a harlot's arms 
Found the felf-fame charms, 
hlefs and deferted lives and dies, 

III. 

Idi unbjefsM at home, 

r of the cheerlefs houfehold mourns : 

night in vain returns, 

md glad content at diftance roam j 

le fhe, in whom his mind 

ige from the day's dull tafk of cares, 

leet him fhe prepares, 

noife and fplecn and all the gamefter''s art, 

fs, harrafsM heart, 

it one tender thought can welcome find. 

IV. 

IS thus, along the fhore 

les, Britannia's guardian Genius heard^ 

I many a tongue preferred, 

and grief the fond inventive lore : 
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At which the queen diyiiie 
Indignant, with her adamantine fpear 

Like thundor founding near. 
Smote the red crofs upon her^lver fliieldy 

And thus her wrath revealM. 
(I watched her awful words and made them mine.) 



THE END OF BOOK THE SECOSP^ 
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N O T E S 

O If THE. 

TWO B O O K S^ O F O D E S; 

B. r, OdeXVIir. Stanza If. «.] Lycurgus the 
icedaemonian- law-giver brought into Greece from 
fia Minor the furft complete copy of Homer^s works. 
At Plataea wa» fought th« d«tci{ive battle be- 
een the Perfian army and the united militia of Greece 
der Pauianias and Ariftides.— Cimon- tiic Athenian 
^ed 2b trophy in Cyprtis for two great vifldries 
Ined on the fame day over thft Periians by lea and 
I A Diodorus Siculus has preferved the infbHption 
lich the Athenians affixed to the confecrated fpoils, 
:er this great fuccef^; in which it is very remark- 
le, that the greatnefs of the oecaiion has'raifed the 
inner of expreffion above the ufual iimplicity. and 
xiefty of all other ancient infcriptions.- It is this :• 

:. or. r*. EYPI2nHN.- A2IAS. AIXA.. IIONTOS.- 

ENBIME. 
KAI* nOAEAS. ©NHTIiN. ©OTPOS., API^S.- 

EDEXEI. 
f AEN, nn. TOIOYTON. EniXGONiaK* TENET'. 

ANAPX2N. 
EPrON. EN, HDEIPfil. KAl. KA.T^. nONlt)N. ^ 

AMA. ' 



194 NOTES ON THE 

OIAE. TAP. EN. KYnPni. MHAOTE. nOAAOTfX. 
OAESANTEi:. 
^OINIKnN. EKATON. NAYIT. EAGN. EN. DEAA- 
TEI. 
ANAPflN. nAHQCTSAX. MEFA. A'. E2TENEN. 
AXir. tn\ AtTflN. 
nAHFEK'. AM<l>OTEPAIi:. XEP2I. KPATEI. DO- 
AEMOY. 

Tibe folfowijig traA^ation Is alitioft litexUl : 

$inee lirft tK« fea from Afia^s koftUe <coaft 
Dtidd^ Europe, and the god of war 
A^rd ubpencaa cities ; sevtr yet» 
^t once aisiong^ the wavM and ob the fiiore^. 
Hath fuch a hibour heen atchiev'd hy men 
Who earth inliabit. They, whofe amis the Medef 
In Cyprus felt perniciousy they, the fame. 
Have won from ikilful Tyre an hundi'ed fhips 
Cix>uded with warriors. Afia groans, in both 
Her hands fore fmitten, by the might of war. 

. .. Stanza II. 3.] Pindar was contemporary with Ari- 
Rjiiet and Cymon, in whom the glory of ancicrft Greece 
was at its height. When Xerxes invaded Greece, 
Pindar was true to the common intereft of his country; 
though his fellow citizens, the Thebans, had fold 
thcmfelves to the Perfian king. In one of his odes he 
expreiles the great diftrefs and anxiety of his mind, 
occailoned by the yaft ^ve^aralions of Xerxes againft 
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Greece. (Ifthm. 8.) In another lie celebrates the vic- 
tories of Salami's, Platfaea, and Himera. (Pyth, i.) 
It will be ncceflary to add two or three other particu- 
lars of his life, real or fabulous, in order to explain 
what follows in the text concerning him. Firft then, he 
was thought -to be fo great a favourite of Apollo, that 
fhe pricfts of that deity allotted him a conftant fhare 
of their offerings. It was faid of him, as of Tome 
othet* illvftrious men, that at his birth a fwarm of bees 
lighted on his lips, and fed him with their honey. It 
was alfo a tradition concerning him, that Pan was 
heard to recite his poetry, and fecn dancing to one of 
blip hymns on the mountains near Thebes. But a real 
hiftoncal £^ in his life is, tliat the Thebans impofed 
a large fine upon him on account of the veneration 
whkh he expreffed in his poems for that heroic fpirit, 
fliewn by the people of Athens in defence of the com- 
mon liberty, which his own fellow- citizens had Shame- 
fully betrayed. And, as the argiimcnt of this ode 
implies, thsit great poitical talents, and bigb fentiments 
tf Ubtrtjt do reciprocally produce and ajfift each other, 
fo Pindar is perhaps the moft exemplary proof of this 
€0Bne6lion, which occurs in hiftoiy. The Thebans 
were remarkable, in general, for a flavifh difpofition 
through all the fortunes of their common -wealth j at 
the time of its ruin by Philip ; and even in its bed ftate, 
under the adminiftration of PL^iopidas and Epaminon- 
das : and every one knows, they were no lefs rcmnrk- 
able for great d-alnzi^^ and want of aW '^tmu^» '^\v^x 
U 4 '^\\\i^";^'c 
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Pindar fhonld have equally diftTnguifhed' him/blf 
the reft of his fellow-citizens in both, thele vei 
fccms fomewhat extraordinary^, and is icaree to I: 
counted for but by the preceding obfervation.. 

Sunza III^ ^] Allying to. his ** Defence > 
** people of England'* againft Salmaiiiis. See 
culacly the manner in which hchimfelf fpeaks 
vndertakiag, in theintcodu^ion to hit reply to ^( 

Stanza IV. J.]. Edward the Third j from 
defcended Henry Haftingis, tliird Earl of Huntin 
by the daughter of the Duke of Ckrence,. bcot 
Edward the Fourth.. 

Stanza V. .3,] At Wliittington^ a village < 
edge of Scarfdalp in Dcrbyfliire, the Earls of I 
fliire and Danby, with the Lord Delamerey. pri 
concerted the plan of the Revolution.. The ho 
which they met is at prefent a farm-houfe 5 ai 
country people diftinguilh the room where they i 
the name of ** the plotting parlour.." 

B. II. Ode VII. Stanza II. 1.] Mr.. Lock 
in 1704, when Mr. Hoadly was. beginning to 
guiih, himfelf in the caufe of civil and religions li 
Lord Godolphin in i7ia> when, the do6^rlnes 
J acobitc £ia6lion were chiefly favoured by thofe in j 
Lord Somers in 1716^ amid the practices of th 
}.iiring clergy againft the proteftant eftabliflimen 
Lord Stanliope in 1711, during the contiovcrf 
the lower houic of convocation. 



TWO BOOK'S OF O I) B 8; 2^7 
B^ IJ. Ode X* Stanza V J During Mr. Pqpi's war 

ith: Theobald]) Concanen^i^nd (he^ nefl of their tribe^- 
Ir. Waiburton, the prefent Lord BiHiop of .Glouw 
Sbex, did with great zeal cultivate their ^ieiKUhip; 
udng been in^oducedj^ forfooth* at the meetings of 
uit refpeflable confederacy : a favour whicb ht after- 
■ards fpeke of in very high terms of complacency and 
lankfolnefs. At the fame time in his- intercourie with 
lem he treated Mr» Pope in a moft contemptuous* 
uumer, and as a writer without genius. Of the 
ruth of thefe afTertions his Lord/hip can have no doubt,. 
The recolle&s his own correfpondence with Concancn j. 
. part of which is ftill in being,^ and will probably be 
emembered as long as any of this prelate's writings.. 

B. II. Ode XIII.} In the year 1751 appeared a 
'ery fplendid edition, in quarto, of** Memoirespour 

* (ervir a. 1* Hiftoire de la Maifon de Brandebourg, a. 

* Berlin & a. la Haye 5" with a privilege figned Fed e- 
Lie $ the fame being engraved in imitation of hand- 
witing.. In this edition, among other extraordinary 
paflages, are the two following, to which the third 
ftanza of this ode more particularly refers : 

Page 163..] ** U fe fit une migration'* (the author 
h fpeaking of what happened of the revocation of the 
cdift of Nantes) ** donton n'avoit guere vu d'exemplcs 
«* dans rhiftoire : un pcuple en tier fortit du royaumc 
«* gat refprit de parti en haine du pape, & pour recc- 
«< voir fthis un autre ciel la communion fous les deux. 
«* efpeces : quatre cens mille ames s'cxpatrierent aind. 
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•* k abaadomytrnrt fe^ Itur biens poxirdetonntT\ 
«• d*autret timpte> k» ritvtx pTeanmcs de Clei 
« Marot«** 

. Pa^ M^* ] ^ X* crainte dmina le jottri. Fa civdi 
« &raaaoiirpn>preiMerei{kbient!otlccieIaiideft« 
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TO THE 

NAIADS, 

MDCCXLVI* 

THE Nymphs, who prefide over fprings and rmilcW, 
are addreflfcd at day-break, in honor of their feveral 
fun6lions, and of the relations which they bear to 
the natural and to the moral world. Their origin is 
deduced from the firft allegorical deities, or powers 
of nature ; according to the do6lrine of ^e old my- 
thological poets, concerning the generation of the 
gods and the rife of things. They are then fuccef- 
fively confidercd, as giving motion to the air and ex- 
citing fummer-breezes ; as nourishing and beautify- 
ing the vegetable creation ; as contributing to the 
fullnefs of navigable rivers, and confequently to the 
maintenance of commerce ; and by that means, to 
the maritime part of military power. Next is repre- 
fented their favourable influence upon health, when 
aififted by rural exerciie:* which introduces their 
connexion with the art of phyfic, and the happy 
tffeSts of mineral medicinal fpring*. L^-^Vj* ^«1 
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are celebrated for the frlendfhip which the Mafes 
bear them» and for the true infpiration which tem-^ 
perance ''dniy can receive: in oppofition ta the en- 
thuHafm of the more licentious poets. 

O'ER yonder eaftern hill the twilight pale 
Walks forth from darknefs.; and the God of day^ 
With bright Aibrsa feated by hi* fide. 
Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphs, 
Ye Nymphs, ye blue-ey'd progeny of Thames, 
Who now the mazes of this rugged heatli 
Trace with your fleeting fteps^ who. all night long; 
Bxpeat, amid the cool and ti*anquil air,. 
Your lonely murmurs, tarry : and receive 
My ofFer'd lay. To pay you homage due, 
I leave the gates of fleep j; nor (hall my lyre. 
Too far into the fplendid hours of inorn 
Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 
Shall clofe the. drain ere any fultry beam 
Approach you. To your fubterranean haunts- 
Ye then may timely fteal'j to pace with care 
The humid fands j to Ibofen from the foil 
The bubbling fources j to direct the rills 
To meet in wider channels*; or beneath 
Some grotto's dripping arch, at height ofnoon 
. To flumber, (helter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where ihall my fong begin, ye Nymphs ? oi end I 
Wide is your praife and copious — Firil of things, 
Hrft of the lonely powers, ere Time aiofe, 
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iVere Love and Chaos. Love, the fire of Fate^ 
Sldcr than Chaos. Bom of Fate was Timc^ 
iVho many fons and many comely births 
Dcvour'A, relcntlefs father: tilHhe child 
"}{ Rhea drove him from the upper Iky, 
A.nd queird his deadly might. Thenibcial reign^4 
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 
A.nd fpotkfs Vefta { while fupreme of fway 
Remain^ the cloud-compeller. From the conch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy crowned race. 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every clime. 
Send tribute to their parent ; and fsom them 
Are yc, O Naiads : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that fweet name, 
Bandufiaj that foft family which dwelt 
With Syrian Daphne ; and the honourM tribes 
BelovM of Pxon. Liften to myftrain. 
Daughters of Tethys : iiften to yovr praiie. 

Yeu, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of oldl 
Aurora to divine Aftraeus bore. 
Owns ; and your aid befeecheth. When the might ' 
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne. 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They a& : Favonius and the mild South-weft 
From you relief implore. Your Tallying ftreami 
Fveih vigour to their weary wings impart. . 
Again they fly, difporting j from the mead 
Half ripenM and the tender blades of com, 
To fweep the noxious mildew $ or difpel 
ContagimiB Yearns, which oft the p»rc\M4 «3it)i)A. - 
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Breathfts pn her faUtin^ fons. Prow nppij to iCve, 
Along the river smd the payed hBGok* 
Afcend the oheerfHiI bceezes : hailM of jbgcd; 
Who, faft by learned Cam, the ^oliam lyre 
Solicit } nor imwielcome to the youth 
"Wlio on the heighti of Tibur, all indin^jd 
O'er ruihing Anioy with a pious hand 
The reverond fceae delineates, hr9ken fanesj 
Or tombsy or pillarM aquedu6ls9 the pomp 
Of ancient Time; and haply, while he fcaus 
The ruins, wijth a fklent tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 

You too, O Nymphs, and your unenvious aid.- 
The rural powers confefe 5 ai^d ftiU prepare 
For you their dioiceil treafures. fan <x>mmanjds| 
Oft as the Pelian king wlth^irius holds 
The central heavens, the father of the grove 
Commands his Dryads over your ^abodes 
To Xppead their daepeft umbrage. Well the god 
Remembereth how indulgent ye fupplied 
Your general dews to nucfe them in their prinne. 

Pales, the pafture's queen, where-.e>r ye ih*ay, 
Purfues ' your fbps, delighted ; and the ]iath 
With living vepdufe clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloius, with proCuTefl buid* 
Throws wide her blooms, her odors. Still with you 
Pomona ibeks to dwell : and o-er the lawns. 
And o'er .the vale of Jtkhmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, jA^nalthea pours 
Well'pl^d ihe viiesiXtli oixlhaK. ^dQffM9RC>«iL\M»a« 
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Htr dower i nnmliklfttl of the fragrant iflct 
Nyfsan or Atiantic. Nor cm&. thou, 
[Allnit ofty ungrateful, thou doft mock 
The beverage of the fober Naiad's urn, 
) Bromius, O Len«an) nor canft thou 
)irown Hte powers whole bounty, ill repaid, 
Vith neftar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me, 
^et, blamekfs Nyntphs, from my deb'ghted lyre, 
\.ccept tfaeTftes your bounty well may claim j 
)or heed the fcofings of the Edonian band. 
For better praife awaits you. Thames, your fire, 
\.s 4own the Terdant Ha^ your duteous rills 
)ercend, the tribute lately Thames receives, 
flighted 'y and your ptety applauds ; 
Ind bids his copious tide roll on iecure, 
■"or faithful are his daughters ; and with words • 
^.ufpicious gratuiates the bark which, now 
lis banks fodkking, her adventurous wings 
fields to the breese, with Albion's happy gifts, 
^xtremeft ifles to blefs. And oft at mom, 
WhtXk Hermes, from Olympus bent o'er earth 
To bear the woids of Jove, on yonder hill 
koopsiightly-iailingi oft intent your %rings 
fie views : and waving o*er ibme new-bom ibream 
lis bieft paoiic waad, " And y^t,*' he cries, 
« Yet," cries the fon «f Maia, <« though reclufe 
' Aa^Ment be your stores, from you, fatrNytoiphs^ 
< Flows wesidi and kind Ibctety to men. 
^ By you n^^n^bion and my honored name 
' Do J^foffefs } wbne o'er die Boetic ^e> 
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<< Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palms 

«* By facred Ganges water'd, I condtidl 

«« The Englilh merchant : wkh the biixom fleece 

«' Of fertile Ariconhim while I cletike 

<< Sarmatian kings $ or to the houfhold gods 

*' Of Syria, from the bleak Coraubian (hore, 

<< Difpenfe the mineral treafure which of old 

'< Sidonian pilots fought, wlien this fair land 

<< Was ^ tmconfeious of thofe generous arts 

<< Which wife Phoenicia from their native clime 

^< Tranfplanted to a more indulgent heaven." 

Such are the words of Heimes : fuch the praife, 

O Naiads^ which from tongues codeftial waits 

Your bounteous deed^ From bounty iHueth power 

And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works, 

Helieve the wants of nature, Jove repays 

With noble wealth, and his own feat on earth. 

Fit judgments to pronounce, and cuc'b the might 

Of wicked meiu Your kind unfailing urns 

Not vainly to the hofpitable arts 

Of Heimes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 

Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 

Of arms to court your friendihip ? You /he owns 

The fair affociates who extend her fway 

Wide o'er the mighty deep; and grateful thittgi 

Of you fhe uttereth, oft as from the fhore 

Of Thaipes, or Med way *s vale, or thegredtf bankj 

Of Ve£ta, (he her thundering navy leads . . • . 

To Calpe's foaming channel, or the rough .■ 

CdnUbrisui fui'gci ber au^^vQ^% ^^^ :... ' * 
2, ..... v^.^^^ 
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Imparting to the fenate and the prince 

Of Atbion, to difinay barbaric kings, 

The Iberian, ^or tlxe Celt. The pride of kings 

Was ever fcorn'd by Pallas ; and of old 

KcjoicM the virgin, from the brazen pi-ow 

Of Athens o'er ^gina'*s gloomy fnrge. 

To drive her clouds and fterms ; overwhelming all 

The Perfian^s promisM glory, when the realms 

Of Indus and the foft Ionian clime. 

When X.ibya'^s torrid champain and the rocks 

Of cold Imaiis join'd their fervile bands, 

To fwciep tlie ions of liberty from earth. 

In vain : Minerva on the bounding prow 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's voice 

Denounced her terrors on their impious heads. 

And fliook her burning aegis. Xerxes faw : 

From Heracleum, on tlie mountain's height 

Thron'ii in his golden xrar, he knew the fign 

Coeleftial ; felt unrighteous hope forfake 

His faultering heart, and tura*^ his face with ihame. 

Hail, ye who fliare the ftern Minerva's powers 
Who arm the "hand of liberty for war : 
And give to the renown'd Britannic name 
To awe contending monarchs : yet benign^ 
Yet mad of nature : to the works of peace 
More prone, and Jeniem of the many ills 
Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witnefs $ ihe whofaycx. 
From poUbnous cates and ciips of pleafuig baae>» 
Tbe wretch devoted to. the intang\ing ftvare& 

X "^^ 
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Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him fhe leads 
To Cynthia''s lonely haunts. To fpread the toiUy 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial bora 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hounds. 
She calls the lingering Auggard from his dreams : 
And where his breaft may drink the mountain breeti 
And where the fervor of the iimny vale 
May beat upon his brow, through devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courfer. Nor when eaie, 
Cool eafe and welcome {lumbers have becalmM 
His eager bofom, does the queen of health 
Her pleafing care withhold. His decent board 
She guards, preiiding ; and the frug^ powers 
With joy fedate leads in : and whije the brown 
Ennaean dame with Pan prefents her ftores $ 
While changing ftill, and comely in the changCj 
Vertpranus and the Hours before him fpread 
The garden's banquet j you to crown his feaft. 
To crown his feaft, O Naiads, you the fair 
Hygeia calls : and from your ftielving feats. 
And groves of poplar, plenteous <:ups ye bring* 
To (lake his veins : till foon a purer tide 
Flows down thofe loaded channels ; waflieth oB 
The dregs of luxury, the lurking feeds 
Of crude difeafe ; and through the abodes of life 
Sends vigour, fends repofe. Hail, Naiads s hailt 
Who give, to labour, health $ to ftooping age. 
The joys which youth had fqvanderM. Oft yoqr.nni 
Will I invoke } and, frequent in your praife, 
I the fiTHiticThift&ift Nn^ifii iwKv 
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For not efbangM from your benignant arts 
Is he, the god> to whofe myfterious ihrine 
My youth was facred, and my votive cares 
Belong $ the learned Pseon. Oft when all 
His cordial treafures he hath fearch'd in vain 5 
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genisd influence of the fun, 
(To roufe dark fancy from her plaintive dreams. 
To brace the ncrvelels arm, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or huih the unquiet breaft 
Which pines with filent paffion) he in vain 
Hath prov'd 5 to your deep manflons Ke defccnds. 
Your gates of humid rock, your dim arcades. 
He entereth j where impurpled veins of ore' 
Gleam on the roof; where tluough the rigid mine 
I Your trickling rills infinuate. There the god 
From your indulgent hands the ftreaming bowl 
Wafts to his pale-ey'd fuppliants j wafts the feeds 
Metallic, and the elemental falts 

Wafh'd from the pregnant glebe. They drink : and foon 
Flies pain; flies inaufpicious care : and foon 
The focial haunt or unfrequented (hade 
Hears lo, lo Pasan ; as of old. 
When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs, 
Oft as for helplefs mortals I implore 
Your falutaiy fprings, through every urn 
Oh flied your healing treafures. With the firft 
And fineft breath, which from the genial ftrifo . ij 

Of rAlneral fermentation fprings, Vike Vi^\\\. ■ 

X 1 ^^« 
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O'er tlie frcfh morning's vapours, luftrate then 
The fountain, and inform the rifing wave. 

My lyre (hall pay your bounty. Scorn not ye 
That humble tribute. TJiough a jnortal haod 
Excite the firings to uttei-ance^ yet for themes 
Not unregarded of coeleilial powers, 
I frame their language ; and the Muiesjdeigii 
To guide the pious tenor of -ray Jay. 
The Mufes ,(Xacred by their gifts divine) 
In early days did to my wondering fenfe 
Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my raj^'d car 
In (lumber felt their mufic.: pft ^t.nopn 
Or hour of funfet, by fome ionely ftreaip. 
In field or (hady grove, they taught me words 
•Of power from death and envy to preferve 
The good man's name. Whence.yet with grateful mil 
And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye. 
My vows I fend, my homage, to the feats 
Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell ; 
Where you their, chaifte companions they admit 
Through all the hallow'd fcene: where oft intent» 
And leafting o'er Caftalia's moflfy verge. 
They mark the cadence of your confluent urnsj 
How tuneful, yielding gratefuUeft repofe 
To tlKircoixforted meafure. : till again» 
With emulation all the founding, choir. 
And bright Apollo, leader of the fong, 
Their voices through the liquid air exalt, 
Jind fwcep tlieir lofty ftrings : .thofe powwfulJbinj 
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Tliat charm the mind of gods : that fill the courts- 

Of wide Olympus with oblivion fweet 

Of cvirs, with immortal reft fi-om cares ; 

Afluage the terroi-B of the throne of Jove ;; 

And quench the formidable thunderbolt 

Of unrelenting fire. With flacken'd wings^ 

While iTDvr the folemmconcert breathe* around^ 

Incumbent o*er the fceptre of his lord" 

Sleeps the ftern eagle j, by the number'd notes^ 

Poflrtfs"'dj and fatiate. with the melting. tone: 

Sovereign of birds. The furious god of war^. 

His darts forgetting, apd the winged" wheela. 

That bear him vengeful o*er the embattled plaiii,. 

Relents, and fooths his own fierce heart to cafe, 

Moft welcome eafc. The fiire of gods and men. 

In that great moment ofdivine delight,.. 

Looks down on all' that livej and whatfoe'cr 

He loves not, o'er the peopled earth and o'er. 

The in terminated ocean, he beholds 

Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom fevere. 

And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye 

With ravifh'd ears the melody attend 

Worthy of facred filence. But the (laves. 

Of Bacchus with tempeftuous clamours ftrive 

To drown the heavenly ftrainsj, of liighefl: Jove 

Irreverent, and by mad prefumption fir.'d'. 

Their own dilcordant raptures to advance 

With hoftile emulation. Down they riifli . 

From Kyfus viiie-impurpled' cliff, U\e i\^wvt% 1 
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Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, 
With old Silenus, reeling through the crowd 
Which gambols round him, in convulfions wild 
Toffing their limbs, and branJifhing in air 
The ivy-mantled thyrfus, or the torch 
Through black fmoke flaming, to the Phrygian pipe' 
Shrill voice, and to the clafhing cymbals, mix'd 
With fhrieks and frantic uproar. May the gods 
From every unpolluted ear avert 
Their orgies ! If within tlie feats of men, 
Within the walls, the gates, where Pallas holds 
The guardian key, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents 5 who afpires 
From fuch inftruclors to inform his breaft 
With verfe ; let him, fit votarift, implore 
Their infpiration. He perchance the gifts 
Of young Lyaeus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate 
Of fober Pentheus, he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cytherea chain'd. 
And ftrong Alcides in the fpinfter's robes. 
May celebrate, applauded. But with you, 
O Naiads, far from that unhallowM rout. 
Mull dwell the man whoe'er to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. The immortal Mufe 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 
Corycian or the Delphic mount, will guide 
His footfteps 5 and with your unfulUcd ftieams 
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ips will bathe : whether the eternal-lore- 

^hemis, or the majefly of Jove, 

nortals he reveal ;, or teach his lyre 

unenvied guerdon of the patriot's toils, 

ofe unfading iflands of the blefsM, 

re facred Bards abide. Hail, honor'd Nymphs j. 

cfrhail. For you the Cyrenaic fhell 

•Id, I touch, revering. To my fong« 

refent ye with favorable feet, 

all profaner audience far remove*- 
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Page 3^01. 1. 1.> — Love — — 

Elder tban Chaos, "^ Hefiod, m 
Theogony, gives a different account, and makes Ch 
tlie eldeft of beings ; though he affigns to Love neil 
father nor fuperior i which circumftance is parti 
lurly mentioned by Phaedrus, in Plato's Banquet, 
being obfervable not only in Hefiod, but in all ol 
writers both of verfe and profe : and on the fame 
rafion he cites a line from Parmenides, in which 1 
is expreflly ftiled the eldeft of all tlie gods. Yet 1 
ftophanes, in The Birds, affirms, that ** Chaos, 
** Night, and Erebus, and Tartarus, werefirftj 
*' that Love was produced from an ^gg^ which 
" fable- winged night d'epofited in the immenfe bo 
*« of Erebus." But it muft be obferved, that the I 
defigned by this comic poet was always diftingui 
from the other, from that original and felf-exiftent b 
the TO ON or AFAGON of Plato, and meant onlj 
AHMIOYPrOS or fccond perfon of the old Git 
trinity i to whom w u\£<;u\i%^ ^\i Vixoxv ^tossw^^ 
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which pafs vindter the name of Orpheus, where he is cal- 
led Protogonos, or thefirft-begotten, isfafd to have been 
horn of an egg, and is reprefented as the principal or 
origin of all thefe external appearances of nature. In 
the fragments of Orpheus, collefted by Henry Stephens, 
he is named Phanes, the difcoverer or difclofer y who 
unfolded the ideas of the fupreme intelligence, and ex- 
pofcd them to the perception of inferior beings in this 
yifible frame of the world ; as Macrobius, and Prochis, 
and Athenagoras, all agree to interpret the feveral paf->^ 
lages of Orpheus, which they have preferved. 

But the Love defigned in our text, \s the one felf^ 
cxiftent and infinite mind, whom if the generality of an- 
cient mythologifts have not introduced or tiuly de- 
fcribed in accounting for the produftion of the world 
and its appearances f yet, to a modern poet, it can be 
no objeftion that he hath ventured to differ from them 
in. this particular ; though, in other refpefts, he pro- 
fefieth to imitate tlieir manner and conform to their 
opinions. For, in thefe great points of natural theo- 
logy, they differ no lefs remarkably among thcmfelves | 
and are perpetually confounding the philofophical re- 
lations of things with the traditionary circumft'ances 
of mythic hiftory ; upon which very account, Calli"- 
machus, in his hymn to Jupiter, declareth his diflent 
from them concerning even an article of the national 
creed ; adding, that the ancient bards were by no 
means to be depended on. And yet in the exordium 
of the old Argonautic poem, afcribed to Or^\vfcN\%^ \\ 
Is/kid^ that f^Lovc, whom mortals \n laUt umta. ci 
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<< Phanes, was the father of the eternally begotfcui 
** Night J*' who is generally reprefented by thefcmy- 
khologlcal poetsy as being herfelf the parent of all 
things I and who, in the Indigitamenta, or Orphic 
Hymns, is faid to be the fame with Cypris, or Love 
itfelf. Moreover, in the body of this Argonautic 
poem, where the perfonated Orpheus introduceth him- 
ielf flnging to his lyre in reply to Chiron, he celc- 
bratedi '< the obfcure memory of Chaos, and the na- 
** tures which it contained within itfelf in a ftate of 
" perpetual vici/Rtude ; how the heaven had its boun- 
<* dary determined j the generation of the eartli ; the 
*^ depth of the ocean 5 and alfo the fapient Love, the 
** moft ancient, the felf-fufEcient ; with all the beings 
*< which he produced when he feparated one thing 
•* from another.'* Which noble pafTage is more di- 
jreftly to Ariftotle's purpofe in the firft bookof hismeta- 
phyfics than any of thofe which he has there quoted, to 
fhew that the ancient poets and mythologifts agreed 
with Empedocles, Anaxagoras, and the other more fober 
philofophers, in that natural anticipation and common 
notion of mankind concerning the neceifity of mind 
and reafon to account for the connexion, motion, and 
good order of the world. For, though neither tfaii 
poem, nor the hymns which pafs under the fame name, 
are, it fhould feem, the work of the real Orpheus; 
yet beyond all queftion they are very ancient. The 
hymns, more particularly, are allowed to be older than 
the invaiion of Greece by Xerxes ; and were probably 
M fctt ofpublic and fokxnxk ioxm* ^i ^sw^'Cjlq.^x •w^vy 
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furs by a paflage in one of them, which Pemoflhenes 
Jrth almoft literally cited in his firft oraUon againft 
Anftog^ton, as the faying of Orpheus, the founder 
cf their moft holy myfteries. On this account, they 
■are of higher authority than any other mythological 
work now extant, the Theogony of Heiiod himfelf not 
accepted. The poetry of them is often extremely no- 
ble $ and the myfterious air wliich prevails in them, 
together with its delightful impreflion upon the mind^ 
omnot be better exprefled than in that remarkable de- 
fcription with which they infpired the German editior 
Efchenbach, when he accidentally met with them at 
Leipiic : ** Thefaurum me reperifle credidi," fays he, 
•** & profefto thefaurum reperi. Incredibile di£lu quo 
« me facro horrore afflaverint indigitamenta ifta deo- 
** mm: namettcmpus ad illorum led^ionem eligere 
« cogebar, quod vel folum horrorem incutere animo 
" poteft, no6lumum ; cum enim totam diem confum- 
*< ierim in contemplando urbis fplendore, & in adeun- 
** dis, quibus fcatet urbs ilia, viris do6lis ; fola nox 
" reftabat, quam Orpheo confecrare potui. In abyf- 
" fum quendam myfteriorum venerandae antiquitatis 
" defcendere videbar, quotiefcunque filente mundo, 
'* foils vigilantibus aftris et luna, iMXatrifcireq iftos 
" hymnos ad manus fumfi." 

1. I. Chaos,'] The unformed, undigefted mafs of 
Mofes and Plato : which Milton calls 
" The womb of nature." 

1. X. Love, the /re of Fate. 1 Fate is the vltvynwC^V 
fyAem of natural cauies j the work of tbft OmiCv^^*^^^ 
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Mlndy 01! of Love : fo Minucins Felix : ** Quid ali 
*< eft fatum, quam quod de nnoquoque noftram d 
*« fetus eft/* So alfo Cicero, in The Firft B< 
on Di^nation : ** Fatum autem id appello, quod Gi 
** EtPM APMENHN 5. id eft, ordinem fericmque ca\ 
<< rum, cum caufa caufsB nexa rem ex fe gignat— ex 
•* intelligitur, ut fetum fit non id quod fuperftiti 
" fed id quod. phyfi(9e dicitur caufa sterna renu 
To the fame puipofe is the do6b*ine of HierocleS; 
that excellent fragment concerning Providence 
Deftiny. As ta the three Fates, or Deftinies of 
poets, they rcprefented. that part of the general fyl 
of natui*al caufes which relates to man, and to ot 
mortal beings.: for fo we are told in the hymn add 
fed to them among the Orphic Indigitanienta, wl 
they are called the daughters of Night (or Love) a 
contrary to the vulgar notion,, are diftinguiflied by 
epithets of gentle,, and tender-hearted. Accordin| 
Hefiod. Theog. ver. 904, they were the daughtcn 
Juplterand Themis ;. but in the. Orphic Hymn to Ver 
or Love, that Goddefs is dire^lly ftiled the mother 
Neceftity, and is reprefented, immediately after, 
governing the three Deftinies, and condu^Ung 
whole fyftem of natural caufes*. 

1: *. Born of Fate --was Time,] Cronos, Saturn, 
Time, was,j according to ApoUodorus, tlie fon of C 
lum and Tellus. But the author of the. hymns gi 
it quite undifguifed. by mythological language, i 
calls him plainly the offspring of the eartli and 

{htrry heaven \ that i%> oS "E^.\a> .-a^ tx^^'dlvQK.VxB^ 

preceding note* 
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1. 3. Who many fons devoured,'] The Jcnown fable 
r Saturn devouring his children was certainly meairt 
> imply the dif&lution of natural bodies j which are 
x>duced and.deftioyed by Time. 
1.4, 5. Tiii child of Rbea.l Jupiter, fo called by 
uidar. 
1.5. Drove him from the upper Jl^.'\ That Jupiter 
ithroned his father Saturn^ is recorded byr all the my- 
kologids. Phurnutus, or Cornutu^ the author of 
little Greek treatife on the nature of the gods, in- 
arms us, that by Jupiter was meant .the ciregetable foul 
F the world, which reftrained and prevented thofe 
Dcertain alterations which Saturn, or Time, ufed 
>rmerly to caufe in the mundane fyftem. 
1. 6. Then fodal reign' d."] Our mythology here 
ippofeth, that before the eftablifliment of the vital, 
igetative, plaftic nature (reprelented by JupiterJ the 
mr elements. were in a variable and unfettled condi- 
ion.; but afterwards, well-difpofed and at peace 
nong tlnemfelves. Tethys was die wife of the 
•ccan 5 Ops, or Rhea, the Earth 5 Vefta, the eldeft 
aughter of Saturn, Fire ; and the cloud-compeller, 
r Zw? M^i^»}y$^'T»j?, 4he Air: >though he alfo repre- 
3ited the plaftic principle of nature, as may be feen in 
le Orphic hymn infcribed to him. 
1.10. The fedgy-crowned race.'\ The river-gods; 
rho, according to Heflod^s Theogony, were the fons 
f Oceanus and Tethya. 

1. 12, 13. FromJbem, are ye ^ O Naiads. "[ The de- 
rent of tIw:Naiads ia lc& certain than mo& i^^vcvxs ^ 
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the Gtttk mythology. Homer Odyfl*. itiii. xSfoa At 
Virgily in the eightli book of the ^neid, fpeaks zi 
the Nym|)hiy or Naiads, were the parents of the rive 
but in this he contradicts the teftimony of Heiiod, ; 
evidently d^arts fix)m the oithodox fyftem, which 
prefenteth feveral nymphs as retaining to every fir 
river. On the other hand, Calimachus, who ' 
very learned in all the fchool-divinity of thofc tin 
in his hymn to Delos, maketh Pcneus, the g 
Theffalian river- god, the father of his nymphs : 
Ovid, in the fourteenth book of his Metamorphc 
mentions the Naiads of Latium as the immediate dau 
ters of the neighbouring river-gods. Accordingly, 
Naiads of particular rivers are occaiionally, both 
Ovid and Statius, called by a patronymic, from 
name of the river to which they belong. 

1.16. Syrian Daphne, '\ The grove of Daphne 
■Syria, near Antioch, was famous for its dcligh 
fountains. 

1. 16, 17. The tribes beloii'd by P^fon,^ Miw 
and medicinal fprings. Paeon was the phyfician 
the gods. 

1. 19. The tvingid offspring. '\ The Winds 5 w 
nccording to Hefiod and Apollodorus, were the i 
of Aftraeus and Aiwora. 

1. 22. Hyperion,] A fon of Coelum and Tellus, a 
father of the Sun, who is thence called, by Find 
Hyperionides. But Hyperion is put by Homer in 
fame manner ae here, for the Sun himfelf. 

V 
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«5. Tour /allying fireams.'\ The ftate of tiicr at- 
!phere with refpeft to reft and motion i8> in feveral 
rs, afiisfted by rivers and running ftreams 5 and that 
re efpecially in hot Teafons : firft, they deftroy its 
ilibriuniy by cooling thofe parts of it with which 
jT are in contaft J and fecondly, they communicate 
ir own motion : and the air which is thus moved 
them, being left heated, is of confequence more 
lie than other parts of the atmofphere, and there*- 
! fitter to prefervc and to propagate that motion. 
^ 30^. 1. 16. DeUan king J] One of the epithets of 
olio, or the Sun, in the Orphic hymn infcribed t6 
I. 

. 25. Chhris,^ The ancient Greek name for Flora. 
. 29. Amaltbea,'] The mother of the firft Bacchus, 
3fe birth and education was written, as Diodonis 
ulus informs us, in the old Pelafgic charafter, by 
ymoetes, grandfon to Laomedon, and contemporary 
li Orpheus. Thymcetes had tmveltd over Libya 
;he country which borders on the wcftem ocean { 
re he faw the ifland of Nyfa, and learned from the 
abitants, that ** Ammon, king of Libya, was mar- 
led in former ages to Rhea, fifter of Saturn and 
lie Titans : t}rat he afterwards fell in love with a 
>eautiful virgin, whofe name was Amaltheaj had 
)y her a fon^ ^uid g&ve herpoifellionof a neighbour- 
ng tra6l .of land, wonderfully fertile ; which in 
hape jKStfly refemUiog the horn of an ox, was 
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*' thence called the Hefperian hom, and afterwards 
<* the horn of Amalthea 2 that, fearing the jea- 
-<< loufy of Rhea, he concealed the joung Bacchus, 
•*^ with his mother, in the ifland of Nyi^^'" the beauty 
of which, JQiodovus defcribes with great dignity and 
pomp of ftyle. This fable is one of the nobleft in all 
the ancient mythology, and ieems to have made 
a particular impreflion on the imagination of Milton $ 
•the only >moderh poet (unlefs .perhaps it be neceflary 
to except Spenfer.) who, in thefe myfterious traditions 
of the poetic ftory, had a heart to feel, and words to 
fixprefs, the (imple and folitaiy genius of antiquity. 
To raife the idea of his Paradife, he prefers it even to 

« that Nyfeanifle 

^* Girt by the river Tritorv, where old Cham» 
** (Whom Gentiles Ammon call, andXibyan Jove) 
<« Hid Amalthea, and her florid foh, 
** Young Bacchus, from his flepdame Rhea's eye." 
P. 3a5. 1. JO. Edonian bandJ] The pheftefles and 
other minifters of Bacchus; fo called from Edonus, a 
mountain of Thrace, where his rites were celebrated. 
1.21. IVben Hermes,'] Hermes, or Mercury, va$ 
the patron of commerce j in which benevolent cha- 
ra6ler he is addreifedby the author of the Indigitamenta) 
in thefe beautiful lines : 

P. J04. 1. 7. 'Difpenfe the mineral treafure.] Thp 
merch^ts of Sidon andT^t^m^^^iwj^^xwx.^^'t*^'^ 
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. the coaft of CornNiraU, from whence they carried 
»nie great quantities of tin. 

iJ,jo4« 1. 22. Hath bdftotivBn,'] Mercury, the patron 
'commerce, being fo greatly dependent on the good of. 
:e8 of the Naiads, in return obtains foi' them the 
iendihip of Minerva, . the goddefs of war : for raili- 
ly power, at leaft the naval part of it, hatli con- 
mtly followed the eftablifliment of trade 5 which ex- 
nplifies the j)receding obfervation, that " from 
bounty iflueth power/' 

P. »9, 30. Calpe — Cantabrian furge.^ Gibraltar 
id the bay of Bifcay. 

P. 305. 1. 6. y^gind's gloomy /urge,'] Near this iiland, 
le Athenians obtained the vi^lory of Salamis^ over 
le Perfian navy. 

1. 16. Xerx£s fa^w,^ This drcumftance is recorded 
k that paffage, perhaps the moft fplendid among all 
le remains of ancient hiftory, where Plutarch, in his 
Life of Themiftocles," defcribes the fea-iights of 
•.rtemifium and Salamis. 

P. 306. 1. 30. Tbyrfus.'] A ftaff, or fpear, wreath- 
l round with ivy : of conflant ufe in the bacchanalian 
yfteries. 

P. 307. 1.23. lo Paan,] An exclamation of vici- 
ry and triumph, derived from Apollo's encounter 
ith Python. 

P. 308. 1. 19. Cinba.] One of the fummits or 
arnalTus, and facred to Apollo. Near it were feveral 
un tains, faid to be frequented by the Mvj.\\i%% U^^-a.^ 
Y ^^'^-^ 
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the other eminence of the fame mountain, was dedi- 
xated to Bacchus. 

V,^o^.\.i, Cbarmtbemindof'^dsJ] This whole 
.paflage, cojicermng the efiefls of facred mufic am«Dj^ 
ifihe gods, is taken from P4ndar*s.firft Pythian ode. 

P. 310. 1. 6. PbrygtflMfipe*i.1 The Phrygian mtt- 
flc was.fantaftic and turbulent, and ^t toexoitedif- 
. orderly paifions. 

1. 11, it^. .The gatis lubere.Pallas holds 

The guardian key."] It was the office ef 
Minerva to be the guardian of walled xities ; whence 
ihe was named UOAL^Xand nOAIOTXOS, and hid 
%er ftatues placedin theirgates/being.fupjpoied to keep 
the keys ; and on that account ftiled KAH AOTXOI* 

.1.19. *o. Fate of fiber ?entbem»] Pcntheus was 
iorn in pieces by .the bacchanalian jpriefts and women, 
ibr defpifing their myfteries. 

1. 27, .aS* !rbe cave Coryeian.^ Of this cave 
J^aufanias, in his Tenth Book, gives the .following 
d^fcription : «* Between J>elphi and the eminences of 
<< Pamaffi^, .is a road to the grotto of Coryciwn, 
•^< which has its name from the nymph iCorycia, and is 
«< l^y far the moft remarkable which I have fecn. One 
>«< may walk a great way into it without a torch. It is 
<* of a<;onfiderable height, and hath fevei-al fprings 
'** within it, J and yet a much greater quantity, of water 
*< diftills from the (hell and.roof, fo as to be contiou- 
-** ally dropping on the ground. The people round 
^' Punnffut hold iti^crcd tAtkcCorycian nymphs and 
^f tQ Emr 
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.28. Delphic mount.'] Delphi* the feat and oracle of 
oUoy had a mountainous and wocky iituationi on 
(kirts of ParnafTus. 

*. 311..1. 7. Cyrenatc.'] Cyrene was the native ^un try 
Callimachusj whofe hymns are the moft remarkable 
n^le of that mythological .paffion which is afTumed 
he pceceding poem, and have always afforded par- 
liar pleafure to the author of it, by reafon of the 
fterious folemnity with which tliey affe£l the mind, 
this account he was induced to attempt fomewhat 
Jic fame manner .$ folely by way of exercife : the 
nner itfelf being now almoft intirely abandoned in 
;try. And as the meer genealogy, or the perfonal 
rentures of heathen gods, could have beenl)ut little 
erefting to ajnodem reader 5 it was therefore thought 
>per to feleft feme convenient pait of the hiftory of 
Lure, and to employ thefe ancient divinities as it is 
>bable they were firft employed 5 to wit, in perfoni« 
ng natural caufes, and in reprefenting the mutual 
reement x)r oppofition of the corporeal and moral 
wers of the world : which hath been accounted the 
ry bigheilofEce of poeUy. 
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FOR AG R OTTO. 

TO me, whom in their lays the fhepherds call 
Aflaea, daughter of the neighbouring ftream» 
This <^ve belongs. The fig-tree and the vine. 
Which cJ'er the rocky entrance downward flioot, ^ 
Were plac'd by Glycon. He with cowflips palcj ' 
ftimrofc, and purple lychnis, decked the green 
Before my threfhold, and my (helving walls 
With hontyfuckle covered. Here at noon, 
Luird by the murmur of my rifing fount,^' 
I (lumber: here my cluftering fruits I tend s 
Or from the humid flowers, at break of day, 
Fre(h garlands weave, and chace froih adJ' my bounds' 
Bach thing impure or noxious. Enter-in, 
O flranger, undifmayM. Nor bat, nor toad 
Here lurks^: and if thy breaft of blamelefs thoughts 
Approve thee, not unwelcome (halt thou tread , , 
My quiet man(ion : chiefly, if thy name 
Wife Pallas and the imnu>i^ Mufei own. 

y 3 \\. ^ Ci^ 
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rOR A STATUE OF CHAUCER 

AT WOODSTOCK, h 

SUCH was old Chaucer. Such the placid mien 
Of him whp firft with harmony i^fbrni'd 
The lan^rtiage of out fathers. Here he dwelt 
For iBajiy a.cheerful day. Thefe ancient walls 
Have often heard him, whll^ ius legends blithe 
He fang.^.of loYe, or knighthood, or the wiles 
Of homdj. ^^ ^ through eaci^ eftate and age» 
The faihions and tljic follies of the world 
With cunning hand portraying* Though perchanot 
Prom Bleniftim's towers, O ftranger, thou art come 
Clowing with Churchill's trophies j yet in vain 
Boil thou applaud them, if thy bread be cold 
To him, this other hero j who^ in times 
Park, and untaught,, began with charming verfe 
To tame the rudenefs of his native land. 

III. 

WHO IE ' feR thon art whofe path in Summer Ites 
Through yonder viHage^ turn thee where the 
grove 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old 
Imbofoms. There dwells Albert, generous krd 
Of Sill die harveft roMXid, 'Kxw^ oti^«^\^ ^is«5«^ 
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A low plain chapel fronts the morning light 

Faft by i filerit rivulet. Humbly walk, 

fti-ariger, o'6r the corifecrited ground ; 

And on that verdant hilloc, which* thttu^ec'ii 

Befet with ofiers, let thy piou& hand 

Sprinkle freih water from the brook, > and drew 

Sweet- finetling flowers. For there doth Edmund reii^ 

The learned ihepherd j for each rural art 

B'amM, and for fongs harmonious, and the- woes 

Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pride 

Of fair Matilda fank him to the grave 

[n manho(>d^s prime. Bui fodn did righteous Heavea 

^itli teafs, with (harp remori^, and pining care, 

l^venge her falfehood. Nor could all the gold 

And nuptial pomp> which lur'd her pKghted faith" 

E^rom Edmtmd to a loftier hufband's home, 

Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afide 

The ftrokes of Death. Go, traveller 5 relate 

riic mournful ftory. Haply fome fair maid 

May hold it in remembrance, and be taught- 

That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 



o 



IV. 

YaUTHS arid virgins : O decfining eld: 
O pale Misfortune's ilaves : O ye who dwtll 
D'nknown wi£h humble quiet i ye who wait 
Ifl courts, or fill fTie gofdfen f<iat 6f king« : 
fons of Sport and Pleafure : O thou wretch 
That weep'it for jealbua love, or tilt &t^ ^wo^axw^*^ 
Y4 



^'i 
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Of confcious Guilty or Death's rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile j ye who through the imbattled field 
Seek bright renown i or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe ; 
Approach : behold this marble. Know ye not 
TThe features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
T'old you the fa/hi on of your own eftate. 
The fecrets of your bofom ? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ftand. 
Say to each other : " This was Shakefpeare*s form 3 
** Who walkM in every path of human life, 
^< Felt every paflion ; and to all mankind 
*' Doth now, will ever, that experience yield 
** Which his own genius only could acquire/* 

V. 

CULIELMVS III. FORTIS, PIVS, LIBERATOR, CVM 
INEVNTfc AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI ADFVISSBT 
SALVS IPSE VNICA; CVM MOX ITIDEM REIPVB- 
XICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX RENVNCIATVS 
ISSET AT<^E STATOR 5 TVM DENiqVE AD ID SE 

natvm recognovit et regem factvm, vt 
cvraret ne domino impotenti cederent pax, 

FIDES, FORTVNA, GENERIS HVMANI. AVCTOW 
PVBUCAE FELICITATIS P. G. A. M. A. 
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VI. 
FOR A COLUMN AT RUNNYMEDE. 

"p* H O U, who the verdant plain doft traVerfc here, 
-■' While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires ; O ftranger, ftay thee» and tHe fcene 
k.round contemplate well. This is the place 
Vhere £ngland*8 ancient harons, clad in arms 
Lnd ftem with conqueft, from their tyrant king 
Then rendered tame) did challenge and fecure 
"Tie charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
^ill thou haft blefsM their memory, and paid 
"'hofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
►f public virtue. And if chance thy home 
alute thee with a father^s honoured name^ 
ro> call thy Tons : inftrudl them what a debt 
liey owe their anceftors ; and make them fwear 
!*o pay it, by tranfmitting down intire 
rhofe facred rights to which themfelves were born* 

vn. 

THE WOOD-NYMPH. 

APPROACH in filence. 'Tis no vulgar tale ' 

^ Which I, the Dryad of this hoary oak, 

'renounce to mortal ears. The fecond age 

low hafteneth to its period, fince I rofe 

>D tHi's 'fair hwn. The grovw of youdtt nA^ 
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Arc, all, my ofFspring: and each Nymph) who gua 
The copfes and the fxirrow'd fields beyond, 
Obeys me. Many changes have I feen 
In human things, and hiftny awful deedr 
Of Juftice, when the ruling hand of Jove 
Againft the tyrants of the land, againft 
The unhallow'd fons of luxury and guile. 
Was armM for retribution. Thus at length 
Expert in la^Krs divine, I know the paths 
Of Wifdom, and erroneous Folly*s end- 
Haw oft prefag'd : and now well-pleased I wait 
Each evening till a noble youth, who loves 
My ihade, a while releasM from public cares, 
Yon peaceful gate ihall enter, and fit down 
Beneath my branches. Then his niufing mind- 
1 prompt, urileen 5 and place before lus view 
Sincereft forms of good 5 and move his heart 
With the dreaJ bounties of the Sire Supreme 
Of gods and men, with Freedom^s generous deeds^ 
The lofty voice of Glory and the faith 
of facred Friendfhip. Stranger, I have told 
My funftion. If within thy bofom dwell 
Aught which may challenge praife, thou wilt notI< 
Unhonor'd my abode, nor fhall I llear 
A iparing benediction from thy tongue^ 



vnir 
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vm. 

KT E powers unfeen^ to whom the Bards of dreece 
^ Erefled altars ; ye who to the mind 
More lofty views unfold^ and prompt the heart 
With more divine emotions ; if erewhile 
Not quite unpleafing have my votive rites 
Of you been deem'd when oft this lonely feat 
To you I confecrated $ then vouchfafe 
Here with your inftant energy to crown 
My happy folitude. It is the hour 
When moft I love to invoke you, and have felt 
Mod frequent your glad miniftry divine. 
The air is calm : the fun's unveiled orb 
Shines in the middle heaven. The harveft round 
Stands quiet, and among the golden iheaves 
The i-eapers lie reclined. The neighbounng groves 
Are mute ; nor even a linnet's random fbain 
Echoeth amid the filence. Let me feel 
Your influence, ye kind powers. Aloft in heaven j 
Abide ye ? or on thofe traniparent clouds 
Pafs ye from hill to hill ? or on the (hades 
Which yonder elms caft o'er the lake below 
Do you converfe retir'd ? From what lov'd haunt 
Shall I expert you ? Let me once more feel 
Your influence, O ye kind infpiring powers : 
And I will guard it well, nor fliall a thought 
Rife in my mind, nor fliall a pafllon move 
Acjvfa my bofom unobferv'd, unftor'd 
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By faithful memory. And then at fome 
More active moment, will I call them forth 
Anew ; and join them in majeilic foims. 
And give them utterance in harmonious ftrainsi 
That all mankind fhall wonder at your fway« 

IX. 

* A/T ^ *^®"g^ '^^ ^^^^^* fequefter'd vale . 
•^^ The Almighty Sire ordain'd to dwell, 
Kemote from. Glory's toilforae ways. 
And the great fceiies of public praife j 
Yet let me ftill with grateful pride 
Remember how my infant frame 
He tempered with prophetic flame. 

And early mufic to my tongue fupply'd. 

'Twas then my future fate he weigK'd^ 
And, This be thy concern, he faid. 
At once with Pafllon's keen alarms. 
And Beauty's pleafurable charms, 
And facred Truth's eternal light. 
To move the various mind of man j 
Till imder one unblemifti'd plan. 
His reafon, fancy, and his heart unite. 



AJ 
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aN EPISTLE TO CURIOV 

TH R I C £ has the Spring belield thy faded farne^ 
And the fourth Winter liies on thy ihame^ 
Since I exulting grafp'd the votive iHell» 
[n founds of triumph all thy praife to tell ; 
Bleft could my (kill throu^ ages make thee fhine. 
And proud to mix my memory with thine. 
But now the caufethat wak'd my fong before. 
With praife, with triimiph, crowns the toil nomore« . 
[f to the glorious man, whb& faithful cares. 
Nor queird by malic?,' '"nor relaxed by years, 
Had aw'd ambition *« wild audacious hate, 
Amd HrctggM at length Corruption to her fate | 

* Curio was a young Roman Senatpr.ofdjflinguifhed 
birth and part$» who., upon his fi^ft entrance into the 
Forum, had been committed to the care of Cicero. 
Being pFcifufe and ejctravagahtjliiefoon difltpated a lai^e 
and i^Iendid fortune ; to fupply the want of which, he 
was driven to the neceflity. of abetting the defigns . of 
Caefar againft the liberties' of his country, although he 
had before been a profeffed enemy to him ^ ' Cicero 
exerted himfeff with great energy to prevent his ruii^ 
but without effe^l,. and be became one of the firft vic- 
tims in the civil war. This epiftle was firft published 
in the year 1 744? when a celebrated patriot, after a 
long and at laft a fuccefsful oppofitioh tp an Unpopular 
miniftei', 'had deierted the caufe o£ his country, and 
become the.furemoftin fuF>port jin^ c(efence of thje fame 
meafures he had fo ileadily and for fuch a length of 
time contended agaijift. It was a\lfev^A\J^ i^vt KAa.'^cit 
njo the " Ode ttJ CuriV!'\ btAnte*br^ti.'^\'"V^ti^'^ 
>• curious to be omitted. N. 
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If every tongue its large applaufes ow*d, 
And well-eara*d laurels evety A^uie befipw'd | 
If public juftice urg'd the high reward. 
And Freedom fnurd on the devoted Bard s 
Say then, to him whoie levity or luft 
Laid all a people^t generous hopes in duft^ 
Who taught Ambition firmer heiglitt of powei^ 
And fav'd Corruption at her hopelels hour { 
Does not each tongue its execrations owe ? 
Shall not each Mufe a wreath of ihame beftow? 
And public juftice &n^fy the award ? 
And Freedom*s hand proteft the inypartial bard? 

Yet long reluftant I forbore thy name. 
Long watch'd thy virtue like « dying flame. 
Hung o'er each glimmering fpark with anxious eyes. 
And wilh'd and hop'd the light again would rife. 
But {ince thy guilt ftill more intire appears. 
Since no art hides, no fuppofition clears ; 
Since vengeful Slander now too finks her blaft. 
And the firft rage of party-hate is paft j 
Calm as the Judge of Truth, at length I come 
To weigh thy merits, and pronounce thy doom 4 
So may my truft from ail reproach be free. 
And Earth and Time confirm the fair decree. 

There arc who fay they view'd witfiout amate 
Thy fad reverie of all thy former praifej 
That through the pageants of a patriot's name^ 
They picrc*d the foulnefs of thy fecret aim j 
€>r deem'd thy arm exalted but to throw 
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b 1, whofe fouLconfented to thy caufe, 

lo felt thy genius ftamp its own applaufe, 

10 iaw.the fpirits of each glorious age 

»ve in thy bofi^m, and direft thyrage; 

:omM the ungenerous glofs of ilavifh minds* 

e owl-eyed race, whom Virtue's luftrc blinds. 

te of the learned in the ways of Vice» 

id all who prove that each man has his price, 

ill believ'd thy end was juft and free j 

id yet, even yet believe it— fpite of thee. 

en though thy mouth iinpure has darM difclain\| 

g'd by the wretched impotence of fhame, 

hatever filial cares thy zeal had paid 

» laws infirm and liberty decay M | 

.8 beggM Ambition to foigive the /how; 

s told .Corruption thou wert ne'er Iter foe j 

IS boafted in l^y country^'s awful ear, 

:r grofs delufion when fhe held thee dear j 

>w tame flie followM thy tempefhious call, 

dd heard thy pompous tales, and trufted all<« 

fe from your iad aibodes, ye ^curft of oJil 

HT laws fnbverted, and for cities fold I 

dnt all the nobleft trophies of your guilt, 

he oaths you perjur'd, and the Jblood you i|>ik3 

et muft you one iintempted vilenefs own, 

ne dreadful palm referv'd for him alone i 

rith ftudied arts bis country's praife to fpum^ 

o beg the infamy he did not earn, 

o challenge hate when honour was biedc^e^ 

ad plead his crixati where aili^is ^ituc )KAe^« 
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V ■ 

Do robes of ftate die guarded heart inclofe 
From each-fair feeling human nature knows ? 
Can pompous titles fhin the inchanted ear 
To all that reafou, all that fenfe, would hsar * 
Elfe couldft thou e'er <lefert thy facred poft. 
In fuch unthankful bafenefs to be loft ? 
Elfe could'ft thou wed the emptinefs of vice. 
And yield thy glories at an idiot*6 price ? 

When they who, loud for liberty and laws. 
In doubtful times had fought their country's caufe^ 
When now of conqueft and dominion fure. 
They fought alone to hold their fruits fecure ; 
When taught by thefe, Qppreflion hid the face 
To leave Cori-uption ftronger in her place. 
By filent fpellsto work the public fate, . 
And taint the vitals of the paffive ftate. 
Till healing Wifdom fhould avail no more. 
And Freedom loath to tread the poifon'd fliorej 
Then, like fome guardian god that flies to fave 
The weary pilgrim from an inftant grave. 
Whom, flecping and fecure, the guileful fnake 
Steals near and nearer through the peaceful brake; 
Then Curio rofe to ward the public woe, 
To W8^e the heedlefs, and incite the flow, 
Againfl Corruption Liberty to arm. 
And quell the enchantrefs by a mightier charm. 

Swift.o'er the land the fair contagion flew. 
And with thy country's hopes thy honours grcw^ 
Thcc, Patriot, the patrician roof confefs'd : 
Tby povfcrfal voice tbe x<:£<;>ifc^ ta&it<;\»»x\iV.^ Vi^ 
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^^ <hte with awe the hir»l hearth refoundi'; 
^he bowl to thee the grateful iailor crowns ; 
K^ouchM in the iigfaiag fliade with manlier fires. 
To trace thy fteps the love>-itck youth afpireft ; 
^he leam*d reclufe» who oft amasM had read 
^f Grecian heroea, Roman patriots dead, 
^ith new amazement hears a living name 
^tend to ihase in fuch forgotten fame ) 
•And he who, fcoming courts and courtly waysy 
left the tame track of thefe deje£led days» 
The life of nobler ages to renew 
•In viitucs facit:d from a- monarches vftw, 
RouzM by thy labours from the bleft retreat, 
•Where fecial eafe and public pafHons -meet. 
Again afcending treads the civil fcene. 
To a6l and be a man, as thou hadil been. 

Thus by degrees thy caufe fuperior grew. 
And the great end appeared at laft in view t 
We heard the people in thy hopes rejoice ; 
We faw the fcnate bending to thy voices 
The friends of freedom hail'd the approaching ret^ 
Of laws for which our fathers bled in vain j 
While venal Faftion, ftruck with new difmay. 
Shrunk at their frown, and felf-abandon'd lay. 
WakM in the fhock, the-Public Gemus roib, 
AbaihM and keener from his long repofe; 
Sublime in ancient pride, he rais'd the fpcar 
Which flaves and tyrants long were wont to fear : 
The city felt his call : from man to man. 
From ftreet to ftrcet, the glorious horrgr ran » 

• 2 ^%K^ 
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Each crowded haunt vaa.ftirrM beneath his powe|> 
And> murmuringy cfaalleng*d die deciding hour, 

Lo * the deciding hoor at laft appears ; 
The hoyr of every freeman^s hopes and fears*. 
Thoui Genius I Guardian of the Roman nam^ 
O ever prompt tyrannic rage to tame I 
Inftru6l the mighty moments as they rowl. 
And guide each movement fteady to the goal. 
Ye fpifitiy by whofc providential art 
Succeeding motives turn the changeful heart. 
Keep, keep the beft in view to Curio's mirtd. 
And watch his fancy, and his paffions bind t 
Ye (hades immortal, who, by Freedom led. 
Or in the field, or on the fcaffold bled. 
Bend from your radiant feats a joyful eye. 
And view the crown of all your labours nigh. 
See Freedom mounting her eternal throne ! 
The fword fubmitted, and the laws her own : 
See ! public Power chaftis*d. beneath her ftandsj 
' With eyes mtent, and uncorrupted hands ! 
See private life by wifeft arts reclaimM ! 
See ardent youth to nobleft manners A-am*d 1 
See us acquire whatever was fought by you. 
If Curio, only Curio will- be true. 

'Twas then— O Shame ! O Truft how ill repaid ! 
O Latium, oft by faithlefs fbns betrayM l-i- 
■"Twas then— What frenzy on thy reafon ftolc ? 
What fpells unfmewM thy determined foul ? 
^^Is this the man in rieedom** cawfe a^^^rov'd ? 
The maA fo great, £o Yioii^>«^^> «5i\i€^wr ^\ 
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his patient flave by tinfel chains allur'd ? 
bis wretclicd Alitor for a boon abjured ? 
bis Curio, hated aAd defpis'd by all t 
'ho fell himfelf, to work his country's fall ? 
O lofty alike to a^ion and repofe ! 
iknown, unpitied in the worft of woes ! 
'ith all that confcious^ undiiTembled pride. 
Id to Ae infults of a foe defy'd i 
'ith ail that habit of familiar fame, 
}omM to exhauft the dregs of life in ftiame i 
be Ible fad refuge of thy baffled art, 
3 a«St a ftatefinan's dull, exploded part, 
mounce the praife no longer in thy power, 
fplay thy virtue, though without a dower, 
intern n the giddy crowd, the vulgar wind, 
nd fhut thy eyes that others may be blind. 
Forgive me, Romans, that I bear to fmile 
'^hen /hamelefs mouths your majefty defile, 
lint you a thoughtlefs, frantic^ headlong crew, 
nd call their own impieties on you. 
>r witnefs, Freedom, to whofe facrcd power 
[y foul was vow'd from reafbn's carlieft hour, 
ow have I ftood exulting, to furvey 
[y country's virtues opening in thy ray ! 
ow, with .the fons of every foreign ftiore 
he more I matchM them, honoiirM her's the mm*e ! 
race creft ! whofe native ftrength of foul, 
/hich kings, nor priefts, nor fordid laws control, 
urfts the tame round of animal TLffjat^^ 
ad fecks a nobler centre for its cares \ 
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Intent the laws of life to comprehend. 
And fix dominion's limits by its end. 
Who, bold and equal in their love or hate. 
By confcious reafon judging every ftate> 
The man forget not, though in rags he lies. 
And ki>ow the mortal through a crown*s difguife : 
Thence prompt alike with witty fcorn to view 
Faftidious grandeur lift his folemn brow. 
Or, all awake at Pity's foft command. 
Bend the mild ear, and ftretch the gracious hand s 
Thence large of heart, from envy far remov'd, 
"When public toils to virtue ftand approv'd. 
Not the young lover fonder to admire. 
Nor more indulgent the delighted fire ; 
Yet high and jealous of their free-bom name. 
Fierce as the flight of Jove's deftroying flamf, 
Where'ei- OpprefTion works her wanton fway. 
Proud to confront, arid dreadful to repay. 
But if, to purchafe Curio's fage applaufe. 
My country muft with him renounce her caufc, 
-Quit with a flave the path a patriot trod. 
Bow the meek knee, and kifs the regal rod j 
Their ftiil, ye powers, infbruft his tongue to rail, 
Nor let his zeal, nor let his fubje6l fail : 
Elfe, ere he -change the ftyle, bear me away 
To where the Gracchi *, where the Bruti ftayl 

Olong 

* The two brothers, Tiberius arfd Caius Gracchui 

idft their lives in attempting to introduce the only rc- 

gulation that could givt ft3LbvV\l>j ^.tid epod order to4he 

RomaLTi republic' £. Jmxiyvv* »i\aX?a.^Yw»A^^i^t. wsssjc 

inonwcdiltb, -«ud di^d lulU d^few^- .K^'^.^vx^v: 
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O long rever'd, and late refign'd to fhame ! 
f this uncourtiy page thy notice claim 
V^hen the loud cares of bufmefs are withdrawn, 
for well-dreft beggars round thy footfteps fawn j 
n that ftill, thoughtful,, folitary hour, 
Hien Truth exerts lier unrefifted powei*, 
reaks the falfc optics ting'd with Fortune's glare, 
Unlocks the bread, and lays the pailions bare : 
*hen turn thy eyes on that important fceixe, 
Old afk thyfelf— if all be well within. 
iThere.is the heart-felt woi'th' and weight of foul, 
Tliich labour could not flop, nor fear control ? 
(There the ILnown dfgnity, the ftamp of awe, 
iThich, half abafh'd, the proud and venal faw ? 
/here the c^lm triumphs of an honeft caufe ? 
(There tfit delightful tafte of juft applaufe ? 
Vhere thefti-ong reafon, the commanding tongue^ 
hi which the fenate fir'd or trembling hung ? 
Lll vaniih'd, all are fold— AAd in their room, 
*ouch'd in thy bofom*s deep, diftrafted gloom, 
ec the pale form of barbarous grandeur dwell, 
,ike fome grim idol in a forcerer's cell ! 
;*o her in chains- thy dignity was led ; 
U her polluted fhrihe thy honour bled ; 
Vith blafted weeds thy awful brow flic crown'd, 
Thy powerful tongue with poifon'd philters bound, 
That baffled realbn ihraight indignant flew, 
k.nd faij; perfuafion from her feat withdrew : 
or now no longer Truth fiipports thy cawff: \ 
Q longer Glory prompts thcc to a^^axxfe v 
^ 3 
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No longer Virtue breathing in thy bitaft. 
With all her confcious majefty confef^i 
Still bright and brighter wakes the Almighty flamfy 
To rouze the feeble, and the wilful tame. 
And where (he fees the catching glimpfes row]. 
Spreads the ftrong blaze, and all involves the foul ^ 
But cold reftraints thy confcious fancy chill. 
And formal paflions mock thy ftruggling will j 
Or, if thy Genius e>r forget his chain. 
And reach impatient at a nobler ftrain. 
Soon the fad bodings of contemptuous mirth 
Shoot through thy breaft, and ibb the generous birthi 
Till, blind with fmart, from Truth to Frenzy toft, 
And all the tenor of thy reafon loft, 
Perhaps thy anguifti drains a real tear ; 
While fome witli pity, fome with laughter hear. 
—Can Art, alas ! or Genius, guide the head, 
Where Truth and Freedom from the heart are fled ? 
Can leffer wheels repeat their native ftroke. 
When the prime function of the foul is broke ? 
But come, unhappy man ! thy fates impend ; 
Come, quit thy friends, if yet thou haft a friend i 
Turn from the poor rewards of guilt like thine. 
Renounce thy titles, and thy robes reHgn j 
For fee the hand of Dcftiny difplay'd 
To Ihut thee from the joys thou haft betray'd ! 
See the dire fane of Infamy arife I 
Dark as the grave, and fpacious as the flcies ; 
Where, from the firft of time, thy kindred train. 
The clihfs and princes oi ^z\s^\\k^x^xsRX3^. 
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Eternal barriers guard the pathlefe road 
To wari) tlie wanderer of the curft abode ; 
But prone as whirlwinds fcourthe paiiive fkjr. 
The heights furmountcd, down the fteep they fly. 
There, black with frowns, relentlefe Time awaits. 
And goads tiieir footfteps to tl» guilty gates : 
And ftill he afks them of tlieir unluiown aims, • 
Evolves .their fecrets, and their guilt proclaims ; 
And ftill his hands defpoil them on the road 
Of each vain wreath, by lying Bards beftow*d, 
Break their proud marbles, crufii their feftal cars. 
And rend the lawlefs trophies of their wars. 
At laft the gates his potent voice obey ; 
Fierce to their dark abode he drives his prey. 
Where, ever arm'd with adamantine chains. 
The watchful daemon o>r her vaflals reigns, 
0*er mighty names and giant-powers of luft. 
The Great, the Sage, the Happy, and Auguft K 
No gleam of hope their baleful maniion cheers, 
Ko found of honour hails thdr tmbleft ears^ 
But dire reproaches from the friend betray M, 
The childlefs fiie and violated- maid ; 
But vengeful vows for guardian laws effac'd. 
From towns inflavM and continents laid wafte'; 
But long Pofterity's united groan. 
And the fad charge of horrors not their own, 

Z 4 For 

• Titles which have been geierally ajfcribed to tlb^^ 
toott peraiciou* of men. Aksnuoe. 
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For ever through the trembling (pace refonnd^ 
And ilnk each impioiis forehead to the ground. 

Ye mighly foes of Liberty and Reft, 
Give viayy do homage to a mightier gueft ! 
Ye daring fpirits of the Ronum race,' 
See Curio*8 toil your proudeft claims efface ^ 
— Aw'd at the name, fierce * Appius rifing bendi, 
And hardy Cinna from his throne attends t- 
*' He comes^ they cry, to whom the £sites alHgn^d 
*♦ With furcr arts to. work what we deiign*d| 
<< From year to year the ftubbom herd to fway, 
^ Mouth all tlieir wrongs> and all their rage obey; 
** Till, o^n'd their guide and trufted with their power, 
^< He mo^k'd their hopes in one decilive hour : 
♦* Then, tir'd and yielding, led them to the chain, 
•* And quench the fpirit we provokM in vain." 

But thou, Supreme, by whofe eternal hands 
Fair Liberty's heroic empire ftands ; 
Whofe thunders the rebellious deep control) 
And quell the triumphs of the traitor's foul, 
O turn this dread^l omen far away ! 
On Freedom's foes their own attempts, repay ^ 
Relume her facred fire fo.near fuppreft. 
And fix her ihrine in every Roman bread- 
Though bold Corruption boaft around the land, 
** Let Virtue, if ihe can> my baits witliftaud !" 

Though: 

* Appius Clavidius the Decenwir, and L. Cornelius 
Cinna, both attempted to e^3fcYvfti.^\?jxaxi\\\w\^ss?d^ 
in Rome,^ and bothgerilhed\)^Ocit\xft^Qii.. Kx.i.^^v^v 
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lOugh bolder now flie urge the accurfed claim, 

y with her trOphies rais'd on Curio's fhame ; 

t fome there are who fcorn her impious mirth, 

bo know what confcience and' a heart are worths 

D friend and father of the human mind, 

hofe art for nobleft ends our frame defignM ! 

I, though fated to th« ftudious /hade 

hich- party-ftrife nor anxious power invade,. 

I afpire in public virtue's caufe, 

» guide the Mufes by fublimer laws, 

> thou her own- authority impart, 

id give my numbers entrance to the heart. 

rhaps the verfe might roufe her fmothcr'd flamc> 

id fnatch the fainting patriot back to fame ; 

rhaps, by worthy thoughts of human kind, 

) worthy deeds exalt the confcibus mind j 

• dafh Corruption in her proud career,. 

id teach her (laves that Vice was bom to fear^ 

LOVE. AN ELEGY. 

rO O much my heart of Beauty's power hatH known^. 
Too long to Love hath Reafon left her throne j 
00 long my genius moumM his myrtle chain, 
nd three rich years of youth confura'd in vain. 
y wkhes, lull'd with foft inglorious dreams, 
)rgot the patriot's and the fage's themes : 
hrough each Elyfian vale and Fairy grove, 
hrough all' the enchanted paradift of 1«q\^. 
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Mifled by fickly hope's deceitful flame, 
Averfe to aftion, and renouncing fame. 

At laft the vifionary fcenes decay. 
My eyes, exulting, blefs the new-born day, 
Whofe faithful beams deteft the dangerous road 
In which my heedlefs feet fecurely trod. 
And Itrip the phantoms of their lying charms 
That lur'd my foul from Wifdom's peaceful arms. 

For filver (beams and banks befpread with flowers^ 
For mofTy couches and harmonious bowers, 
Lo 1 barren heaths appear, and pathlefs woods. 
And rocks hung dreadful o>r unfathom'd floods: 
For opennefs of heart, for tender fmiles. 
Looks fraught with love, and wrath difarming wiles, 
Lo ! fullen Spite, and perjurM Luft of Gain, 
And cruel Pride, and cruder Difdain, 
Lo ! cordial Faith to ideot airs rcfin'd, 
Now coolly civil, now tranfporting kind. 
For graceful Eafe, lo ! Affeftation wriiks ; 
And dull Half-fenfe, for Wit and Wifdora talks. 
>few to each hour wliat low delight fucceeds, 
"What precious furniture of hearts and heads! 
By nought their prudence, but by getting, known; 
And all their courage in deceiving fliown. 

See next what plagues attend the lover's (late, 
ViHiat frightful forms of terror, fconi, and hate ! 
See burning Fur^' heaven and cai th defy ! 
See dumb Defpair in icy fetters lie ! 
See black Sufplcion bend his gloomy brow^ 
The hideous image of Vi\n\id£ voVvt^X 
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^nd fond Belief, with all a lover's flame. 

Sinks in thofe arms that points his head with (hame ! 

There wan Dejection, faultering as he goes, 

tn fhades and filence vainly feeks repofe ^ 

Mufing through pathlefs wilds, confumes the day. 

Then loft in daiknefs weeps the hours away. 

Here the gay crowd of Luxury advance, 

Some touch the lyre, and others urge tlie dance 5 

On every head the rofy garland glows, 

[n every hand the golden goblet flows. 

The Syren views them with exulting eyes, 

A.nd laughs at b'afhful Virtue as /he flies. 

But fee behind, where Scorn and Want appear. 

The grave remonftrance and the witty fneer. 

See fell Remorfe in aftion, prompt to dart 

Her fnaky poifon through the confcious heart. 

And Slotk to cancel, with oblivious (harae. 

The fair memorial of recording Fame. 

Are thefe delights that one would wifti to gain ? 
Is this the Elyfium of a fober brain; 
To wait for happinefs in female fmiles. 
Bear all her fcorn, be caught with all her wiles. 
With prayers, with bribes, with lies, her pit)' crave, 
Blefs her hard bonds, and boaft to be her flave; 
To feel, for trifles, a diftra6ling train 
Of hopes and terrors equally in vain ; 
This hour to tremble^ and the next to glow. 
Can pride, can fenfe, can reafon, ftoop fo low ? 
Wlien Virtue, at an eafier price, difplay^ 
The /hcrcd vmsitlis of honourable pvaifc\ 
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When Wifdom utters her divine decree. 
To laugh at pompous Folly, and be free, 

I bid adieu, then, to thefe woeful fcenesj 
I bid adieu to all the fex cf queens $ 
Adieu to every fufferTng, fimple foul 
That lets a woman^'s will his eafe control. 
There laugh, ye witty; and rebuke, ye grave V 
For me,' I fcorn to boaft that I'm a flavc. 
I bid the whining brotherhood be gone. 
Joy to my heart ! my wifhes ai*e my own ! 
Farewel the female heaven,, the female hell ; 
To tlie great God of Love a glad farewel. 
Is this the triumph of thy awful name ? 
Arc thefe the fplendid hopes that urg'd thy aiini. 
When firft my bofom own'd thy haughty fway ? 
When thus Minerva heard thee, boafting, fay, 
<* Go, martial maid, elfewhere thy arts employ,. 
*' Nor hope to ihelter that devoted boy. 
•* Go teach the Iblemn fons of caie and age, 
" Tlie pen live ftatefaicn, and the midnight fagc j 
•* The young with me muft other leiTons prove, 
** youth calls for Pleafurc, Pleafure calls for Love. 
•' Beheld his heart thy grave advice difdains, 
«' Bcliold I bind him in eternal chains." 

Alas ! great Love, how idle was tlic boaft 1 
Thy cliuins.are broken, and thy lefibns loft. 
Thy wiiuil rage has tir'd my fuffering heart. 
Am] pa/Tion, rcaion, forc*d thee to depart. 
But wherefore doft t.\\o\x \\v\^tv Qtv \ia>i ^^-a-^X 
Why vaiiily fearch tor fom^ ^v^Uxit^ \a ^vj , ^^ 



When crowds of vaffak coujrt tljy^ pleafuog yoke. 
And countlefs vi^tinj^s Bqw ihem to jtji^; fti.pke ? 
Xo ! round thy ^rine a thoufana youths advanc^» 
"Warm with the gentle ardors of rpmanc&i 
Each longs «p sUfert thy cauTewith, feats of.arm>. 
And make the"' wqrld.-coiiJefs l^ulcinea'*s charms. 
Ten thoufand'gfrls," with flowery chaplets crown'd. 
To groves and ftreams thy tender triumph found ; 
Each.bidsr.th« ftream in apumursifp^k herflame. 
Each calls the grove to figh her fliephcrd'^ jiame« 
JButf If thy pride Rich ea'fy honour fcorn, ^ 

Jf nobler tfophJesmuft thy toil adorn, 
Behold yon flowery antiquated majd 
Bright in the bloom of thrcefcore years difplay'(ij 
Her ihalt. thou biadJn thy jddiightkrt chains, 
. And thrill widi gentle, pangs Jier.i^ither'd- veins. 
Her frofty cheek with crimfon blulhcs dye, 
•With d«ams ^ rupture melt terfnaudlin eye* 

Turfi then jthy labours to the fervile clx>w(}9 
Entice the wary, and control tlie proud 5 
MsJk the fad mifer his bei^ gains forego. 
The folemnilaterman fi^ K> be a beau. 
The bold coquette* with^ondeft paflion bum. 
The bacchanalian- o*er his 4>ottle mouiii : 
And that chief glory <3f thy power maintain, 
*' Torpoife ambition in a^female brain"." 
Be thefe thy triumphs. But no more prefume 
That my rebellious heart will yield thee room* 
I know.thy/^uny force, thy fimple ytUq^ \ 
jJJbreak triumphaat through thy fiimC^ lgVX%% 
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I fee thy dying lamp's laft languid glow. 
Thy arrows blunted, and unbrac'*d thy bow. 
I feci diviner fires my breaft inflame. 
To aftive fcience, and ingenuous fame : 
Refiune the paths my earlieft choice began^ 
And lofb, with pride, the lover in the man. 

A BRITISH PHILIPPIC: 

OCCASIONED BY THB INSULTS O? THE SPANIAI.PI|, 
AND THE PRESENT PILZPARATIOHS FOR WAR. 

U DCC XXXVIII. 

WHENCE this unwonted tranfport in my breaft? 
. Why glow my thoughts, and whither would the 
Mule 
Afpire.with rapid wing? Her country^s caufe 
Demands her -efforts ; at that facred call 
She fummons all her ardor, throws aiide 
The trembling lyre, and with the warrior'*s trump 
She means to thunder in each Britifh ear } 
And if one fpark of honour or of fame, 
Difdain of infult, dread of infamy. 
One thought of public virtue yet furvive. 
She means to wake it, roufe the generous flame^ 
With patriot zeal infpirit eveiy bread. 
And fire each Britiih heart with Britifh wrongs* 
Alas, the vain attempt I what influence now 

1 ^ 
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Can the Mufe boaft ? or what attention now 

Is paid to fame or rirtue ? Where is now 

The Britifh fpirit, generous, warm, and brave. 

So fxvqucnt wont from tyranny and woe 

To free the fuppliant nations ? Where, indeed ! 

If that prote^lion, once to (bangers given. 

Be now with-heM from Tons ? Each nobler thought^ 

That warm'd our fires, is loft and buried now 

In luxury and avarice. Baneful vice ! 

How it unmans a nation ! Yet I'll tiy, 

1*11 aim to (hake this vile degenerate (loth ; 

I'll dare to rouze Britannia'*s dreaming Tons 

To fame, to virtue, and impart around 

A generous feeling of compatriot woes. 

Come then the various powers of forceful fpeech! 
All that can move, awaken, fii'e, tranfport j 
Come the bold ardor of the Theban bard \ 
The arouzing thunder of the patriot Greek ! 
The foft perfuafion of the Roman fage ! 
Come all ! and raife me to an equal height^ 
A rapture worthy of my glorious cau(c ! 
Left my beft ef&rts failing (lionld debafe 
The facred theme ; for with no common wing 
The Mufe attempts to foar. Yet what need thefe ? 
My country's fame, my free-bom Briti(h heart. 
Shall be my beft infpirers, raife my flight 
High as the Theban's pinion, and* with more 
Than Greek or Roman flame exalt my foul. 
Oh 1 could I give the vaft ideas binVi 
Sxpre/Hve of the thoughts that ftamie mi^EUSi) 
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No more (hould lasy kixuiy detain 
Our ardent youthj no more fliould Britain** font 
:Sit tamely paflive by» and carelefs hear 
The prayers, fighs, groans {immortal in^unyt) 
Of feilow £rit«nft, with oppreflioii funk. 
In bittemefs of foul demanding aid« 
Galling on Britain, their dear native land^ 
The land of Liberty ; fo greatly fam*d 
For juft redrefs j the land fo often dyed 
With her bed blood, for <hat a rouzing cauTe, 
The freedom of her fons $ thofe ions tJiat now. 
Far from t"he manly bleffings of her fway. 
Drag the vile fetters oif a Spanifli lord. 
And dare they, dare the vanquiOiM fons of Spain, 
BwHave a Briton ? Have they then forgot. 
So foon forgot, the greats the immortal day. 
When refcued Sicily with joy beheld 
The fwifit-wing'd thunder of the Britifh arm 
Difperfe tlieir navies ? when their coward bands 
Fled, likeihe rav^n from tlie bird of Jove, 
From fwift impending vengeance fled in vain : 
Are thefe our lords ? And can Britannia fee 
Her foes oft vanquiih'd, thus defy her power> 
InfHlt herilandard, and indave. her fons. 
And not arife to juftice ? Did our fires, 
UnawM by chains, by exile, or by death, 
Prefcrve. inviolate her guardian rights. 
To Britons ever facred ! that their fons 
JVJi^ht give them up to Spaniards ? — Turn yotir eftit 
Turn ye degeneraie, w\i^i v^\Oa.Va^^^:^i^iQ^ 
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Call yourfelves Britons, to that diimal gloom. 
That dungeon dark and deep, where never thought 
Of joy or peace can enter j fee the gates 
Harih-creaking open j what an Ifideous void. 
Dark as the yawning grave ! while ilill as deadi 
A frightful iilence reigns ? There on the ground 
Behold your brethren chainM like beafts of prey : 
There mark your numerous glories, there behold 
The look that fpeaks unutterable woe 9 
The mangled limb, the famt, the deathful eye 
With famine funk, the deep heart>burfting groan 
SupprefsM in fijence 5 view the loathfome food, 
Refus'd by dogs, and oh ! tlie flinging thought! 
View the dark Spaniard glorying in their wrongs. 
The deadly prieil triumphant in their woes. 
And thundering worfe damnation on their fouls : 
While that pale form, in all the pangs of deaths 
Too faint to fpeak, yet eloquent of all 
His native Britiih fpirit yet untam'd, 
Raifes his head, and with indignant frowns 
Of great defiance, and fuperior fcorn, 
Looks up and dies.— Oh ! I am all on fire ! 
But let me fpare the theme, left future times 
Should bluih to hear that either conquerM Spain 
Durft offer Britain fuch outrageous wrong. 
Or Britain tamely bore it— 
Defcend, ye guardian heroes of the land ! 
Scourges of Spain, defcend ! Behold yoyr fons. 
See ! how they run the fame heroic race. 
How prompt, hovr ardent in their CQ>iuU^^% <:vaL&<» 

A a ^^^^ 
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How greatly preud to aflcrt tjicir British bloody 
And in their deeds rtfle6^ their fatkers* fame I 
Ah ! would, to heaven ! ye did not. rather fee 
How dead to virtue in die public- cauib. ! 
How cold, hew careleff, how to glory €eafy 
They fliame your laurefc, and'bclye their birth! 

Come, ye great fpint$> Ca-^ndiihy Rawieigh, Blaktf! 
And ye of later name ypur country -sjfl-ide. 
Oh ! come, difperfe thefc lazy fumes of floth. 
Teach Britiih hearts with Sntiih ires to glow! 
In wakening whifpeT« rouze jbut ax^nt youth> 
Blazon the trivmphf.-of your better days. 
Paint all tkt glodous fcents^f rightiul war. 
In all its rplendor^^ ta their 'dwelling ^euls 
Say how ye bowM. the infulting Spaniards pride* 
Say how ye thnnder'd <j^er tfceir pnoftrate heads. 
Say bovt ye broke their liacs arid iirM their port9^ 
Say how not death, in all H^ 'frightful ^apes. 
Could damp your foijls, <w ftiake the great refolv5 
For Right and Britain : Then difplay the joys 
The patriot's foul exalting, \fhile he views 
Tranfported millions hail wjth, loud acclaim 
The guardian of their civil, facred rights. 
How greatly welcome to the.viituous man 
Is death for others go6d ! the radiant thoughts 
That' beam cckftial on his palling, foul. 
The unfading crowns awaiting him ^bove. 
The exalting, plaudit of the Great Supreme, 
Who in his a6lions wit\\ co\T\^\v,«s!i^<t n'ww* 
Ks o>vn refle^cd folcn^or \ OawvAtfee^ 
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Though to a lower, yet a nobler fccne i 
Paint the juft honours to his reliquea paid» 
Shew grateful millions weeping o'er hit grave | 
While his fair fame in each progrefllve age 
For ever brightens i and the wife and good 
Of every land in univerfal choir 
With richeft incenfe of undying praife 
His urn encircle, to the wondering worW 
His numerous triumphs blazon ; while with awe. 
With filial reverence, in his fteps they tread. 
And, copying every virtue, every fame, 
Tranfplant his glories into fecond life. 
And, with unfparing hand, make nations bleft 
By his example. Vaft immenfe rewards ! 
For all tht turmoils which die virtuous mind 
lEncounters here. Yet, Britons, are ye cold ? 
Yet deaf to glory, virtue, and the call 
Of your poor injurM countrymen ? Ah I no. 
1 fee ye are not 5 every bofom glowi 
With native greatnefs, and in all its ftate 
The Britifli fpirit rifes ; Glorious change t 
Fame, Virtue, Freedom, welcome ! Oh ! forgive 
The Mufe, that ardent in her facred caufe 
Your glory queftionM : She beholds with joy ; 
She owns, /he triumphs in her wifiiM miftake. 

See ! from her fea-beat throne in awful march 
Britannia towers : upon her laurel creft 
The plumes majeftic nod ; behold flie heaves 
Her guardian Aields, and terrible \t\ atrtvi 
For battle (bakes her adamantine fpeut \ 

A a ci '^'^ 
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Loud at her foot the Briti/h lion roars,' 
Frighting ikt nations } haughty Spain fiill foon 
S\\2\\ hear and tremble. .Go then, Britons, fortIi# 
Your country' 8 daring champions-: tell your foes^ 
Tell them in thunders o'er their proftrate land 
You were not born for flaves : Let all your deeds 
Shew that the fons of thoie immortal men. 
The ftars of Shining ftory, are not^ow 
In virtue's path to emulate their fires. 
To affert .their country's rights, avenge her fons. 
And hurl the bolts of jufUce on her foes;* 
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HYMN TO SCIENCE. 

<« O Vitae Philpfpphia Dux! O Virtutis indagatrix, 
<* expultrixque Vitiorum. — Tu Urbes peperifti | 
•* tu inventrix Legum> tu magiftra Morum & 
^< Difciplinas fuifti.: Ad te confugimu^ a te Open 
^* petimns." Cjc. Tufc. Qjiaeft. 



OCIEN.CE! thou fair effufive ray 

'*^ From the great fource of mental dayj | 

Free, generous, and.refin'd! I 

Defcend with all thy treafures fraughti^ i 

Illumine each bewilder'd thought, 1 

And ble($ my UboMutx^savxxd. 
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II. 
But firft with thy refiftlefs lights 
Difperfe thofe phantoms from my ilght, 

Thofe mimic fliades of thee t. 
The fcholiaft's learnings fophift*8 cant^ 
The vifionar)!; bigot*s rant. 

The monk's philofophy^ 

III. 
O ! let thy powerful charms impart 
The patient head,- the candid heart>> 

Devoted to thy fway 5 
Which no weak paflions e'er miflead. 
Which ftill with dauntlefs fteps proceed' 

Where reafon points the way. 

IV. 
Give me to leam each fecret caufe j ^ » 

3>t Number's* Figure's, Motion's law^ 

Reveard before me ftand ; 
Thefe to great Nature's fceees apply^ 
And round jtlie globe, and through the 0cy4( 

Difclofe her working hand.. 

V. 

Next, to thy nobler fearch rellgn'd^ 
The bufy, reftlefs, human mind 

Through every maze purfue j 
Deteft Perception where it lies> i 

Catch the ideas as they rife, \ 

And all thck changes vievr^ 
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VI. 

Say from what (knple fynngs began 
The vaft^ ambitious thoughts of maHy 

Which range beyond control j 
Which f^ck Eternity to trace. 
Dive through the infinity of fpace^ 

And (h*ain to grafp the whole* 

vir. 

Her fecret ftorea let Memory tell. 
Bid Fancy quit her fairy cell. 

In all her colours drcfl j 
While, prompt her fallies to control, 
Heafon, the judge, recalls the foul 

To Truth's fevereft teft. 

VIII. 
Then launch through Being's wide extent j 
Let the fair fcale, witli juft afcent. 

And cautious Heps, be trod ; 
And from the dead, corporeal mafs, 
Thd-ough each progreflive order pafs 

Tolnftina, Reafon, Cod. 

IX. 

There, Science ! veil thy daring eye j 
Nor dive too deep, nor foar too high. 

In that divine abyfs 5 
To Faith content thy beams to lend* 
Her hopes to affurc, Vvet fts.^^ \i^€\\Rxvd> 
And light her v/a^ tobVii^* 



^.-^ 
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X. 

Then downvs^rds tak« thy flight again. 
Mix with the policies of men. 

And focial nature*8 ties t 
The plan, the genius of each ftate,.- 
Its intereft and its powers relate, . 

Its fortunes and its riie. 

XI- 

Through private lift purfoe thy courf^ 
Trace every a£lion to its fource. 

And means and motives weigh : 
Put tempers, paiHons, in the fcale, 
Mark what degrees in each prevail^ 

And fiTL the doubtful fway. 

xn. 

That lafti beft effort of thy ikiU,^ 
To form the life, and rule the will. 

Propitious power ! impart t ■ 
Teach me to cool my pailions firts^ 
Make me the judge of my defires. 

The mafter of my heart, 

XIII. 
Raife me above the vulgar's breath, 
Purfuitof fortune, fear of death. 

And all in life that's- mean. 
Still true to reafon be my plan. 
Still let my actions fpeak the man. 

Through €very various fcene* 
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XIV. 
Hail ! queen of manners, light of truth ^ 
Hailj chaimofage, and guide of youth ; 

Sweet refuge of diftrels ; 
In bufmefs,^ tliou I exa61;y polite ; 
Thou giv'ft Retirement its delight, 

Profperity its grace. 

XV. 

Of wealth, power, freedom, thou t the canfej 
Foundrefs of order, cities, laws. 

Of arts inventrefs, thou ! 
Without thee, what were human-kind ? 
How vail theii" wants, their thoughts how blind! 

Their joys how mean ! how few ! 

XVI. 
Sun of the foul ! thy beams unveil • 
Let others fpread the daring fell. 

On fortune's faithlefs Tea : 
While, undeluded, happier I 
From the vain tumult timely fly. 

And fit in peace with Thee. 
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ODE 

For the WINTER SOLSTICE, 

Dec. II, 1740 •• 

I- 

NO W to the litmoil fouthem goal 
The Sun has trac'd his annual vizy^ 
And backward now prepares to roll. 
And blefs the North witli earlier day* 
Prone on Potofi's lofty bro^ 
Floods of fublimer fplendor flow, - 
Ripening the latent feeds of gold, : 
Whilil) panting in the lonely ihade. 
The affli6led Indian hides his head. 
Nor dares the blaze of noon behold. 

But lo t on this deferted coaft. 
How faint the light ! how chill the air f 
Lo ! armM with whirlwind, hail, and froft. 
Fierce winter defblates the year. 
The fields refign tlieir cheerful bloom | 
No more the breezes breathe perfume^ 

No 

• • This ode was afterwards entirely altered ; as may 
be feen in tliis volume, p. 191.— TVve T^?Atx vrC»\^^^ 
be difplcsL&d to fee it as it was ong^iiaXVY h<\\V«?dn "^ 
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No more the warbling waters roll ; 
Deiarts of fnow fatigue the eyt i^ 
SucceiHve tempefts bloatHhe iky. 
And gloomy damps' eppreft the foul.. 

But let my drooping geniits rife, . 
And hail the fun'sremoteft ray : 
Kow> now he climbi the northern Ikies^ 
To-morrow nearer than to-day, 
Then» louder howl the ftormy wafte^ 
Be fand and ocean worfe defacM, 
Yet brigliter hours are on the wing. 
And fancy, through-the wintery gloom, ■ 
Radiant with dews and flowers in bloom, . 
Already hails tlie emerging Spring. . 

IV. 

O fountain of the golden day, 
Could mortal vows but urge thy fpeed. 
How foon, before the vernal ray,. 
Should each unkindly damp recede * 
How foon each tempeft hovering fly. 
That now, fermenting, loads the flcy. 
Prompt on our heads to burft amain. 
To rend the foreft from the fteep. 
And, thundering o'er the Baltic deep, 
To 'whelm tlie merchant's hopes of gain I 
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V. 

But let not man^s imperfeft views, 
Pi-efume to tax wife Natiire^s laws s 
'Tis his with filent joy to ufe 
The indulgence of the fovereign caiife j 
Secure that from the whole of things 
Beauty and good confummate fprings,^ 
Beyond what he can reach to know. 
And that the Providence of heaven 
Has fome peculiar bleiiing given 
To each allotted ftate Tjclow^ 

VI. 

Ev'n now how fweet the wintcry night 
Spent with the old illuilrious dead : 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 
1 fecra the awful courfe to tread 5 
Where chiefs and legiflators lie, 
Whofe triumphs move before my eye. 
With every laurel freih difplay'd : 
While, charmM, I rove in claffic fong, 
Or bend to Freedom's fearlefs tongue. 
Or walk the academic ihade. 
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